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The Devil upon Tuo Sticks. 
3 | 2 2 1 . - 


F. OOTE never wrote for the town in a happier moment 
than when he sat down to this admirable assemblage of - 
whim, wit, character, and satire. . 

His Dr. Last drew crouded houses ; and a farcasm 
more severe was never levelled ee the dangerous 
herd of pretenders to the healing art, who, by the prac- 
tice of every contemptiòle measure, vend their destructive 
drugs, to the ruin of those wn, which come r 
thetr management, 

| The number who now admit unshilful Quacks within 
their doors, and attend to them as Oracles, are compa» 
ratively few to what they were at the time this piece was 
written. 

The Devil upon Two Sticks was frit Nei in 
the year 1768, at the Haymarket Theatre; à greater 
favourite, in his way, never hopped. into the favour of 
the town; and the remark among the wags' Tang 
&« Foote has been playing the Devil all li: lifes but _ 
to some tune till now.*? 

In the character of the Devil, the tos 1. aa was 
made up by Charles Bannister, who loved and under- 
Stood wit as well as his master, But when Weston died, 
Dr. Last died with him, in the estimation of those who 
witnessed his performance; in which he threw in a cha. 
racleristic peculiarity, which bade defiance to imita- 
lion. | | 
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- - - Dramatis Personae. 
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5 HAY-MAREET. 

N Men. 

Devil, Ms. FooTE 
Sir Thomas Maxwell MRR. GARDNER 
Invoice, - Mx. Du BELLAMY 
. Sligo, - Mx, MoopY 

: Doctors. : : | 
© Broadbrim, - Mr. THOMPSON. 

' Oxasxafras, - Mr. EGAN 
Fingerfee, MR. HUTTON 4 
Camphire,  - Mx. FEARON 

Calomel, - Mn. LinGy © 

85 Diachylon, | - MR. Lewis \ 
Habakkuk, - Mx. PikExcs 

5 Dr. Last, „ WESTON - 85 

Johnny Macpherson, Mx. HAMILTON . 

. - MR. PALMER by 

Apozem, - Mx. CasTLE 

.., Forceps, Mx. STEVENS | 
Secretary, Mx. Lo vo 5 
Printer's Devil, - Mx Jacoss. 

— I | omen. 

n - Mes. GARDNER - 
Harriet, Ms. JEWELL., 


Servants, &c. 
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SCENE 1.—4 Room, a 


Enter Sir Tuomas MAXWELL ana MARGARET. 


Sir Thomas. 


War, the woman is mad! these curs'd news-pa. 
per patriots have shatter'd her brains! nothing less 
than a senator of seven years ee can conceive 
what she means. 4 

Marg. Why, Sir Thomas, my conversation is nei. 

her deficient in order, precision, or dignity. 

Sir Tho. Dignity! and what occasion for dignity 
in the common concerns of my house? why the 
deuse can't you converse like the rest of the world ? 
If you want money to pay off my bills, you move me 
for further supplies; if I turn away a servant, you 
condemn me so often for changing my ministry; and 
because I lock up my daughter, to prevent her elo- 
ping with the paltry clerk of a pitiful trader, it is 
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ACT at. 


SCENE 1.—4 Room. 3 
Enter Sir Tromas MAXWELL 1 MARGARET. 


Sir Thomas. 


War, the woman is mad! these curs'd news- pa- 
per patriots have shatter'd her brains! nothing less 
than a Senator of seven years RG can Conceive 
what she means, t 

Marg. Why, Sir Thomas, my conversation is nel. 

her deficient in order, precision, or dignity. 

Sir Tho, Dignity! and what occasion for dignity 
in the common eoncerns of my house ? why the 
deuse can't you converse like the rest of the world ? 
If you want money to pay off my bills, you move me 
for further supplies; if I turn away a servant, you 
condemn me so often for changing my ministry; and 
because I lock up my daughter, to prevent her elo- 
ping with the paltry clerk of a pitiful trader, it is 

SY 
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forsooth an invasion of the Bill of Rights, and a mor- 
tal stab to the great Charter of Liberty. . 
Marg. As Serjeant Second'em said in the debate 
on the corn-bill, „Then why don't you chuse bet. 
« ter ground, brother, and learn to enlarge your | 
c bottom a little? Consider, you must draw the line 
* of liberty somewhere; for if these rights be- 
4% long” 
Sir Tho. Mercy on us! | 
Marg. But indeed, my dear brother, you are got 
quite out of your depth: Woman, Itell you, isa micro- 
cosm, and rightly to rule her requires as great ta. 
lents, as to govern a state. And what says the Apho- 
rism of Cardinal Polignac ? If you would not have 
« a person deceive you, be careful not to let him 
„„ know W mistrust him!“ and so of your daugh- 
ter. cl 
Sir Tho. Mrs. Margaret Maxwell, bestow your 
advice where it is wanted! Out of my depth! a likely 
story indeed, that I, who am fix'd here in a national 
trust, appointed guardian of the English interest at 
the court of Madrid, should not know how to 
manage a girl! 
Marg. And pray, Mr. Consul, what inſormation | 
will your station afford you? 1 don't deny your 
knowledge in export and import, nor doubt your 
skill in the difference between wet and dry goods; 
you may weigh with exactness the balance of trade, 
or explain the true spirit of a treaty of commence; 
the surface, the mere ſkimmings of the political * 
Sir Tho, Mighty well! ; 
Marg. But had y vou, with me, traced things to their 
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Maginal source; had you discovered all social 
ibordination to arise from original compact; had 
„ou read Machiavel, Montesquieu, Locke, Bacon, 
obbes, Harrington, Hume; had you studied the 
olitical testaments of Alberoni and cardinal 
Richlieu— RF 
Sir Tho. Mercy on a 
Marg. Had you analiz'd the Pragmatic Sanction, 
nd the family- compact; had you toild thro' the 
aborious page of the Vinerian professor, or estima- 
ed the prevailing manners with the Vicar of New- 
astle; in a word, had you read Amicus upon Taxa- 
ion, and Inimicus W eee you would 
ave known | | 
Sir Tho. What? 

h- Marg. That, in spite of the frippery French Sa- 
ck laws, woman is a free agent, a noun substan- 


ur ive entity, and when treated with confidence 
ely Sir Tho, Why, perhaps, she may not abuse it: But 
nal ill, my sage sister, it is but a perhaps; now my 
at Method is certain, infallible; by confining ber, 1 
to Manet be deceiv'd. 
| Marg. And pray, Sir, what right have you to 
on Honfine her? look in your Puffendorff ! tho? born in 
ur pain, she is a native of England; her birth- right 
ur liberty———a better patrimonial estate than 
is; iy of your despotic countries could give her. _ 
de, Sir Tho. Zooks,' you would tire the patience 
de; f Job! Pray answer me this; is Harriet my 


ot! aughter? 0 - 
Marg. What wen! for that inestimable blessing 
ei e is not beholden to you; nor can you, tho' a 
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her. 5 


Wall, or the president of Castille, to grant you a 
Habeas, why, Harriet shall stay where she is. 


my niece will take my advice, the justice that is 


you answer my purpose in bringing you hither? ! 


_ tives! 


try with the first opportunity. / 


father, with rennen, justice, or low; take it from 


Sir Tho. Why, Wee you en M 
you are! This, child, is the town of Madrid; you 
are amongst a sage, steady people, who CROW” * 
revere the natural rights of a parent. a 

Marg. Natural rights! Can a * to  tyranize be 
founded in nature ? 

Sir Tho. Look'ee, Margaret! you are 3 losing 
your time; for unless you can prevail on Count 


Marg Ay, ay, you know where you are; but, if a 


denied to her here, she will mmm; seek for 
elsewhere. 
Sir Tho. Elsen here? hark you, Sister! is it thus 


hop'd ta have my.daughter's principles form'd by 
your prudence; . her conduct directed by your ex- 
perience and wisdom. 

Marg. The preliminary is eategotivatty true. 

Str Tho: Then why don't you abide by the treaty, 

Marg. Yes; you have 8 me ann mo- 


Sir Tho. But another word, madam! as I don't 
chuse that Harriet shauld imbibe any more of your 
romantic republican notions,” I shall take it as 4 
great favour if you would prepare to acl this coun .; 
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Marg. You need not have remonstrated; a peti- 
ion would have answered your purpose: I did in- 
end to withdraw, and without taking leave; nor 
ill L reside on a spot where the great charter of my 
ex is hourly invaded ! | No, Sir Thomas, I shall re- 
urn to the land of liberty! but there expect to have 
our despotic dealings properly and en han- 
led. 

Sir Tho. What, you design to turn en 

Marg. There's no occasion for that; liberty has 
already a champion in one of my sex: The same pen 
hat has dar'd to scourge the arbitrary actions of 
some of our monarchs, shall do equal justice to the 
oppressive power of parents. 

Sir Tho. With all my heart. 

Marg. I may, perhaps, be too late to get you into 
he historical text; but, I promise you, you shall be 
oundly swinged in the marginal note. 


Enter a SERVA Nr, who whicpers Sir Thamas? 


Sir Tho. What! now? 

Serv. This instant. 

Sir Tho. How did he get in? 

Serv. By a ladder of ropes, wok, I appose, 

dy Miss Harriet, from the balcony. 

Ser Tho. That way, I reckon, he thinks to retreat; 

put I shall prevent him! Here, Dick, do you and 

Ralph run into the street, and front the house with 
couple of carbines ; bid James bring my toledo; 

nd let the rest of the fellows follow my steps 
Marg. Hey-day! what can be the CEN of 
is Civil commotion? _ 3: 


aty.l 
no- 


on't 
our 
8 4 
Us 
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father, with romons justice, or oy take it from 


- Hor. : 

Sir Tho. Why, Mae, you FF ME. 
you are! This, child, is the town of Madrid; you 
are amongst a sage, steady people, who en and i 
revere the natural rights of a parent. 1 

Marg. Natural rights! Can a * to eee be 
ſounded in nature ? 

Sir Tho. Look'ee, Margaret! you are he loking 
your time; for unless you can prevail on Count 
Wall, or the president of Castille, to grant you 
Habeas, why, Harriet shall stay where she is. 
Marg. Ay, ay, you know where you are; but, i 
my niece will take my advice, the justice that is 
denied to her here, she will nme seek for 
elsewhere. | 
Sir Tho. Elsewhere? hark you, eiter! is it thus 
you answer my purpose in bringing you hither? ! 
hop'd ta have my. daughter's principles form'd by 
your prudence; her conduct directed by r EX» 
perience and wisdom. 

Marg. The preliminary is cocgoticalty true. 

Str Tho. Then why don't you abide by the treaty, 

Marg. Yes; you have given ; me eee mod 
no 
Sir Tho. But another word, madam! as I dont 
chuse that Harriet shauld imbibe any more of you 
romantic republican notions,” I shall take it as 4 
great favour if you would prepare to quit this coun⸗ 

try with the first e eee / 


. 
. \ 
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Marg. You need not have remonstrated; a peti- 
ion would have answered your purpose: I did in- 
end to withdraw, and without taking leave; nor 
il L reside on a spot where the great charter of my 
ex is hourly invaded ! No, Sir Thomas, I shall re- 
urn to the land of liberty! but there expect to have 
our despotic dealings properly and an han- 
led. | 

Sir Tho. What, you design to turn author? 

Marg. There's no occasion for that; liberty has 
already a champion in one of my sex: Ihe same pen 
hat has dar'd to scourge the arbitrary actions of 
some of our monarchs, shall do equal justice to the 
pppressive power of parents. 

Sir Tho, With all my heart. | 

Marg. I may, perhaps, be too late to get you into 
he historical text; but, I promise you, you shall be 
oundly swinged in the marginal note. 


Enter a Sava; who cis $ Sir Thomas. 


Sir Tho, What! e 


Serv. This instant. 
Sir Tho, How did he get in? AL 
Serv. By a ladder of ropes, dropped, I suppose, 
dy Miss Harriet, from the balcony. 1 
Sir Tho. That way, I reckon, he thinks to retreat; 
ut I shall prevent him! Here, Dick, do you and 
Ralph run into the street, and front the house with 
couple of carbines; bid James bring my toledo; 
nd let the rest of the fellows follow my steps! 
Marg. Hey-day! what can be the OP of 
Nis Civil commotion? | _ FEES 
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10 
Sir Tho. Nothing extraordinary; only the natur 
consequence of some of your salutary e 


Si, Tho. Oh, nothing but Harriet tegen use o 


guard, I told her the act was tantamount to an opel 


then, for once, you will approve my proceedings; 
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Marg. Mine, Sir Thomas? 
Sir Tho. Yes, yours, sister Margaret 
Marg. 1 don't understand you, 


her great natural charter of liberty, by leiting young 
Invoice, Abraham Indigo's clerk, by the means as 
ladder of ropes, into her chamber, 

Marg. I am notsurprized, 

Sir Tho, Nor I neither, 

Marg. The instant your suspieions gave her 


declaration of war, and sanctified every stratagem. 
Sir Tho. You did? mighty well, madam ! I hop 


the law of nations shall be strictly observed; yo 
shall see how- a spy ought to be treated, wt | 
caught i in the enemy's camp! | 


Enter SERVANT with the toledo. 

Oh, here's my trutty toledo. Come, follow you 

leader | Exit with Servants| 

Marg. Oh, Sir, I shall pursue, and reconnoitrs 

your motions; and tho? no cartel is settled betweet 
_= n care how you Wr the jus gentium. 

| LExit Marg 


Another Pe nog Hannu and Invoice dis 
covered. | 


Har. Are you sure you were not observed 1 0 
Inv. ] believe not, . 
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Har. Well, Mr. Invoice, you can, I think, now, 
longer doubt of my kindness; tho}, let me tell 
du, you are a good deal indebted for this W 
oof of it, to my father's severity. 

Inv. I am sorry, madam, an event, $0 happy for 
e, Should proceed from $0 unlucky a cause: But 
e there no hopes that Sir T ne may be rotened 
time? | 

Har. None: He is, both from nature and habit, 
flexibly obstinate. This too is his favourity foi- 
le; no German baron was ever more attached to 
e genealogical laws of alliance than he: Marry his 
aughter to a person in trade? no | Put his present. 
vourite out of the question, he can never be 
rought to submit to it. 

Inv. Dear Miss Harriet, then Why will you hesi- 
ate? there can be no other alternative; you must 
ther submit to marry the count, or by flight escape 
rom the 

Har. No, Mr. Invoice, not till the last necessity 
rives me. Besides, where can we go? now subsist? 
ho will receive us? | 
Inv. The world is all before us W to chuse 
d, as we fly from oppression, Providence our guide. 
Har. The world, Mr. Invoice, is but a, cold kind 
common; and, as to Providence, let vs first be 
ure we deserve its protection. (A noise without.) 
ess mel don't I hear some bustle below : 

Inv. Madam ! 

Har. Hush! my father as A rs 1 fear, Mr. In- 
oice, you are discovered. | 


i 
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Inv. No, surely! - 

Sir Tho. ( without. ) Have you cecured all the 
Posts? . | 

Sero. ( 3 J An, Sir. 

Sir Tho, Both the front and the rear? 

Serv. Both. 

Har. Lost, past redemption! 

Sir Tho. Then advance! now us anharbou 
the rascal! 5 | 
Har. What can we do? 

Sir Tho. Come, madam, open your doors! 

Har. The balcony, quick, Mr. Invoice, the bal. 


O 


cony ! 
Sir Tho. Unlock Mrs. Minx! your minion is dis- 
covered! 


Inv. A couple of fellows tand below, with their 
pieces pointed directly against it. 

Sir Tho. What, then, you will compel us to batter ? 

Har. The whole house is surrounded! Row Can 
you escape ? 

Inv. Where will this window condu us? | 

Har. To the leads that Join our house to "000 | 
_ chymist's, 

Inv. To the leads? it is but a step; there is no 
danger. 

Har. Then instantly fly! * have every thing to 
fear from my father. | 

Sir Tho. John, fetch the mattock and at 

Inv. And leave my Harriet behind me ? 

Har. Secure JOY and os me to any 
fate. 
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Inv. No, madam, that I will never do; 1 dare 
our fathe'r's utmost resentment. N 
Sir Tlo. Where is that rascal Sg. 
Har. Then you are lost! | HT 
Inv. Would fny Harriet accompany. my fight— 
Har. Can you desire it? 
Inv. 1 do, I do; my dearest angel, I dv! By all 
at's sacred, your honour shall be as secure 1 
e as in the cell of a saint! 

Har. But character, decency, prudence— 
Inv. The occasion, the danger, all justify— 

Sir Tho. Oh, what, you are come at last. 

Inv. Determine, my Uke! You have but a mo- 
ent 

Har. Should you, Mr. Invoice, deceive me 

Inv. When I do, may my last hope deceive me | 
Har. It is a bold, a dangerousstep | 
Inv. Fear nothing, my love! . = 

[ Advances to the window, and gets out. 

Sir Tho. Drive at the pannel. 

Marg. (without,) I enter my protest 
Sir Tho, And I will enter the room! 

Inv. Now leap; all is safe, 


[Mariet ny out at the window. 


al, 


the 


bour i 


r Thomas, adieu! 
Sir Tlo. Wrench open the lock! A TS 
Marg. Ay, do, at your perill. t 
Sir Tho, Down with the door Þ r +} 
Marg. Then you $hall all be Rey ora. 
roduce your authority 55 

Sir Tho, Mine. | n 
B 
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Marg. Vou have none; not so much as the « Sane. | 
tion of a general warrant. " 

Sir Tho. What, then, 1 see 1 must do it mrezelf, 
There it goes! Pretty law — to lock a man out 
of his own house! $57 k . 


a] 


2 S 


Enter Sis THOMAS; MARGARET, and SERVANTS. 


Now, Mrs.—BHeyday! what are becorne of the par. 


ties? vanished ? 
Marg. Deceiv'd by your epics] no uncommon 


thing, brother, for a blundering general. 
Sir Tho, You are sure you saw him come in? 
Serv. Certain, Sir Thomas. ä 
Sir Tho. Then I warrant we will ferret them out, 
ORE, lads! let not a corner escape you! | 
. [Exeunt Sir Tho, and Servants, 
Marg. I shall wait on your motions, and bring 
up the rear. _ LEath 
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Scene changes to the Chymist 8. 


Enter INvoiCE and HARRIET, through the $a5h, 
Inv. Safely landed, however. | 
Har. Are you sure you are not pursued ? 
Inv, Not a soul: never fear! hes will hardly ven 
ture this road. 
Har. What a step have you induced me to take 
to what distress and difficulties have I exposed my 
n 
Inv. Banish your fears, and let us look Forman 
my love, 
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Hear. Nay, 1 have gone tog far to retreat. Ms 
Sir, what is next to be done? | ; 
Inv. The Spaniards are naturally generous; per- | 
aps, upon hearing our story, the owner of the 
ouse may lend his assistance. This, I suppose, is 
he Laboratory, and this door leads to the $hap. 
Devil, (in a bottle). Heigh-ho! 

Har. W ho 1 is that? 

Inv. That! where? 

Har. Did not you hear a voice 8 

Inu. None. Fancy, my love; only en fears | 
Devil. Heigh-ho! | | 


Har, There again! | 

Inv. 1 hear it now.—Who i is there? 

Devil. Me. 

Inn. Me? he peaks En; glish! W ho. and ene gro 
von? 

Devil. Here in n this bottle ; a 1 have n 
ork d up for these six months. 

Ind. Cork'd up in a bottle! I never degrs of 5 
a thing in my life, unless, indeed, in the Haymarket 
once. C ork'd up in a bottle, d'ye say? 

Devil. Ay; by the master of this house à magician. 
Inv, A magigiant Why then you are 4 spirit I 
SUPPOSE, | 

Devil. You are right; I am. the Peril. þ 
Har. Merey on us} | 

Devil. Don't be terrified, Miss: You 8 
the old proverb, The Devil is wk 10 _ 
e as he i is painted. 7 
_ Went, but, Sir 

5 2 


ven 
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Devil. A truce to your questions, my good Sir. 
for the present Consider, ramm'd up in this nar. 
row compass, I can't be much at my ease; now if you 
will but break the bottle before you on the floor 
Har. For heaven's sake, Mr. Invoice, take care 
what you do! 
Devil. Why, my pretty Miss, what risque 40 you 
run? your affairs can hardly be changed for the 
worse. | 
Har. That's true, indeed! 
Devil. Believe me, Miss, as matters stand, we can 
be of mutual use: Vour lover may deliver me from 
prison, and I can e you both from going into 
confinement. 
Inv. What says my A] chall I rely on the 
gentleman's word? 
Devil. Do, madam! I am a Devil of honour. Be- 
sides, you have but a little time to consider; in les 
than five minutes, you will have the Consul and all 
his crew in the house. 
Inv, Nay, then Pray which is the bottle 15 
Devil. That in the middle, right before you. 
Inv. There it goes! 
[He breaks the bottle, and Devil rise: out of it. 
Thunder, 
Har. Oh, what a— 
Devil. T am not surpris'd, Miss, that you are wht 
"tle shock'd at my figure: I could have assum'd : 
much more agreeable form; but as we are to be 
little better acquainted, I thought it best to quit all 
disguise and pretence ; "HR madam, you see 
me just as 1 am. { 
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Har. I am sure, Sir, you are e 0 800 
Dies 47 

Devil. e are plead to . 
nadam. Come answer me Ainet van am 1 such a 
deing as you expected to see? 

Har. Really, Sir, I can heedly "ay: * I expedted 
o see. 

Devil. 1 own it is a puzzling question ; at least, it 
he world does us justice in the contradictory quali- 
ies they are pleas'd to afford us. 

Inv. You will forgive me, if 1 don't understand you. 
Devil. Why, for all their superlative epithets, you 
annot but see how much men are beholden to us; 
dy our means it is that you measure the extent 
doth of your virtues and vices. | 
Ind. As how ? 

Devil. As thus: In Jenceibing your friends, or 
your foes, they are devlisl rich, dew!zsh pour, devitsh 
Pgly, devliai handsome; now and then, indeed to va- 
y the mode of conversing, you make a little free 
ith our condition and country, as, hellish dull, dam- 
d clever, he{/tsh cold; Psha! how damn d hot it is! 
Izv. True, Sir; but J consider this as a rhetori- 
al figure, a manner of speaking devièd and prac. 
is' d by dulness, to conceal the lack of ideas, and the 
ant of expressions. | 
Devil. Partly that, I confess: Not but there is some 
ruth in the case; for at different times we have the 
power, and do assume the various forms, you assign 
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Inv. We ? 1 observe you always make use of the 
plural; is that, Sir, by way of distinction, or, MWD 
your family pretty large and extensive? | | 
Devil. Multitudinous as the sands on the beach, or 
the moats in a sun-beam: How the deuse else do 
you think we could do all the business below? 
Why there's scarce an individual amongst you, at 
least of any rank or importance, but has five or six 
of us in his train, | 
Inv. Indeed! 
Devil. A little before 1 got rammed in that phial, 
1 had been for some time on very hard duty in 1 
part of the world. 

Inv. Of what kind ? 
Devil. The Dæmon of Power and I had long laid 
Siege to a subject, the man a grandee; 1 was then a 
Popular spirit, and wore the mask of a patriot; 
at different times, we possesed him by turns ; but, 
In the midst of a violent struggle (by which means 1 
got lame on this leg, and obtained the nick-name of the 
Devil Upon Sticks), the Dæmon of Vanity, a low un. 
der-strapper amongst us, held over his head a circle 
of gold, with five knobs on the 15 ws; whew) flew 
away with our prize in an instant. 

Inv. Under-strapper! what are chere different 
ranks andorders amongst you ? 

Devil. Without doubt. 

Inv. And, pray, Sir—l hope, no offence j but! 
would not be wanting in proper respe&t—are you, 
when at home, of condition? or how must 1 

Devil. You mean, am 1 a Devil of fashion, or one 

of the base born? 
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the | 


Inv. I do- 

Devil. 1 have no reason to be hand of x my fa 
. | 
av. 1 don't doubt it. You will bs mez if I 
ike a mistake: Perbaps, my lord l 

Devil. Who? 

nv. Lord Lucifer? {77 0923 
Devil. Lord Lucifer! how little you know of our 
ks! Lucifer, a lord] Why, that's the Woes 
cal amongst us. ng 
nv. Indeed! HE” 
Devil. Oh, a paltry mechanic i the very 3 of 
dbing! a mere Bull and Bear booby; the patron 
lame ducks, brokers, and fraudulent bankrupts. 
xv. You amaze met I vow I always thought him 
rrincipal-agent. 

Devil, He! Not at all; The fellow, indeed, gave 
self some airs of importance, upon following the 
p, and having the Contractors and Commissaries 
der his care; but that 3 you. know, closed 
h the war. ; 
av. What, then, are they now entirely out of his 
as ? | 

evil, Ves; quite out of his: He only suggested 
ir cent. per cent. squeezings, and, prompted the 
ious modes of extortion and rapine: But, in his 
dm they have. six or seven Dæmons a- piece, to 
ect the dissipation of their ill-gotten wealth. 

nv. Indeed! 

Devil, Poor Lucifer, it is all over with him! if it 
one re not for the fluctuation of India, an occasional 
ery, or @ contested election, the Alley would be 
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 debub? 


$een in his company: Besides, it is the most .petu- 
ant; waspish, quarrelsome cur—But no wonder; he 


* was put to his shifts. 


- employed to acquit-him, that the most conswummatt 
skill could suggest; but all to no ee 


empty, and Lucifer have as little to do as «pckpocke 
when the playhouses are shut. | 
Inv. , 885 wa your name may be Bel 


Devil. He? worse and worse] Not a _ us ha 
the least regard to his character would choose to be 


is the imp of chicane, and, protects the roten pan 
of the law. 

Inv. Then he, at least, has empioyindat 0 

Devil. Ves, during the Term, he has a good deal 
to do he is the parent of quibbles, the guardian of 
pettifoggers, bad bail, and of bailiffs; the supporte 
of alibi's, the source of sham pleas, the maker ant 
finder of flaws, the patron of perjury, and a swon 
foe to all trials by jury! Not long ago, though, by 


Inv. How was that? 
Devil. The law had laid hold of 4 an ont eren of 
his for being too positive as to a matter of fad; 
evidence, evasion, protraction, pleas, every art, wa 


Inv. That was strange. 
Devil. Beyond all belief; he could have hang'di 
dozen innocent people, with half the pains that tl 
paltry perjury gave him. | | 
Inv, How came that about? 
Devil. Why don't know—he had unfortu- 
nately to do with an obstinate magistrate, who beau 
a mortal hatred to rogues, and whose sagacity coul 
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>t be deceived. But, however, tho? he was not 
dle to save his friend from the shame of conviction 
trifle, which he indeed but little regarded}, yet 
> had the address to 'evade, or at least Selen the 
e of his punishment. 8 
Inv. By what means? 
Devil. By finding a flaw. 
Inv. A flaw! what's a flaw ? 
Devil. A legal loop-hole, that the lawyers wk 
pen for a rogue now and then to creep through, 
at the game mayn't be wholly destroyed. 
Inv. A provident sportsman! Would it not be too 
uch trouble to favour me with this particular i in- 
ance ? 
orte Devil. Not at all. Why, Sir; when matters grew 
sperate, and the case was given over for lost, little 
lzy starts up in the form of an able practitioner, 
id humbly conceived, that his client could not be 
nvicted upon that indiftmentz forasmuch as 
erein he was charg'd with forswearing himself nom 
ereas it clearly appeared, bythe evidence, that he 
d only forsworn himself then: If indeed, he had 
en indicted generally, for committing perjury now 
d then, proofs might be produced of any perjury he 
ay have committed; whereas, by limiting. the 
int of time to the now, no proofs could be admitted 
to the then + So that, with submission, he hum- 
\ conceived, his client was clearly absolved, and 
s character as fair and as spotless as a babe that's 
I's and immaculate as a sheet of white PRs 
v. And the 8 was good 3 ; 
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Devil. Fatal; _ was no getting 0 ot 
pry 1 
Inu. And the 8 

Devil. Walks about at his ease; not a a pub 
Sides but he thrusts his person full in your face. 

Inv. That ought not to be; the contempt of t 
public, that necessary supplement to the be 
digested body of Ay Should i in these cases be nexe 
oy with. | 

Devil. In days of yore, when the work: was b 


ns, that method had merit, and the sense 4 


Shame was a kind of a curb; but knaves are now 
numerous and wealthy, they can keep one anptheri 
countenance, and laugh at the rest of the world. 
nv. There may be something in that. Well, 
I have twice been out of my guess; will you g 
mo leave to hazard a a third? Perhaps you are Be 
phegor, or Uriel? 175 4 
Deril. Neither. They too are but ne 
'fevils: The first favours the petty, pilfering fi aud 
he may be traced in the double score and soap'd p 
of the publican, the allum and chalk of the haker, 
the sophisticated mixtures of the brewers of wit 
and of beer, and in the kann measures a weigh 
W them all. | 
Inu. And Urigly h 

Devil. He is the Dæmon of quacks and mY mou! 
tebunks; a thriving race all over the world, 
their true seat of empire is England: There, ad 
sword, a tye, and a nostrum, a month's advertisig 
with a shower of handbills, never fail of creating 
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tune. But of this tribe I foresee 1 Shall . we 
ion to speak hereafter. | 

„b. Well, but, Sir W 

eil! Come, Sir, Iwill put an end to your pain; 
from my appearance, it is impossible you should 
er guess at my nene Miss, what think 
1 of Cupid. 

Har. You? your Cupidy vou me gay god of 
ſe? 

Devil. Yu; me, . Missl— What, 1 . 
expected the quiver at my back, and the bow in 
hand; the purple pinions, and filletted forehead, 
h the blooming graces of youth and of beauty. 
Har. Why, I can't but say the poets _ ee 
to expect chàarms 

Devil. That never existed but in the * of their | 
cy; all fiction and phrenzy! | 

1. Then, perhaps, Sir, these creative gentlemen 
ay err as much in your office, as it is clear they 
ve mistaken your person. e 
Devil. Why, their notions of me are but narrow. 
is true, I do a little business in the amorous way; 
t my dealings are of a different kind to those they 
scribe.—My province lies in forming conjunc- 
ns absurd and preposterous : It is 1 that couple 
ys and beldames, girls and greybeards, together; 
d when you see a man of fashion lock'd in legiti- 
te wedlock with the stale leavings of half the fel- 
rs in town, or a lady of fertune setting out for 
linburgh in a post-chaise with her footman, you 
ay always set it down as some of my handy work. 
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But this is but an inconsiderable branch of my b 
siness. 

Inv. Indeed! 

- Devil. The several arts of the 3 dais 
music, and painting, owe their existence to me: 
am the father of fachions, the inventor of guint 
trente, quarante, and hazard; the guardian of game 
sters, the genius of gluttony, and the author, pr, 
tector, and patron of licentiousness, lewdness, at 
luxury. 

Inv. Vour department is large, 

Deus. One time or other I may give you a mon 
minute account of these matters; at present we han 
not a moment to lose: Should my tyrant return, 
must expect to be again cork'd up in a. bottle] 
(Knocking.) And hark! it is the consul that knocks 
at the door; therefore be quick! how can serve you 
Inv. Lou are no stranger, Sir, to our distress 
Here, we are unprotected and friendless; coul 
your art convey us to the place of our birth 

Devil. To England? 

Inv. If you please. 

Devil. Without danger, and with great expedition 
Come to this window, and lay hold of my cloak. 
have often resided in England: At present, indeed 
there are but few of our family there; every seven 
year, we have a general dispensation for residence; fi 
at that time the inhabitants themselves can play 4 
devil without our aid or assistance.—Off we go 
stick fast to your hold! (Thunder, Exe 
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ACT II. 
— 
| SCENE 1. 4 Sine in Laden. 


Enter e Invoice, ah Mun. © 


Devil. 


ELL, my good friends, I haps you are not Sos. | 
leased with your journey? | 5 
Inv. We had no time to be tired. 

Har. No vehicle was ever so easy. 

Devil. Then, by you mortals what injustice is 
one us, when eyery crazy, creeking, jolting, jumb- 

ng coach, is called the devil of a carriage, | 

Inv. Very true, 
Devil. Oh, amongst you we are horridly made — 
ell, Sir, you now see I ama Devil of honour, and 

ave punctually obey'd your commands: But I 
ant limit my gratitude to a literal compliance with 

ir compact; is there any thing else for your 1 

ce ? 

Inv. Were I not afraid to trespass too much on 
dur time 

Devil. A truce to your compliments! Tho' they 

e the common change of the world, we know of 
hat base metal the coin is composed, and have 
$5 cs 16 
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tried down the Currency : * your wishes: 
once. 

Inv. England, Sir, is is our country, it is true; bu 
Miss Maxwell being born abroad, and my leaving 
young, have made us both as much strangers to 
manners and customs, as if you had set us down: 
Ispahan or Delhi: Give us, then, some little knoy 
ledge of the people with whom we are to live. 

Devil. That task, young gentleman, is too muc 
even for the devil himself! Where liberty reign 
and property is pretty equally spread, independence 
and pride will give each individual a peculiar an 
Separate character: When classed in professjons, in 
dced, they then wear some singular marks that di 
tinguish them from the rest of their race; these 
may be necessary for you to know. | 

Inv. You will highly oblige me. 

Devil. And at the same time that T am showin! 
you persons, I will give you some little light int 
things. Health and property you know are the tut 
important objects of human attention: You: sha 
first see their state and situation in London. 

Inv. Vou mean the practice of physick and law! 

Devil. I do. And as to the first, you will find it 
in some of the professors, a science, noble, salutary 
and liberal; in others, a trade, as mean as it is mer 
cenary; a contemptible combination of dunce: 
nurses, and apothecaries: But you have now a luck 
opportunity of knowing morè in an hour of the gre 
improvements iu this branch of civil society, that 
by any other means, seven years could have taugt 
you, 


PI. XL 


* 


a1 II. THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS: 27 
nv. Ex plain, if you please. 1 Shs 
Devil. The spirit of Discord prevails; The re. 
blic of tied periwigs, like the Romans of old, 
ve turned their arms from the rest of. mankind, W 
aw their Short swords on themselves. | 
Inv. But how came this about? 
Devil, To carry on the metaphor, you must 
ow, in this great town, there are two corps of 
ese troops, equally numerous, and equally for- 
idable ; The first, it is true, are disciplined, and 
ht under a general, whom they christen a Presi- 
nt: The second contains the hussars, and pans 
durs of physick; they rarely attack a patient to- 
ther; not but the latter age Race can 4 
od execution. | 
Inv. Eut their cause of a ie! | 1 199 
Devil. Pride, The light troops are jealous of 
ing nc honours the others possess by prescription, 
in d, though but a militia, think they have Hes to 
e tut equal rank with the regulars. 
sha J v. Why, this in time may ruin their state. 
Devil. True; but that we must prevent; it is ur 
terest to make up this breach: Already we feel the 
tal effects of their feuds: By neglecting their pa- 
ents, the weekly bills daily decline, and new wants 
cts begin to grow scarce in our realms. 
{nv. This does, indeed, claim your attention. 
Devil, We purpose to call in the aid of the law; 
gre erding the purse is as effetual for damping the 
tha irie, as opening a vein for lowering the pulse: 
ang he Dæmon of Litigation has already possessed the 
| C 2 
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Licentiates ; I-must infuse the same passion into th 
President; and 1 warrant you, in two or thre 
terms, with two or three trials, all sides will be hear 
tily tired. But a- propos ! I see a brace of apothe 
caries coming this way; they seem deep in debate 
Let us listen; we shall best learn from them the pre 
sent posture of— Hush, hide! — Vou shall here to 
have a proof what a Proteus I am. [They retire 


Enter JuLEP and APOZEM, with a letter. 
Julep. 1 tell you, Apozem, you are but young 
the business, and don't forssee how much we shal 
be all hurt in the end. 
Apozem. Well, but what can be done, Mr. Jute; 
thre Dr. Hellebore writes me word, that they threa 
ten a siege, and are provided with fire-arms: woull 
you have them surrender the college at once? 
Fulep. Fire arms? if they are mad enough not t 
know that the pen is the doctor's best pistol, wh) 
let them proceed | 
Apozem. But are we to stand quietly by, and 9 
the very seat of the science demolished and torn? | 
Julep. And with what arms are we to defend it 
where are our cannon? We have mortars indeec 
but then they are fit to hold nothing but pestles 
and, as to our small arms, of what use can they bt 
in asiege? they are made, you know, to attack on 
the rear. 
Apozem. Come, come, Mr. Julep, you ; at to 
light of these matters; to have the lawful descend 


: 5 
5 
78 
= 
_ 
C31 
? 
4 
44 
4 
: 17 
4 
OT - 
1. 
(Is 
1 
. 
i 
- 24% 
- a4 
N. . 
+ 4 
37 : 
N 
32 
1 


I 
N 
1 
1 
5 
1 
* 8 
3h 
* 
1 


—̃ — 
— 


oo_ — _ 
P 
— — — — 


Af || 


to tht 
thre 
hear 
othe 
bate 
e pre 
e tot 
retire] 


If, THE DEVIL UPON Two $TLCKS, 29 


s from Galen, the throne of Esculapius, geen g 
by a parcel of Goths! 

ulep. Peace, Apozem, or treat your betters with 
oper respect! What, numskull, do you think all 
ysicians are blockheads, who have nat watched 
ir hands in the Cam or the Isis? 
Abozem. Well, but J hope you will allow that a 
versity-doftorm— 
Julep, May, for aught you know, be a dunce, 
sides, fool, what have we to do with degrees? the 
odor that doses best is the best doctor for us. You 
Ik of the Coliege; there are some of their names, 
am sure, that I never desire to see on my file. 
Apozem, Indeed ! 
Julep. Indeed? na, indeed, Why, there's Dr. 
jet, that makes such a dust: He had a person of 
shion, a patient of mine, under his care t'other day; 
fine a slow fever! I was in 898 of half moking 
ly fortune 
Apozem. Yes; I love a Slow fever,” Was it ner. 
us? 5 
Fulep. Ay; with a lovely dejection of spirits. 
Apozem. I hat was delightful, indeed! I lock upon 
e nerves and the bile to be the twe best friends we 
ave to our back, —Well, pray, and how did it an- 
wer? 
Julep, Not at all; the scoundrel let him slip 
rough my hands for a song; _w—_ a paltry six 
ounds and a crown. 
Aftozem. Shameful! 
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Julep. Infamous! and yet, forsooth, he was one d 
your College. Well, now to shew you the differ. 
ence in men; but the very week after, Dr. Lindtus, 
from Leyden, run me up a bill of thirty odd pounds 
for only attending Alderman ae Lie SIX days i in: 
pat. 

* Apozem. Ay, that was 8 doing of business. 

Fulep. Ah! that's a sweet pretty practitioner, 
Apozem: we must all do our utmost to push him. 

Apozem. Without doubt, But, notwithstanding 
all that you say, Mr. Julep, there are some of the 
gentlemen of the College, that I know 

Julep. Ah! as fine fellows as ever fingered a 
pulse; not one in the trade will deny it. 

Apozem. But, amongst all now, old Nat Night 
Shade is the man for my money, -—+- 

Julep, Yes; Nat, Nat has merit, I own; but, pox 
: take him! he is so devilish quick: To be sure, he 
has a very pretty fluent pen whilst it lasts; but then 
he makes such dispatch, that one has hardly time 
to send in two dozen of draughts. 

Apozem. Yes; the doctor drives on, to be sure, 

* Julep. Drives on! If I am at all free in the house 
ded old Nightshade is sent for, as a preparatory 

dose I always recommend an attorney. 
Apozem. An attorney? for what? 

Julep. To make the patient's will, before he swal. 
lows the doctor's prescription. 

Apozem. That is prudent. 


Julep. Yes; I generally afterwards cet the tack 
of the family. 
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Apozem. What, Mr. ct for the attorney, or the 
rysician? ha, ha! 

Julep. Ha, hal you are arch, lite Aposem z 
ute a wag, I profess. 

Apozem. Why, you know, brother Julep, these 
e subjects upon which one can hardly be serious. 
Julep. True, true; but then you should never 
ugh loud in the street: We may indulge, indeed, 
kind of simpering smile to our patients, as we drive 
in our chariots; but then there is a decency, not 
say dignity, that becomes the publick demeanour 
us, who belong to the faculty. 

Apozem. True. And yet there are times wien 
e can hardly forbear: Why, t'other day now I had 
e to have burst: I was following a funeral into St. 
corge's—a sweet pretty burying ; velvet pall, hat- 
nd and gloves; and, indeed, the widow was quite 
ndsome in all thjngs ; paid my bill the next week, 
thout sconcing off sixpence, though they were 
ought to have lived happily together—but, as I 
as a-Saying, as we were entering the church, who 
ould stand in the porch but Kit Cabbage the tay- 
, with a new pair of breeches under his arm: The 
rogue made me a bow, Servant, master Apo- 
m!“ says he; “what, you are carrying home your 
work too, I see.“ Did you ever hear such a dog? 
ulep. Ay, ay; let them, let them——But, is not 
at Dr. Squib that is crossing the way? 

lpozem. Yes; you may see it is Squib, by his 
ie. What, I suppose now he is scouring away 
the college. | | 


anks 
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Julep. Who? Squib ? how little you know of him! 
he did notcare if all our tribe was Uipyed int a the 
Thames. | 

Apozem. No! | 

- - Julep. No! Lord help you! he is too much taken 
up with the national illness, to attend to particull 
ails: Why, he would quit the best patient in tow: 
to hunt after a political secret; and would rathe 
have a whisper from a great man in the Court 9 
Requests, than five hundred pounds for attending 
him in a chronical case. ER 

Abozem. Wonderful! Who can that dirty bo 
de that he has in his hand? | 

Fulep. One of his scouts, 1 suppose. We Shall ser 


keene De vir, as Dr. SqQU1B, and PrINTER'S 
; DE vir. 

Sguib. And you are sure this was worked « 
one of the first? | 

Boy. Not a single one, Sir, has been sent out 1 
yet. | | 
Sguib. That is daintily done, my dear devi: 
Here, child, here's sixpence. When your mast! 
gives you the rest, you need not be in haste to deli 
ver them, but step into the first ns house tot 
fresh you. 

Boy. I shall, Sir. 

 Squib. By that means, I chall be earliest to tre 
two or three great men that I know with the sigh 
Boy. No further commands, Sir? bu! 

Sguib. None, child. —But, d'ye hear? if you ct 
at any tune get me the rough reading of any tart pl 
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cal manuscript, before it goes to press, 5 sha'n't 
a looser. 

Boy. I shall try, Sir. 
quib. That's well! Mind your business, and rh 
but as you begin, andI foresee your fortune is 
ide: Come, who knows but in a little time if you 
> a good boy, you may get pg committed to 
wgate, 

Boy. Ah, Sir, I am afraid I am too young. 

Sguib. Not at all: I have seen lads in limbo much 
nger than you. Come don't be faint-hearted; 
re has many a printer been raised to the pillory, 
dm as slender beginnings, 

Boy, That's great comfort, however. Well, Sir, 
do my endeavour, | [ Exit» 
$quib, Do, do!—What, Apozem! Julep! well 
countered, my lads! You are a couple of lucky 
iges! Here, here's a treat for à prince; such a 
int, boys! just fresh from the plate: Feel it; 80 
t you may wring it. | 
ulep. And pray, good doctor, what is os subject? 
Squib. Subject? Gad take me a trimmer? this 
Il make some folks that we know lock about them. 
y, Julep, don't you think this will sting? 

ulep. 1 profess I don't understand it. 

$quib, No? Why, zZounds, it is as plain as a pike- 

tt; in your own way too, yau blockhead! Can't 
see? Read, read the title, you rquge! But per. 

ps you can't without spectacles. Let me see; ay, 

The State-Quacks; or, Britannia a-dying:“ 

du take it? | 


* 
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Julep. Very well. 


Squib. There you see her stretched aig on a pa 


let; you may know she is Britannia, by the shiel 
and spear at the head of her bed. 


_ Apozem. Very plain; for all the world Like th 
wrong side of a halfpenny ! 1 


$quib, Well said litile Apozem! you Have di 


cernment, | see. Her disease is a lethargy ; you 5 


how sick she is, by holding her hand to her head 
don't you see that? 


; Julep. I do, I do. 
Squth., Well then, look at that beore there up 
her left-hand. 1 
Julep. Which? 
* $7416. Why he that holds a draught to her mouth 
Julep. What, the man with the phial? 
$qu:b.. Ay, he! with the phial : That is supposd 
to be—{ whispers ) offering her laudanum, to Jul te 
faster asleep. 
Julep. Laudanum, a noble medicine when admin 
stered properly's I remember once, in a locke 
Jaw— 
| Squib. Damn your lock*'d jaw! hold your pratin 
you puppy! I wish your jaws were lock'd! Pe 
take him, L have forgot what I was going to! Af 
zem, where did I leave off? 
Aßpozem. You left off at faster asleep. 
* Squzb,, True; I was faster asleep. Well ther 
you see that thin figure there, with the meag 
chaps; he with the straw in his hand, 
Apozem, Very plain, 


7 
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8 * He is supposed to be—(whicpers) You take 


AE Ay, ay 

quib, Who rouses Britannia by tickling het 
se with that straw; ; she starts, and with a jerk 
a ting, Strikes Julep.) I beg pardon!—and with a 
K knocks the bottle of laudanum out of his hand; 

d so, by that there means, you see, Brintenis is 
ivered from death, 

ulep. Ay, ay. 

S7uib, Hey! you Swallow the Satire? Pretty bits 
„U think? 

uP0! Tulep. I can't say that 1 quite understand that 
4. 

guib. Not understand? then welt a fool am I to 
ow my time on a dunce! I $hall miss too the read- 
a new pamphlet in Red-Lion-Square ; and 
pox six I must be at Serjeant's-Inn, to justify bail for | 
ouple of journey men printers; 

{p2zem. But, Dr. Squib, you seem to have forgot 
| min case of the College, your brethren. | 

ock quib, 1 have no time to attend their trifling squab- 
| s; The nation, the nation, Mr. Apozem, engros- 
rating my care. The College! could they but get 
Po a Stiptic to stop the bleeding wounds of my it 
here, there, that I feel! Oh; Julep; Apozem, 


Sand they but cast the water of this land, 
Ay 1 her gross humoursz purify het blood, 
give her back her pristine health again, 
1 would applaud them to the very echo 
That should applaud again! 


Julep, Indeed, Dr. Squiby that l believe is out of 
Way of the CG 
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e Throw physic to tlie dogs then! Il hay 
none of' t. 3 
But tell me, Apozem, inform me, Julep, 
What senna, rhubarb, or what purgativ e dri; 

Can scour these — hence? 

You understand me, lads 

Julep. In good truth, not I, Sir. 
Sguib. No | then so much the better! I warry 
little Pozy does.— Well, adein, my brave boys! f. 
I have not an instant to lose. Not understand nt 
hey? Apozem, you do, you rouge ?— 


Egad, I had like to have how too far I— Well, by 
bye! Exit Squi 
| Julep. Why the poor man seems out of his sens: 
Apozem. When he talked of throwing physic 
the dogs, I confess I began to suspect him. But! 
shall be late; we must attend our summons, yt 
know. | 
Julep. Throw physie to the dogs! I can tell the 
Apozem, if he does not get cured of these fanci 
and freaks, he is more likely to go to the kennel! 
half. Throw physic to the dogs! an impertine 
ignorant puppy! [Exen 


Re-enter DEvIIl., Invoice, and HARRIET. 


Devil. Well, I think chance has thrown a pret 
good sample into your way. Now, if I could but 
one to conduct you—But Stay, who have we het 
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Enter Las r, with a pair of shoes. . 
Last. Pray, good gentleman, can you tell a body 
hich is the ready road to find Warwick-lane? 
Devil. Warwick-lane, friend? and Prithee what 
n thy errand be there? 

Last. Jam going there to take out a licence to 
ake me a doctor, an like your worship. 

Devil. Where do you live ? 

Last. A little way off in the country. 

Devil. Your name, honest f riend, and Mens 
Last. My name, master, is Last; by: trade I am a 
pctor, and by profession a maker of shoes: I was 
orn to the one, and bred up to the other. 3 
Devil, Born? I don't understand you 

Last, Why, 1 am a seventh son, and so were and 


ut) ther. : 

, J Devil. Ohl a very clear l And pray, now, 
what branch does your skill chiefly lie? 

1 the {ast. By casting a water, I cures the jaundarse; ; 

fanc taps folks for. a tenpennny ; and have a choice 

nel 


arm for the agar; and, over and above b 
r (1008 aster, 1 bleeds. OS 
Devil. Bleeds? and are your neighbours 50 bold 28 
trust you? 

Last. Trust me? ay, master, that they will, len- 
than narra a man in the country, Mayhap you 
ay know Dr. Tyth'em our rector at home. | 
Devil. I can't say that I do. 
Iast. He's che flower of a man in the pulpit. 


hy, t'other day, you must know, taking à turn in 


IT, 

pro 
but 
e hei 
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his garden, and thinking of nothing at all, dow 
falls the doctor flat in a fit of perplexity; Mada 
Tytl'em, believing her husband was W o dirett 
sent the sex ton for J. 
Devil. An affectionate wife ! 
Last. Ves; they are a main happy couple. Su 
ns a gun, master, when IT comed, his face wt 
as black as his cassock : but, howsomdever, I tod 
out my lancelot, and forthwith opened a large artif 
here in one of the juglers: The doctor bled like 
Pig. 
Devil. 1 dare say. 
Last. But it did the business, howsomdever; MW 
compassed the job. 
Devil. What, he recovered ? 
Last. Recovered? Lord help you! why, but | 
Sunday was se'nnight—to be sure, the doctor is 9 
given to weeze a little, because why, he is main op 


lent, and apt to be tisicky—but he composed as swet 4 
a discourse —I slept from beginning to end. ere 
Devil. That was composing, indeed. ö 
Last. Ay, warn't it, master, for a man that | 
strucken in years? ] 


Devil. Oh, a wonderful effort! 

Last. Well, like your worship, and, besides 
this I have been telling you, I have a pretty tig 
hand at a tooth, 

Devil. Indeed! | 

Last. Ay; and I'll say a bold word, that, in dr: 
ing a thousand, I never. stumpt a man in my lik 
Now let your Rusperni's, and all your fore 


3 
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unseers, With their fine dainty say the like 
they can. | 
Devil. 1 defy them. | 

Last. So you may. Then, about a dozen years \ 
o, before these here Suttons made such a noise, 


had some thoughts of occupying for the small. 
DX » 


Devil. Ay; that would have wound up your bot- 
m at once. And, why did not you ? 

Last. Why, I don't know, master ; the neighbours 
ere frightful, and would not consent; otherwise, 
y this time, 'tis my belief, men, women, and chil- 
ren, I might have occupied twenty thousand at 
ast. 
Devil Upon my word I— But, you say a dozen 
ears, Master Last: As you have practised physic 
fithout permission so long, what makes you now 
hink of getting a licence ? 
Last. Why, it is all along with one Lotion, a pot- 
rcarrier, that lives in a little town hard by we; he 
> grown old and lascivious, I think, and thieatens 
o present me at size, if so be I practize any longer, 
Devil. What, I prop you run away with the busi- 
dess? 

Iast. Right, master; you have guessed the mat- 
er at once. So J was telling my tale to Sawney 
Gregor, who comes now and then to our town, 
vith his pack; God, he advised me to get made a 
loctor at once, and send for a diplummy you Scots 
and, 

Devil. Why, that was the right road, matter Last. 
„ 


— 
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Last. True. But my master Tyth'em tells me, 
that I can get it done for. pretty near the samie price 
here in London; so I had rather, Pye see, lay out 
my money at home, than transport it to foreign 
parts, as we say; because why, master, I thinks 
there has too much already gone that road; 

Devil. Spoke like an Englishman! | 

Tast. I have a pair of shhes here, to carry home to] 
ſarmer Fallow's son, that lives with master Grogram 
the mercer hard by here in Cheapside; so I thought 
1 might as well do both businesses under one. 
Devil. True. Your way, master Last, lies before 
you; the second street, you must turn to the left; 
then enter the first great gates that you see. 

Last. And who must I aks for? | | 

Devil. Oh, pull out your purse; you will find 
that hint sufficient: It is a part of the world where 
a fee is never refused. 

Last. Thank you, master | Vou are main kind; 
very civil indeed ! (Going, returns) I wish, master, 
you had now either the agar or jaundarse ;.I arg 
et you right in a trice. 

Devil. Thank you, master Last; but I am as well 
as | am. 
Lat, Or, if so be you likes to open a vein, or 
would have a tooth or two knocked out of your 
head, I'll do it for nothing. | 

Devil. Not at present, I thank you! when 1 want, 
I'll call at your house in the country. [Exit Lat. 
Well, my young couple, and what say you now! 
Inv. Say, Sir? that I am more afraid of being 
tick than ever I was in my life. 
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II. 


Devil. Pho! you know nothing as yet. But my 
e draws nigh for possessing the President; If 1 
uld but get some intelligent person, to conduët you 
the place where the Licentiates assemble— There 
ems a Sober, sedate- looking lad; perhaps he may 
wer our purpose. Hark' ee, young man! 


Enter JohxxY MACPHERSON. 


Macp. What's your wul, Sir ? would you spear 
wht wi me? : 
Devil. Though I think 1 can give a good guess, 
ray from what part of the world may you come? 
Macp. My name is Johnney mne. and L 
ame out of the North. 
Devil. Are you in business at present? 
Macp. 1 conna say that, Sir, nor that I am inteere- 
dastitute neither; but I sal be unco glad to get 
mair solid establishment. 
Devil. Have you been long in this town ? \ 
Macp. Aboot a month awa, Sir; 1 launded fra 
Leith, in the guide ship the Traquair, Davy Do- 
1ldson maister, and am lodged wiSowney Sincliar, at 
he sign o' the city of Glascow, not far fra the 
Monument, | 
Devil. But you are in employment? 
Mach. Ay, for some part of the day. 
Devil, And to what may your profits amount ? 
Macp. Ah! for the matter of that, it is a praty 
as. smart little income. 
Devil, Is it a secret how much? 
Mg 4 D 3 
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Macp. Not at aw ; T get three-pence an hourk 
larning Latin to a physician i in the ceety. 
Devil. The very man that we want.—Latin ant 
what, are you capable? 
Macp. Cappable! Hut away, mon! Ken ye, t 
I was heed of the humanity- class for mair than 
twalvemonth? and was offered the chair of the gr 
matical professorship in the College, which amun 
to a mater of sux pounds British a year. 
Devil. That's more than I knew. Can you gue 
Sir, where your scholar is now |! 
Mac p. It is na long, Sir, that I laft him conn | 
his As in prevent! ; ahes which, he talked of gangin 
to meet some friends o' the faculty, aboot a 80 
of a squabble, that he says is sprang up among then 
he wanted me to gan along wi him, as I had gi 
mysel to study madicine a ny Vera 1 . 0 
North. 


Devil. Do you know the public- house where th 
meet. 

Macp. Ves, yes; unco weel, Sir; ; it is at the t 
vern the South side of Paul's Kirk. 

Devil. Will you take the trouble to condi thi 
young couple thither ? they will amply reward you. 
You and your partner will follow this lad. Fear it 
thing! by my art, you are invisible to all but thoy 
| that you desire should see you. At the College we 


shall rejoin one another; for thither the en 
will lead you. 
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Inv. But how shall we be able to distinguish you 
om the rest of the Fellows? | 

Devil. By my large wig, and superior importance; 
a word, you must look for me in the PRESIDENT, 
In. Adieut oo rm [ Exeunt. 
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ACT t. 


SCENE I—A Street. 


FINGERFEE, SLIGO, OSASAFRAS, BROADBRIM, 
other Doctors, and MACPHERSON, discovered. 


fr 


Frngerfee. 


No; I can't help thinking this was by much th 
best eth If, indeed, they refuse us an amici 
ble entrance, we are then justified in the use of cor 
rosives. | 
Sligo. I tell you, Dr. F ingerfee—1 am sorry, d' 
see, to differ from so old a practitioner ; but I don 
like your prescription at all, at all; For what sign 
fies a palliative regiment, with auch a rotten const 
tution? May I neyer finger a pulse as long as I lis 
if you get their voluntary consent to go in, unle 
indeed it be by compulsion. 
Osas. I entirely coincide with my very A” 
countryman, Dr. Sligo d'ye see; and do given 
advice,in this consultation for pasta the whole Co 
Jege under a course of steel without further delay. 

Sligo. I am much obligated to you for your kin 
compliment, doctor. But, pray, what may you 


name be? 
Oo 


bas. Dr. Osasafras, at your humble servi 15 
go. I am your very obadient alsho!'I have ard ; 


tryman? Pray, doctor, of what nation are you? 
as. Sir, I have the honour to be a native m lre- 


190, Onifrad? that's a name of no note; he is 
Milesian, Iamsure. The family, 1 suppose, came : 
tother day with Strongbow, not above seven 
ght hundred years ago; or perhaps a descendant 
one of Oliver's drummers—Pon my consience, 
or, I should hardly belave you were Irich.  » 
as. What, Sir, d'ye doubt my veracity? ?: 
igo. Not at all, my dear doctor; it is not for 
: but, between me and JON e l lived 
g time in this town. | 
sas. Like enough. ** . 
igo. Ay: and was here a great while before 
1TmrRr 
Sion What of that? 55 ; 
ons go. Very well, my dear after: Then, putting 
and other together, my notion of the upſhot 
at if so be you are a native of Ireland, upon my 
ence, you must have been born there very 


- 


apabl & 

ve 1 <* Young? ay, to be sure: Why, my soul, P 
leCo christen'd | there, 5 

lay. g. Ay! 


r Kl. Ay, was 1; in the County of Meath. 

| you go. Oh, that alters the property; that makes 
clear as Fleet-Ditch. I should be glad country- 
, of Your nearer acquaintance.— But what little 
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f your name. But what did you mane by my 


A 
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slim doctor is that, in his own head of hair? I da 
recollect to have seen his features before, 

- Osas. Nor I, to my knowledge. 

Sligo. Perhaps he may be able to tell me, if 1; 
him himself. I am proud to see you, doctor, ont 
occasion; because why, it becomes every jontle: 
that is of the faculty that is, that is not of their 
culty; you nnn me — to look about him: 
stir. 

Mach. Ob, by my troth, you are right, Sir: 
| leemiting of physic aw to ain hoose, caw it a Colly 
or by what denomination you wul, it 1s at best! 
establishing a sort of monopoly. 

Sligo Pon my conscience, that is a fine obsen 
tion. By the twist of your tongue, doctor, (no 
fence) I should be apt to guess Rk you might of 
foreigner born, 

. Macp. Sirr! 

Sligo. From Russia, perhaps, or Muscovy? 

Macp. Hut awa, mon! not at aw: Zounds, | 
a Breeton. 

Sligo. Then, I should suppose, doQtor, pretty 
to the northward. 

Mach. Ay; you are right, sir. 

Sligo. And pray, doctor, what particular b 
ef our business may have taken up the most of 
time ? 

Macp. Botany. 

Sligo. Botany! in what addict 
Macp. The university of St. Andrews. 

. Osas. Pray, doctor, is not "— a very ay | 
of a study? 
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ligo. Most damnably so in those parts, my dear 
or; for all tlie knowledge they have they must 
from dried herbs, because the devil of my _— 
t will grow there. 7 
ach. Sir, your information is wrong. . 

$ligo. Come, my dear doctor, hold your palaver, 
| don't be after puffing on us, becaase why, you 
dw in your consience that in your part of the world 
get no cabbage but thistles ; and those vo are 
ig d to raise upon hotbeds, 

ach. Thistles! ꝛzounds, Sir, d' ye mean to don 
©. / 
Sligo. That, deQor, is as you planzes to take it, 
Mach. God's life, Sir, I would ha' you to ken, 
t there is narra a mon wi his heed upon his shoul. 
s that dare . 

ing. Peace, peace, gentlemen! let us have no ci- 
discord. Doctor Sligo is a lover of pleasantry ; 
„Jam sure, had no design to aftront you. A joke, 
thing else. . 
acp. A joke! ah; I like a joke weel * but 
id na understand the doctor's gibing and geering: 
rhaps my wut may not be aw together as sharp as 
doctor's, but 1 have a sword, Sir 

ligo. A sword, Sir! | ; 
ing. A sword ay, ay; there is no doubt but you 
e both very good ones; but reserve them for— 
here comes our ambazzador. 


dry 
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Enter DYACHYLON. | 
Well, Dr. Dyachylon, what news from the Colle 
will they allow us free ingres and egress? _ 
Diac. I could not get them to swallow a single 
All. Not 
Sligo. Then let us drive tis ang Jack the 
Diac. 1 was heard with — and refus'd » 
an air of defiance. 
Sligo. There, temas: 1 foretold you x 
would happep at first. 
All. He did, he did. 
Sligo. Then we have nothing for it, but to ft 
our passage at once. 
All. By all means; let us marchl | 
Broad. Friend Fingerfee, would our brethlf 
but incline thine ears to me for a minute 
Fring. Gentlemen, Dr. Broadbrim desired 
heard. 
Al. Hear him, hear him ! 
Sligo. Paw, honey, what ignifies hearing? 1 
to be doing, my jewel! 
Fing, But hear Dr. Melchisedech Broadb 
however. 
All. Ay, ay; hear Dr. e 
Broad. Fellow-labourers in the same vine) 
ye know well how much I stand inclined to 


cause; forasmuch as not one of my brethren cu 
more zealous than I— 


All, True, true. 
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road. But ye wot also, that I hold it not meet or 

isome to use carnal weapon, even for the de- 

e of myself; much more unseemly then must 

em it to draw the sword for the 9 of 

ers. 

go. Paw | brother doctors; don't let him bo- 

us, with his yea arid nay nonsense | 

road, Friend Sligo, do not be cholerick ; and 

w, that I am as free to draw my purse, in this 

ze, as thou art thy sword: And thou wilt find, 

e length, notwithstanding thy SWAggering, wn 

first will do us best service. 

ligo. Well, but 

[//. Hear him, hear him ! 

road, It is my motion, then brethren, that we 

orthwith send for a sinful man in the flesh, called 

attorney 

ligo. An attorney 

ese. Ay, an, attorney; and that we do direct 
| to take out a parchment instrument, with a seal 

d thereto. 

igo. Paw, pox! what good can that a0? 

road. Don't be too hasty, friend Sligo.—And 

ewith, I say, let him possess the outward taberna- 

of the vain man, who delighteth to call himself 

Sident, and carry him betore the men clothed in 

bskan, who at Westminster are now OW in 

| to gment. 

n cu lg. Paw l a law- suit! that won't end with. our 

s.—Let us march! | 

40. Ay, ay. 


to 1d 


reg 


E 
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the front or the rear? 


' than hog's puddings, in which the unclean en 8 
the blood are all jumbled together. 


-#A& it 
Sligo. Come, Dr. ee e wall _= march i 


Hab. Pardon me, doctor! I cannot Sean en | 
Sligo. What, dye draw back when it comes to i 
push. 

Hab. Not at all; I would gladly join' in Puttin 
these Philistines to flight; for I abhor them wo 


Sligo. Pretty tood, for all that. 
Hab. But this is Saturday; and I dare not d 
my sword on the Sabbath. | 
Sligo. Then stay with your brother Melchiseded 
for tho! of different religions, you are both of a ki 
ney. Come, doctors; out with your swords! Hus 

| and now for the Lane! Huzza! L Tan 


Manent BROADB RIM and HasAkxux. 


Broad. Friend Habakkuk, thou seest how heal 
strong and wilful these men are; but let us use di 
cretion, however. Wilt thou step to the Inn th 
takeh its name from the city of Lincoln? enqui 
there for a man, with a red rag at his back, a sm 
black cap on his pate, and a bushel of hair on! 
breast? I think they call him a serjeant. 

lab. They do. 

Broad, 1 hen, without let or delay, bridg K 
hither, I pray thee. 

Hab. I vill about it this instant. 
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Broad. His admonition, perhaps, may prevail. 
ze dispatch, I beseech thee, ſriend-Habakkuk. 
Hab. As much as if I was posting to the Treasury, 
obtain a large subscription in a new loan, or a 
tery. . 
rad. Nay, then, friend, I * no reason to fax 
e. | nt 


scENE II. FI. . 
vil. (as HELLEBORE, the President] Canruane, 
AL.OMEL, SECRETARY, ard PUPILS, discovered. 


| Sec. The Licentiates, Sir, will soon be at hand. 

dec Hel. Let them? 

cal. We will do our Fr however; and, like 

une patricians of old, receive with silence these Vi- 

poths in the senate. 

Hel. Jam nat, Dr. Catomel, of 50 pacific a turn 

t us keep the evil out of doors, if we can; if not, 

* ui, repel force by farce.— Barricade the rr 

Se Sec. It is done. 

n Hel. Are the buckets and fire-engine fetched from 

. Dunstan's }. 

a sm Sec. They have been here, Sir, this CN 

on Hel. Let twelve apothecaries be placed at the 

amp, and their eee en with read 

Sec. Yes, Sir. | 

Hel. But let the engine be play'd by old golf 

om James- street! Not one of the trade has a better 

nd at directing a pipe. 

dec. . well, Sir. 
ie 
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Hel. In the time of siege, every citizen ought i 
duty to 8erve,—Having thus, brothers, provided 
proper defence, let us coolly proceed to our buy 


ness. Is there any body here, to demand a Licena 
to- day? 
J Sec. A practitioner, Mr. president, out or th 


country. 

Hel. Are the customary tech all dixcharged! 

Sec. All, Sir. 

Hel. Then let our censors, Dr. Christopher Can 
idle; and Dr. Cornelius Calomel, ans i 
practitioner for examination. 
[Exeunt Camphire and Calond, 
After this duty is dispatch'd, we will then read th 
; College and Students a lecture. 


Enter CaurnLE and CAL MEL, with Laer. 


Lan. First, let me lay down my shoes. | 
[They advance, with three bows, to the tal 
h Hel. Let the candidate be placed on a sto 
What's the Doctor's name? 
Sec. Emanuel Last, Mr. president. rw 
Hel. Dr. Last, you have. petition'd the Colley 
to obtain a licence for the practice of physic; u 
though we have no doubt of your great skill a 
abilities, yet our duty compels us previously to : 
a few questions: "What ace on had wack bono 
form you. Sf I 
Last. Anan! | - 
Hel. We want to know the acme * wh 
you have studied the science of phynic, 
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Last. Dunstable. | | 
Hel. That's some German university; so he can 
ever belong to the College. 

All. Never; oh, no. 

Hel. Now, Sir, with regard to your ohydiotogical 


nowledge. By what means, Dr. Last, do you dis- 
over that a man is not well? 


Last. By his complaint that he is ill. 

Hel. Well replied! no surer * prognostic. 

13 All. None surer. 

2 Hel. Then, as to recovering a Subject thats is ill— 
"2 an you venture to undertake the cure of an ague ? 
Last. With arra a man in the country. 

Hel. By what means? 

Last. By a charm. 

Hel. And pray of what materials may that charm 
compos' d:? 

Last. 1 won't tell; "tis a secret. 

Hel. Well replied! the College has no right to 
pry into secrets. 

All. Oh, no; by no means. | 

Hel, But now, Dr. Last, to proceed in due form; 


0944+ 
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ases as belong to the head? 
Last. I believe I may. 
Hel. Name $on:e to the College, 
Last. The tooth-ache. 
Hel. What do you hold the best method to treat it? 
Last. I pulls em up by the roots. 


Hel. Well replied, brothers! that, without doubt, 
sa radical cure, 
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re you qualified to administer remedies to such dis- | 
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All. Without doubt. | 
Hel. Thus far as to the head: ee e we next to 


the middle! When, Dr. Last, you are called in iv 


a patient with a pain in his n what then j 
your method of practice? 

Last. I claps a trencher hot to the part. 

Hel. Embrocation; very well! But if this appl. 
cation Should fail, what is the next _ that you 


take? 


% 


Last. I gi's a vomit and a purge. 
Hel. Well replied! for it is plain there i is a dis. 
agreeable guest in the house; he has opened both 


doors; if he will go out at gether, it is. none of hy 
fault. 


All. Oh, no; by no means. 
Hel. We have now dispatched the ade, and 
head: Come we finally to the other extremity, th 


feet! Are you equally skilful in the disorders inci 
dental to them? | | 


Last. I believe I may. 
Hel. Name some. 


Last. 1 have a grout vogue all four way or curing 


of corns. 


Hel. What are the means that you use? 

Last. 1 cuts them out. : 

Hel. Well replied! extirpation : No better me- 
thod of curing can be. Well, brethren, I think vt 
may now, her this strict and impartial enquiry, 
safely certify, that Dr. Last, from top to pon, is an 
able physician. 


All. Very able, very able, indeed. 


- 


* - 
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practice. 

. All. Every way qualified. 

Hel. You may descend, Dr. Last. [Las takes his 
Seat among them.] Secretary, first read, and then give 
the doctor his licence. 

Sec. [ Reads.) To all whom PS presents may 
come greeting. Know, ye, that, after a most 


Last, We are authorized to grant unto the said doc- 
tor full power, permission, and licence, to pill, 
bolus, lotion, potion, draught, dose, drench, purge, 
bleed, blister, clister, cup, scarify, syringe, salivate, 
couch, flux, sweat, diet, dilute, tap, plaister, and 
poultice, all persons, in all diseases, of all. ages, 
conditions, and sexes. And we do strictly com- 
mand and enjoin all surgeons, apothecaries, with 
their apprentices, all midwives, male, female, and 
nurses, at all times, to be aiding and assisting to the 

said Dr. Emanuel Last. And we do further charge 
urine all mayors, justices, aldermen, sheriffs, bailifts, 
headboroughs, constables, and coroners, not to 


molest or intermeddle with the said doctor, if any 


party whom he shall pill, bolus, lotion, potion, 
me- draught, dose, drench, purge, bleed, blister, clister, 
nk wei cup, scarify, syringe, salivate, couch, flux, sweat, 
juin, diet, dilute, tap, plaister, and poultice, should hap- 
is uf pen to die, but to deem that the said party died a 
natural death, any thing appearing to the contrary 
ieee Given under our hands, Sc. 


Hel. And every way qualified to proceed in his 


strict and severe inquisition, not only into the great 
skill and erudition, but the morals of Dr. Emanuel 


I 


56 THE DEVIL UPON Two sSTtcxs. 44 i.. 


Hercules Hellebore, Cornelius Calomel, Christopher 
Camphire. 

Last. Then, if a patient die, they must not say 
that I killd him ? 

Hel. They say? Why how $hauld * know, 
when it is not one time in twenty that we know it 
ourselves: Proceed we now to the lecture! (They 
all rise and come forward to the table). Brethren and 
students, I am going to open to you some notable 
discoveries that J have made, respecting the source, 
or primary cause of all distempers incidental to the 
human machine: And these, brethren, I attribute 
to certain animalculæ, or piscatory entities, that in- 
sinuate themselves thro' the pores into the blood, 
and in that fluid sport, toss, and tumble about, like 
mackarel or cod - fish in the great deep: And, to 
convince that this is not a mere gratis dictum, an 
hypothesis only, 1 will give you demonstrative proof, 
Bring hither the microscope 


Enter à SERVANT with microscope. 


Doctor Last, regard this receiver. Take a peep. 
Last. Where? | 
Hel. There. Those two yellow drops there, were 

drawn from a subject afflicted with the eee | 

Well, what d'ye see! 
Last. Some little creatures like yellow flies, that 

are hopping and skipping about. ; 
Hel. Right. Those yellow flies give the tinge to 

the skin, and undoubtedly cause the disease: And 
now for the cure! I administer to every patient 
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the two-and-fiftieth part of a scruple of the ovaria 
or eggs of the spider; these are thrown by the di- 
gestive powers into the secretory, there separated 
rom the alimentory, and then precipitated into the 
circulatory; where, finding a proper nidus or nest, 
they quit their torpid state, and vivify, and upon 
ivification discerning the flies, their natural food, 
they immediately fall foul of them, extirpate the 
race out of the blood, and restore the N to 
health. | 

Last. And what becomes of the piles 

Hel. Oh, they die, you know, for want of nu- 
trition. Then I send the patient down to Bright- 
helmston ; and a couple of dips in the salt water 


ws washes the cobwebs entirely out of the blood,— 
to Now, * with respect to te 

5 Enter SERVANT, 

of, 


Serv. Sir, Mr, Forceps, from the Hospital. 
Hel. The Hospital! is this a time to 


Enter FogckErs. 


Well, Forceps, what's your will ? 

For, To know, Sir, what you would have done 
with the hospital- patients to-day? - 
Hel. To-day 1 why, what was done yesterday? 
For. Sir, we bled the West way and jallop'd the 
orth. 
Hel. Did ye? 1 8 then, bleed ho North ward, 
and jallop the West, to-day, [Exit For, 
Now, 1 say, brethren—— | 
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| Enter SERVANT. 
Ser. The Licentiates are drawn up at the gate. 
Hel. Who leads em? 
Serd. They are led on by Sligo: Ther demand 
1 entrance, and threaten to sturm. 
Hel. Doctors Calomel and Camphire, our two 


aid-de- camps, survey their present posture, and re- 
port it to us. 


Without. Huzzal 


- Hel. Bid old Jollup be ready to unmask the engine 
at the word of command. 


| Enter CAMPHIRE,. 

Hl. Now, Dr. Camphire ? 

Camp, The sledge hammers are come, and they 
prepare to batter in breach. 

Hel. Let the engine be play'd off at the very firs 


blow ! ' | KO Re 
Without, Huzza ! | 


Enter Ca Lanz. 
Hel. Now, doctor? 


Cal. The first fire has demolished Dr. Fingerfec'; 
foretop. i 


Hel. That's well. C Exit Cal. 


Enter CAMPHIRk. 
Now, doctor? | 


Camp. The second fire has dropt the stiff buckle 
of Dr. Osasafras. | 


12 111, Tax DEVIL UPON TWO STICKS, 59 
Hel. Better and better! | l {Exit Camp. 
| Enter CaLoMet., 
Low, doctor? 


Cal. Both the knots of Dr. - Anodoyne s tye are 
0 dissolved. | 
Hel. Best of all 1 | [Exit Cal, 
ro | 
e- Enter CAMPHIRE, wg 
Now, doctor? 


Camp. As Dr. 8 with open mouth, drove fus / 
riously on, he received a full stream in his teeth, 
and is retired from the field dropping wet. | 

Hel. Then the day's our own ! [Exit Camp, 


ine i 


Enter CALOMEtL., 1 8 
ow, doctor? | = 
Cal. All is lost! Dr. Sligo, e a bumpet ; 
of Drogheda, is returned with fresh vigour. 

Hel. Let our whole force be pointed at him! 
[ Exit Cats 


arst 


Enter CamPulRE, 


Now, doctor? 
Camp. The siege slackens; Dr. "RE gs with 
Serjcant Demur, are arrived in the camp. Exit, 
Hel. What can that mean? 


| Enter CALOMEL, 
low, doctor? 1 


77 
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Cal. Serjeant Demur has thrown this manifesto 
over the gate. L Ext, 
Hel. [ looking at the parchment] Ha % Middleser 
to wit. John Doe and Richard Roe.“ It is a chal. 


lenge to meet *em at Westminster Hall; U then we 
have Nen till the term. 


Enter LasT. - 
| Now, doctor: e ee 
N 1 have Longer my shoes. 

. eln, dem up, and exit, 


. 
* 


el. ont 


Enter CamPruine, 
3 The Licentiates file off towards Fleet. 


street. h x 
Hel. Follow ml, and harrass the rear! leave not a 
dry thread among them! Huzzal [Ext. 


Ne: enter DEVIL, InvoICE, and Hax RIET. 
Devil. Well, my young friends, you will naturally 
be led to Westm-——Oh! . 
Inv. Bless me, Sir, what's the matter ? You 
change colour, and faulter. 
Devil. The magician at Madrid has discoverel 
my flight, and recalls me by an ircealatible . [ 
must leave you, my friends | | 
Inv. Forbid it, Fortune! it is NOW; Sir, that we 
most want your aid. 
Devil. He must, he will be ht; Hereaſtet, 
perhaps, I may rejoin you again, 


* 
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1, But, Sir, what can we do? how live? what 

n can we fix on for our future support? 

Devil. You are in a country where your talents, 

h a little application, will procure you & N- 

ion. 

Inv. But which way to direct them ** 

Devil. There are profitable nne that ro- 

ire but little ability. 

Inv. Name us one. 

Devil. What think you of the trads with whou 

Joe I am at present invested Þ | 

Inv, Can you suppose, Sir, after what I have 

en — 

Devil, Oh, Sir, I PR t design ta engage you in 

dy personal service; 1 would only recommend it 

you to be the vender of same of those infallible 

medies with which aur Fan are We 

ouded. 

Inv. You know, Sir, I am possesc d of no secret. 

Devil. Nor they either: A ſew simple waters, 

Ionified with titles that catch, no matter how wild 

vou ed absurd, will effectually answer your purpose: 
s, let me see now} Tincture of Tinder, Essence 


xit. 


ere Eggshell, or Balsam of Broomstick. 
1; *. You must excuse BY Sir; "_ can never 
ubmit. 


t ven Devik. I think you are rather too n 
V hat say you then to a _—_ n 3 ? 
teer Inv, Spiritual? 4 
Devil, Oh, Sir, thers are * this town mounte. 
anks for the mind, as well as the body. How 
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should you like mounting a cart on a common, aul 
becoming a Methodist Preacher? 
Inu. Can that scheme turn to account? 
Devil. Nothing better: Believe me, the abso] 
direction of the persons and purses of a large congt an 
gation, however low their conditions and callings, i 
by no means a contemptible object. I, for my om 
part, can say, what the Conqueror of Persia said 
the Cynic; « If I was not Alexander, I would be 
Diogenes: So, if 1 was not the Devil, I woul 
«+ Chuse to be a Methodist Preacher. 
Inu. But then the restraint, the forms, I shall be 
obliged to observe 
Devil. None at all; There is, in the ole e cata. 
logue, but one sin you need be at all _ of commit. 
ting. 
* What's that? | 915 
Devil. Simony. : 2 
Inv. Simony | 1 don't e yoit. 97 | 
 Denil. Simony, Sir, is a new kind of canon, de-Wil 
vised by these upstart fanatics, that makes it sinful 
not to abuse the confidence, and piously plunder 
the little property, of an eee . man and his by 
mily. ä 
Ind. A most nable piece of. cuties cookery, 
and exceeds even the sons of Ignatius! _ a ho- 
nour 1 beg to decline. 
Devil. What think you then of trying me stage! 
Vou are a couple of good theatrical figures; but 18 
are your ame can you sing? 


- 


Inv. I can t boast of much skill, Sir; but Miss 
arriet got great reputation in Spain. 5 


ces, that were occasionally sent us from England. 
Devil. Come, Sir, will you give us a taste of 
ur just a short — te ti te tor. 


isical note in my voice, that can please you. 


lady: Come, Miss, I'll charm a band to ac- 
pany you. [Waves lis Stick. 
Harriet angel: - 4 . 


w, but to offer yourselves to one of the houses. 
V. And which, Sir, would you recommend ? TRY 
evil. Take your + for I can Serve you in. 
ther. 
fal v. No? 1 Woucht, Sir, you 275 me e just now, 
nder t the several arts of the drama were under your 
ection. 
Devil. So they were n ; but now they are 
ter ected by the Genius of Insipidity: He has entered 
5 partnership with the managers of both houses, 
they have set up a kind of circulating library, 
age} the vending of dialogue novels. -I dare not go 
how r the new house, for the Dæmon of Power, who 
e me this lameness, has possessed the pates, and 
n discord among the mock monarchs there; and 


8 fas 


[Sings a Short relate. 
no. 1 must beg to be excused, Sir; I have not a 


Devil. No? Why then, I believe we must trouble 


1 Exceedingly well! You have 9 8 —5 to FR : 
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Har. Oh, Mr. Invoice My father, Sir, as we 
dom went out, established a domestic kind of - 
ama, and made us perform some little musical 


& Hr pzvit bros Tio srickSs. AG 
what one receives, the other rejects. And as tothe 
other house, the oe and has great merit himself 
with skill to discern, and Candor to allow it in others; 
but J can be of no use in making your bargain, fu 
in that he would be too _ for the be 
Devil amongst us. 

Ind. 1 have heard of a _ verbo in the Hy 
market. 

Devil. What, Foote's ? Oh, that's an eccentri 
narrow establishment; a mere summer- Hy! Hel 
But, however, it may do for a coup d' estai, a0 
prove no bad foundation for a future engagement. 

Inv. Then we will try him, if you please. 

Depil. By all means: And you may do it this i 

stant; he opens to-night, and will be glad of you 
assistance. I'll drop you down at the door; an 
mut then take my leave for some time. Allon 
but don't tremble; you have nothing to fear: TH 
public will treat you with kindness; at least, if the 
$hew but half the indulgence to you, that they hai 
upon.» al Seca shewn to _ Manager. 
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PROLOGUE. 


 'SPOKEN BY MR. KING, 


zee modern Fame, dress'd cap- a- pee, appears, 

In Ledgers, Chronicles, Gazettes, and Gazetteers 2 

My Soaring wings are fine Election speeches, 

And puffs of Candidates supply my breeches: 

y Cap 1s Satire, Criticism, Wit; . 
Is there a head that wants it in the Pit? [Offering it. 
No flowing robe and trumpet me adorn; Sy 
I wear a jacket, and I wind a horn. | 

Pipe, Song, and Pastoral, for five months past, 

puff d well by me, have been the gen'ral taste. 2 
Now Marybone shines forth to gaping crouds! 
Now Highgate glitters from her hill of clouds 

St. George's Fields, with taste and fashion struck, 

Display Arcadia at the Dog and Duck! 

and Drury Misses * here in carmine pride: 

Are there Pastoras by the fountain side [* 

To frowzy bow'rs they reel thro' midnight damps, 

With Fauns half drunk, and Driads breaking lamps; 

Both far and near did this new whimsy run, 

One night it frisk'd, forsooth, at Islington: 

And now, as for the public bound to cater, 

Dur Manager must have his Fete Champetre— 

ow is the weather? pretty clear and bright? [ Looking about, 
\ storm's the devil on Champetre night! | 
est it Should fall to spoil the Author's scenes, 

il catch this gleam to tell you what he means: 

e means a show, as brilliant as at Cox's — 

augh for the Pit—and may be at the Boxes 

Touches of passion, tender, though not tragic, * 

ptrokes at the times—q kind of Lantern Magic; 

dong, chorus, frolic, dance, and rural play, 

The merry-making of a wedding-day. 


* Arcadia's Countess, here in ermine pride, 
I there Pastora by a fountain ide. Porz. 


NLIKE to ancient Fame, all eyes, tongues, ears, ? 


PROLOGUE, 


Whose is this piece ?—'tis all qurmise—euggestion— 
Is't his ?*—or her's ?*—or your's, Sir ? that's the question: 
The parent, bashful, whimsical, or poor, 

Left it a puling infant at the door: 

»Twas laid on flowers, and wrapt in fancied cloaks, 

And on the breast was written — Main o0'Tn? Oars, 

The actors crouded round; the girls caress'd it, 

“Lord! the sweet pretty babe!” they prais'd and 
bless'd it, 

The Master peepd— mild — took it in and dress d it 


Wbate er its birth, protect i it from the curse, 
Of being smother*d by a ria nurse 
As you're kind, rear i. if you're curious praise its 
And ten to one but vanity W it. 


4 


The Maid of the Oaks. 
HIS pleasing assemblage of music and dialogue was 


ritten in compliment to a lady of high rank ; but nor, 
as, * of faded splendour wan!” 


The festivity, on account of her marriage, is well re- 

embered, and which may properly be considered as a 

vival of those magnificent scenes which marked, in the 
rly part of the last century, the high festival days of 
r Stuart monarchs, under whose liberal patronage the 
rts were protected and encouraged. 


The Pastor-fido of Guarini furnished the idea of the 


arts which gave it popularity on the boards of Old 
Drury, are from the spirited and polished pen of the late 
David Garrick, 


Mrs. Baddely's neat figure and sweet countenance, 
at beamed with beauty and expression, was te first, 
nd, in our opinion, the last Maria of the scene. Lady 
ab Lardoon, was likewise truly Mrs. Abingdon's—and 
exton's Hurry has never since been equalled. - 

Vie mean no reflection on living merit, in paying our 
ibute to those who are gone; but surely departed excel- 
nce chould be dear to memory, and sometimes embalmed 


recollection. 


— 
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rama represented at the Oaks hut the lively comic 
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THE MAID OF wy OAKS. 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 
Part of an ornamented Farm. 


Enter Sir HART GRroveBY and Mr, Dorzir, 
meeting. 


Sir Harry. 
Dank Charles, welcome to England, and doubly 
welcome to Oldworth's Oaks — Friendship I see has 
wings, as well as love—you arrive at the moment L 
wished: I hope in your haste you have not forgot 4 


fancy dress. 


Dupeley. No, no; I am a true friend, and pre- 
par'd for all your whimsies, amorous and poetical. 
Your summons found me the day after my arrival, 


and I took post immediately—next to my cagerness 


to see you, was that of being in time for the Fete 
Champetre—Novelty and pleasure are the beings L 
pursue—They have led me halt the world over al- 
ready, and for ought I know they may sometime or 
other carry me to Otaheite. 


Sir Harry, You have pursued but their inte | 
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—here they reign, — the manners of this. New Ar- 


cadia, and the smiles of the sweet Maid of the Oaks. 
Dupeley. Who, in the name of curiosity, is she 
that bears this romantic title? for your letter was a 
mere eclogue ; the devil a thing could I make out, 
but a rhapsody upon rural innocence, and an invita- 


tion from a gentleman I did not know, to an enter- 


tainment I never saw What, are we to have a re- 
presentation of the Pastor- fido in a garden? 

Sir Harry. The Pastor-fido is before you in pro. 
pria persona; the business of the day is a wedding, 
and Charles Dupeley is invited to see his friend, Sir 
Harry Groveby, united to the most charming of her 
sex. 

Dupeley. The devil it is! What a young fellow 
of your hopes and fortune, sacrificed to a marriage 
of romance! But, pr'ythee, relieve my impatience, 
and tell me who she is. 

Sir Harry. An orphan ward of the worthy old 
gentleman, at whose seat you now are: his charac- 
ter is singular, and as amiable in its way as her's, 
Inheriting a great estate, and liberally educated, his 


disposition led him early to a country life, where his 


benevolence and hospitality are boundless; and these 
qualities, joined withan imagination bordering upon 
the whimsical, have given a peculiar turn to the 


manners of the neighbourhood, that, in my opinion, 


degrades the polish of FORTS ous "Oy of the ori- 
ginal. 


Enter Ol Db won rn. | 
Mr, Oldworth, I present you my friend; he 1 is just 


it 
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arrived from abroad; I will not repeat how en 
he is worthy of your friendship. 

Oldworth. To be worthy of your's, Sir harry is 
the best recommendation. [To Dupeley Sir, your 
friend, is going to receive from my hands, a lovely 
girl, whose merit he has discern'd and lov'd for its 
own sake: such nuptials should recal the ideas of a 
better age; he has permitted me to celebrate them 
upon my own plan, and I shall be happy to receive 
the judgment of an accomplish'd critic. | 

Dupeley. Sir, by what J already see of Oldworth's 
Oaks, and know of the character of the master, I am 
persuaded the talent most necessary for the enen | 
will be that of giving due praise. 


Enter Hv RRr. 


Hurry. Lord, Sir, come down to the building 
directly—all the trades are together by the ears—it 
is for all the world like the tawer of Babylon—they 


have drove a broad- wheel waggon over two hampers 


of wine, and it is all running among lilies and honey- 
zuckles —one of the cooks stumbled over one of the 
clouds, and threw a ham and chickens into a tub of 


J white wash—a lamp-lighter spilt a gallon of oil into 


a cream'd apple-tart, and they have sent for more 
roses, and there is not one left within twenty miles. 
Oldwortb. Why, honest Hurry, if there is none 
to be had, you need not be in such haste about em 
—Mercy on us! my fete has turn'd this poor fellow's 
head already, he will certainly get a fever. 
Hurry, Get a favour, Sir why there has nat 


* 
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been one left these three hours; all the girls in the 
parish have been scrambling for them, and I mußt mn 
get a hundred yards more Lord a mercy | there iz (i 
so much to do at once, and nobody to do it, that it 
is enough to moider one's head. 

[01dworth and Hurry talk together, 
Dupeley. Ha, ha, ha! is this one of the examples 
you produce, Sir Harry, to degrade the polish ot 
courts ? ; | 
Sir Harry. If I did, have you never met with a 
courtier in your travels, as busy, as important, and 
as insignificant, upon yet more trifling occasions! 

Why, my friend Hurry is the true bustle of an 
anti-chamber, with this difference, that there i 
rather more attachment and fidelity to the master at 
the bottom of it. 

[During this speech Hurry is expressing by lu 
action his impatience for Oldworth to go. . 
Hurry. La, Sir, if you loiter longer, I tell you. 
they will all he at loggerheads they were very near 
it when I came away. [Extt, 
Oldworth. Mr. Dupeley, you'll excuse me—Hurry 
- convinces my presence is necessary elsewhere this 
is a busy day 8 
Dupeley. The greatest compliment you can pay 
me, is not to look upon me as astranger. 
Oldwort i. 1 forgot to tell you, Sir Harry, that i ® 
Lady Bab Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and! 
expect her eyery moment — she promised to be with 
us long before the hour of general invitation. 
Vupeley. Who is shę pray: 
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Sir Harry. Oh, he's a Superior !—a phoenix — 
more worthy your curiosity than any object of your 
travels!—She is an epitome, or rather a caricature 
of what is call'd very fine life, and the first female 
gamester of the time. 

0!dworth. For all that, she is amiable=one can- 
ot help discerning and admiring the natural excel - 
lence of her heart and understanding; though she 
is an example, that neither is proof against a false 
education, and a rage for fashionable excesses But 
hen you see her, she will best nn herself 
his fellow will give me no rest. 

Hurry. [returns] Rest, Sir, ow I have not slept 


nothing's to be done without it. 
Oldworth. Nor with it, honest Hurry. 
[Exit with Hurry. 


is ward, and his love of merit for its own sake—ha, 
a, ha!—pry'thee, how came your i ee in 
Whis odd family? 

Sir Harry, Don't sneer, and I will tell you—By 
ere chance, in a progress of amusement to this side 
he country: the story is too delicate for thy relish, 
uffice it that I came, saw, and loy'd—1 laid 

ank and fortune at the fair one's feet, and would 
ave married instantly ; but that Oldworth opposed 
y precipitancy, and insisted upon a probation of 
ix months absence—Tt has been a purgatory! ! 
Dupeley. All this is perfectly en regle for a man 
f home education I should like to see the woman 
at could entangle me in this manner. 


this fortnight ; come along, Sir, pray make haste 


Dupeley, A cunning old fellow, I warrant—with 
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Sir Harry. There is not a fellow in England hu 
a more susceptible heart: you may have learnt ig 
your foreign tour to disguise it, but if you. have lo 
it, put all your acquisitions together, and the by, 
lance will be against you. 

Dupeley. I have learned at least, not to haveit 
imposed upon: shew me but a woman from an Its 
lian princess, to a figurante at the French opera; 
change the scene, and carry me to the rural nymply 
from a vintage in Burgundy, to a dance round; 
 maypole at Oldworth's Oaks and at the first glane 
I will discover the whole extent of their artifice 
find their true lure, and bring them to my hand u 
easily as a tame sparrow. 

Sir Harry. And pray, my sagacious friend, upo 
what circumstances have you formed your suspi. 
cions that I am more likely to be * upon tha 
yourself? 

Dupeley. Upon every one I have seen and heard; 
but above all upon that natural propensity of ever 
true home-bred Englishman, to think one woma 
different from another—Now I hold there is but on 
woman in the world. | 3 

Sir Harry. I perfectly agree, and Maria is th 
charming one. 

Dupeley. Ay, but Maria, and Lady Bab, and P- 
mela Andrews, and Clarissa Harlowe, and the gil 
that steals a heart in a country church, or she that 

picks your pocket in Covent - garden, are one u 
the same creature for all that—I am always to 
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do but try them by the principle I have laid Some. 

you'll find them as transparent as glass. a Er 
Sir Harry. My own principle will answer my 
purpose just as well; with that perspective I have 
ooked through the woman, and discovered the 
angel ; and you will do the same when you see her, 
or never brag of your eye- sight more. 
Dupeley. Rhapsody and enthusiasm 1—I should 
as soon discover Mahomet's seventh heaven; but 
what says your uncle, Old Groveby, to this match 2 
Sir Harry. Faith I have asked him no questions, 
and why should 1? when 1 know what must be his 
answer. 
Dupeley. Oh, he can never disapprove a passion 
that soars above the stars! 
Sir Harry, He has all the prejudices of his years, 
and worldly knowledge; the common old gentle- 
an's character Vou may see it in every drama 
rom the days of Terence, to those of Congreve; 
though not perhaps with quite so much good hu- 
Imour, and so little obstinacy as my uncle shews. 
He is ever most impetuous, when most kind; and 
I dare trust his resentment will end with a ammatie 
forgiveness. Should it not, I may have pride in the 
sacrifice of his estate, but no regret—So much for 
fortune, Charles are there any other means to re- 
concile me to your approbation ? | 
» that Dupeley, Gad I know but one ee you 
laid any plan for succeeding at the divorce-shop 
next winter? It would be some comfort to your 
triends, to see you had a retreat in your head · 
Sir Harry. 3 I have listened to your rail - 
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tery with more patience than it as and should 
at last be out of humour with such an importation 
of conceit and affectation; if I was not sure your 
good sense would soon get the better of it. Thi 
is called knowing the world to form notions with. 
out, perhaps, ever seeing a man in his natural cha. 
racter, or conversing with a woman of principle; 
and then, for fear of being imposed upon, be really 
dup'd out of the most valuable feelings in human 
nature, confidence in friendship, and esteem in love. 


Enter HuxRx. 
Hurry. Lord, Sir, I am out of breath to find 
you; why almost every thing is ready, except your- 
self; and Madam Maria is gone to the Grove, and 
she is so dress d, and looks so charming! 

Sir Harry. Propitious be the hour I— here, Hurr, 
and out this gentleman's servant, and shew hin 
where he is to dress. ä [ Ext, 

Dupeley. Oh, take care of yourself, Corydon the 
first, I shall be time enough; Hurry shall first sher 
me a little of the preparation - what is going for- 
ward here? [ Approaching tue side Scent, 

Hurry. Hold, Sir, not that way; my master lets 
nobody see his devices and figaries there. 
| Dupeley, Why, what is he doing there, Hurry? 
Hurry. Doing I—as you are a gentleman, I will 
tell you what he is doing—I hope nobody hears us. 
L Looking about.] Why, he is going to make the su 
shine at midnight, and he is covering it with a thou- 
$and yards of sail-cloth, for fear the rain should put 


/ 


it out—Lord, such doings!—here, this n ** 
honour. 

Dupeley. But hark'ee, honest n, do stand 
still a moment to oblige me. 

Hurry. Stand still, Sir !—Lord, Sir, if I stand 
till, every thing stands still; and then what a fine 
ham- Peter should we make of it! F Always restlest. 
Dupeley. You seem to know every thing here? 
Hurry. To be sure I do—lI am no fool 1 Anden 
What think you, Sir? a 
Dupeley. He that takes you for a fool, is not over 


question or two. 

Hurry. To-morrow, Sir, with all my 3 but 
1 have so many questions to ask myself, and so 
many answers ta ire, that I have not five n 
to spare. 

Dupeley. Three minutes will do my dae 
who is this Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry? 


Hurry. A young lady, Sir. 
hen Dupeley. I thought as much. [Smiling.} You 
or. are a courtier, friend Hurry. | 
7 Hurry. I court her!-—Heaven forbid she's 


going to be married, Sir. 

Dupeley. Well said, Simplicity! If you won't tell 
7 me who she is, tell me what she is? 

Hurry, She is one of the most charmingest, 
sweetest, delightfulest, mildest, beautifulest, mo- 
destest, genteelest, never to be prais'd enough, yorey 
o. creature in all the world 
Ba 
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Wwise, I warrant him; therefore let me ask you a 


— — 
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Dupeley. True courtier again! Whoi is her father, 
ray ? i 

: <a It is a wise child that knows its own i 
father; Lord bless her! she does not want a father, 
Dußeley. Not while Mr. Oldworth lives. 
Hurry. Nor when he is dead neither; every body 
would be glad to be her father, and every body 
wishes to be her husband; and so, Sir, if you hare 
more questions to ask, I'll answer them another 
time, for I am wanted here, and there, and even 
where. [ Bustles about, 
Dupeley. Shew me my chamber to dress, and Il 
desire no more of you at present. 

Hurry. Bless your honour for letting me go; 1 | 
have been very miserable all the while you were WW M 
talking to me—this way, this way, Sir. [Extt, | 
Dupeley. What a character !—yet he has his cun- WW ir: 
ning, though the simplest swain in this region o ha 
— innocence, as Sir ee calls it—ha, ha, hat 
[EM. . 


SCENE II. An out-side building, workmen un zorn de 
hassing to- and. fro. 

Architect. [4s Speaking to persons at wink behind 
the: aide scene.] Come, bustle away, my lads, strike WW re 
the scaffald, and then for the twelve o'clock tank- 0 
ard; up. with the rest of the ſextoons there on the na 
top of the columns. co 
First Gardener. Holloa! you Sir, where e 

running with those flowers? na 
Second Gardener. They're wanted for the Ar- v. 
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cades; we can have no deceit there if you want 
more here, you may make them of Paper—any _—_ 
will go off by candle-light. : 

First Lamp-lighter. running. J T hey want olive 
2 hundred more lamps yonder, Toy! _ illumination 
of the portico. 

Second Lamp-lighter. Then they may get tallow. 


clear in the saloon—that damn'd Irish painter has 
made his ground so dingy, one might as soon make 
his head transparent as his portico. 


Enter Irich PalnTER. 


Mr. Lamp-lighter ? 
Second Lamp-lighter. I say you have spoib'd the 


have put blue. 
Painter. [Dabbing his brusk across his face.] 


There's a black eye for you; and you may be thank- 


ful you got it so easily Trot away with your lad- 
der upon your shoulder, or the devil fire me but 
you shall have black and blue both my dear. | 
Architect. [returning] Good words, good words, 
gentlemen; no quarrelling—Your servant, Mr. 
O Daub; upon my word you have hit off those or- 


could not have done better. | 
Painter, No, faith, I believe not, for all his hard 


Was born, though I believe he is older than I too. 
B 3 


candles; 1 shan't have enough to make the sky 


| Painter; Arrah ! what is that you say of my head. 


transparency by penny black, W you should 


naments very well the first painter we have here 
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name; sure O*Daub was a scene painter before he 
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upon his back, and it made his fortune, though he 


for a linen-draper, in Bread-street, in Dublin 
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Arclitect. Vou a Scene painter! 

Painter, Ay, by my 2oul was I, and for lng 
countries too. 

Architect. Where was that, oe + 

Painter. Faith, I painted a whole set Fake the 
Swih, who carries the Temple of Jerusalem about 


got but a half-penny a- piece for his sho -. 

Architect. Lironically] I wish we had known your 
merits, you $hould certainly have been PS in 
greater parts of the work. 

Painter. And, by my soul, it would have been 
better for you if you had—I would have put out 
Mr. Lanterbug's stars with one dash of my pencil, 
by making them five times more bright—Hol if 
you had seen the sign of a setting sun, that I painted 


Devil burn me but the mts of O'Guide was 2 
fool to it. 
Architect. O'Guide no is he? os [ 
suppose you mean. 
Painter. And if he hes an O w his name, what 


| Lignifies whether it comes before or behind Faith, 


I put it like my own of O' Daub, on the right side, 
to make him sound more like a gentleman—besides 
it is more melodious in the mouth, honey. 


Enter CARPENTERS, Gc. 
First Carpenter. Well, Sir, the scaffold's down, 


and we are woundy dry—we have toil'd like horses. 


Architect. Rest you merry, Master Carpenter- 
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ake a draught of the *squire's liquor, and Were 
zu shall swim in it, when all is over.. 
Painter, Faith let me have one merry quarter of 
n hour before we at 'it again, and it will be no loss 
ff time neither—we will make the next quarter af- 
, as good as an hour—and s anne * 
m- pater will gain by the loss. 
Firat Gardener. Well said, O'Daub! and if you 
ill give us the song you made, the quarter 1 1 an 
hour will be merrier still. 
Arclitect. Can you rhime, O Daub? 
Painter. Ves, faith, as well as paint —all the dif- 
erence is, I do one with a brush, and t'other with a 
den; I do one with my head, and both with my 
ands—and if any of the poets of em all can pro- 
duce better rhymes and raisins too within the gar- 
8 I'll be content to have one of my own brushes 
mm'd down my throat, and so spoil me for a singer 
; vel as a poet hereafier. 
, 1K Arcliteck. Well said, Master Painter! 


hat Enter the Several TRADESMEN, 

" S ON G. 

— By the Irish PAINTER, to an Irish tune. 
95 


hen away to Chand Champetre come all away, 

o work at Champetre is nothing at all but play; 
wi, s 1 know nothing of it, no more, my dear, will I 
ses. say, 


er- WO ut Champetre for ever, for ever, and ay, I say! 
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| * | | 
You may guess what a ight, ber i. e never has 
been seen, | 
n bless her sweet face! *tis a ight 50 the 
lovely queen; 
For lend and for earls, and for e 
Ana the TP beau monde, who have nothing to di, 
* Then away to a A ke. 


I ; | 

While 'tis light you'll see nothing, when darker, 
then you'll see, 

That the darker it is, the more light it will quickly 
be; | 

The moon and the stars, they may twinkle and g 
to bed, 

We can make better bun. ine, than wth as they 
ever made. 

Then away to Champetre,& 


IV. 

Such crowds and confusions, wah uproar and such 
delight, 

With lamps hung by thousands, to turn day int 
night; 

There will be Russians, Turks, Prussians, and 
Dutchmen, so bright and gay, 

And they'll all be so fine, they'll have nothing at il 


to ca. 
Then away to Champetre, & 
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V. 

Then let's take a drink to the 3 of the Jolly 

Oaks, 

y no crabbed critics come here with their gibes 
or jokes. | 

f they did I could make the dear creatures soon 
change their notes, 

With my little black brush I could sweep clean 
their noisy throats ! 

Then away to Champetre, &c. 

_  [ Exeunt singing. 


— emo ne 


ACT IL. 


SCENE, the Oaks. 


Marta, atting under @ great tree. 
_ SINGS. 


OME sing round my favourite tree, 
You songsters that visit the grove, 
was the haunt of my shepherd and me, 
And the bark is a record of love. 


1 II. 
Leclin'd on the turf by my side, 
He tenderly pleaded his cause; 
only with blushes replied, 
And the nightingale fill'd up the pause. 
Da Capo, — Come sing, &. 
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Enter OLDwoRTH. 

Oldworth. Joy to my sweet Maria! may long ms. 
ceeding years resemble this, her bridal hour! ny 
health, and peace, and love, still inspire her song 
and make the harmony of her voice an emblem d 
her life! but come, my girl, if there is a wish re. 
maining in your heart within my power to gratif, 
I hope, in this last hour of my cares, I Shall not h 
a stranger to it. 

Maria. If I have a wish you have not indulgei 


Sir, I fear it must be an improper one, or it woll 


not have escaped you. 
DOldworth. You seem disconcerted, 1 be 


more explicit. 


Maria. My mind is incapable of reserve vid 
you ; the most generous of men, is on the point d 
giving his hand to your —what shall I call myxelf! 
I am almost nameless, but as the creature of you 
bounty and cares, this title gives me a value inn 
own eyes; bat I fear it is all I have to boast. Th 
mystery you have kept, makes me appreheniix 


there is something in my origin ought to be cov 


cealed—what am I to interpret from your smiles! 
Oldworth, Every thing that is contrary to yout 
surmises: be patient, sweet Maid of the Oaks; be 
fore night all mysteries shall be cleared. It is nd 
an ordinary wedding I celebrate, I prepare a fea 
for the heart—Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live -. 
princess of dissipation! catch an observation of het 
while you can, Maria; for though she has been but 


three days out of London, she is as uneasy as a mol 
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n sun- shine, and would expire, if she did not soon 
ive into her old element . | | 


Enter 2 BAB. 


Lady Bab. Dear Maria, I am happy to be the fret 
f your company to congratulate you Well, Mr. 
DIdworth, I am delighted with the idea of your fete; 

is so novel, so French, so expressive of what every 
ody understands, and no body can explain; then 
here is something so spirited in an undertaking of 
xpence, where a shower of rain would spoil it all. 

0/dworth, I did not expect to escape from so fine 
lady, but you and the world have free leave to 
omment upon all you sce here. 


Laugh where you must, be candid where you can.“ 


only hope that to celebrate a joyful event upon any 
lan, that neither hurts the morals, or politeness of 
e company, and at the same time sets thousands of 
e industrious to work, cannot be thought blame- 
Porthy. 

Lady Bab. Oh, quite the contrary, and I; am sure 
will have a run; a force upon the seasons and the 
banners is the true test of a refined taste, and it 
ds good from a cucumber at FRITH to an Ita» - 
an opera. 

Maria. Is the rule the same among the ladies, 
ady Bab? is it also a definition of their refinement 
act in all things contrary to nature? 

Lady Bab. Not absolutely in all things, though 
ore so than people are apt to imagine; for even 
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in circumstances that seem most natural, faghia 
prompts ten times, where inclination prompts once; 
and there would be an end of gallantry at once i 
this country, if it was not for the sake of reputation 

Oldworth. What do you mean: 

Lady Bab. Why, that a woman without a cos. 
nection, grows every day a more awkward per. 
nage; one might as well go into company withoy 
powder —if one does not really despise old vulzy 

prejudices; it is absolutely necessary to affect it, « 
one must sit at home alone. 

Oldworth. Indeed 105 

Lady Bab. Ves, like Lady Sprose, and talk mori 
to the parrot. 

Maria. This is new, indeed; I always suppoxlifif 
that in places where freedom of manners was mat 
countenanced, a woman of unimpeached condul 
carried a certain respect. 

Lady Bab. Only fit for sheep-walks and Oaleri 
I beg your pardon, Mr. Oldworth—in town i 
would just raise you to the whist - party of old Lag 
Cypher, Mrs. Squabble, and Lord Flimzey; andi 
every public place, you wou'd stand amongst tit 
footmen to call your own chair, while all the mac 
ronies passed by, whistling a seng through the 
tooth-picks, and giving a shrug—dem it, tis a pit 
that so fine a woman shou'd be lost to all common d 

Maria. Fsmiling] I believe I had better stay init 
Oakery, as you call it; for I am afraid I shall 
procure any civility in town, upon the terms requirt 

Lady Bab Oh, my dear, you * chose a horm 
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ord to express the intercourse of the bon ton; civi- 
ity may be very proper in a mercer, when one is 
husing a silk, but familiarity is the life of good 
ompany. I believe this is quite new since your 
me, Mr. Oldworth, but*tis by far the greatest im- 
Ole rovement the beau monde ever made. | 
wn 01dworth. A certain ease was always an essential 
aß ert of good breeding, but Lady Bab must explain 
er meaning a little further, before we can en 
pon the improvement. 
Lady Bab. I mean that participation of society, 
n which the French used to excel, and we have now 
> much outdone our models—TI maintain, that 
ong the superior set—mind, I only speak of them 
our men and women are put more upon a footing 
ogether in London, than they ever were before in 
ny age or Country, 
Oldworth. And pray how has this happy revolu- 
ion been effected? 
Lady Bab. By the most chang of all institu- 
10ns, wherein we shew the world, that liberty is as 
vell understood by our women as by our men; we 
ave our Bill of Rights and our Constitution too, as 
vell as they—we drop in at all hours, play at all par- 
ies, pay our own reckonings, and in every circum- 
_ (prey excepted) are true, lively, jolly 
ellows. 
in Mariz, But does not this give occasion to a thou · 
ac malicious insinuations? 
MM mw Ten — my dear—but no on 
.C 
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measures can be effected without a contempt of po. 
pular clamour. 
Oldworth. Paying of reckonings i is, I confess, ney 
since my time; and I should be afraid it might 
sometimes be a little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 
Lady Bab, A mere trifle—one generally win 
them —ack Saunter of the guards, lost a hundrei 
and thirty to me upon score at one time; I have ng 
eat him half out yet—he will keep me best part a 
next winter; but exclusive of that, the club is the 
greatest system of œconomy for married families 
ever yet established. | 
Oldworth. Indeed] but how so, pray ? 
Lady Bab. Why, all the servants may be put u 
board wages, or sent into the country, except the 
footman—no ' plunder of house-keepers, or maitrez 
d'hotel, no long butcher's bills—Lady Squander 
protests she has wanted no provision in her fail 
these six months, except potatoes to feed the chil 
dren, and a few frogs for the French governes- 
then our dinner-societies are so amusing, all the 
doves and hawks together, and one converses 9 
freely; there's no topic of White's or  Almack's,1 In 
which we do not bear a part. 
Maria. Upon my word I should be alittle afraid, 
that some of those subjects might not always be mn 
naged with sufficient delicacy for a _ 8 225 Spe 
cially an unmarried one. 
Lady Bab. Bless me! why RR the differ: 
ence? Miss must have had a strange education it- 
deed, not to know as much as her chapron : I hoe 
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Jou will not have the daughters black-ball'd, when 
he mothers are chose: why it is almost the only 
place where some of them are likely to see each other. 


as Enter Sir HARRY GROVEBY, 

Ss Sir Harry. I come to claim my lovely pride 
are ere at her favourite tree I claim her mine l— the 
e not our is almost on the point, the whole country is be- 
rt of rinning to assemble ; every preparation of Mr. 


Oldworth's fancy is preparing, | 
And while the priests accuse the bride's delay, 
Roses and myrtles shall obstruct her way. 


Maria. Repugnance would be affectation, my 
heart is all your own, and I scorn the look or action 
that does not avow it. 
0ldworth. Come, Sir Harry, leave your protesta- 
ions, which my girl does not want; and see a 928 
tranger. 
Lady Bab. Sir Harry, I rejoice at your ppi 
Land do not think me so tasteless, Maria, as not to 
acknowledge attachment like your's, preferable to 
all others, when it can be had—filer le parfait amour, 
bs the first happiness in life: but that you know is 
bs otally out of the question in town ; the matrimo- 
rial comforts in our way, are absolutely reduced to 
m. ; to plague à man, and to bury him; the glory 
spe: is to plague him first, and bury him afterwards, 
| Sir Harry. 1 heartily congratulate Lady Bab, 
ſer: and all who are to partake of her conversation, upon 
her being able to bring 80 much yivacity into the 
hope country, 
| C2 
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Lady Bab. Nothing but the Fete Champe tre couli 
have effected it, for. I set out in miserable spirits- 
had a horrid run before I left town I suppose ya 
saw my name in the papers? 

Sir Harry. I did, and therefore concluded there 
was not a word of truth in the report. | 

Maria. Your name in the papers, Lady Bab 
for what, pray? | 
Lady Bab. The old e is a mark of insig 
nificance now to be left out: have not they begu 
with you yet, Maria? 

Maria. Not that I know of, 2 I am not at il 
ambitious of the honour. 

Lady Bab. Oh, but you will have it—the Fit 
Champetre will be a delightful subject — To be 
complimented one day, laugh'd at the next, an 
abused the third? you can't imagine how amusing 
it is to read one's own name at breakfast! in a mori. 


ing paper.. ke 
Maria. Pray, hi long may your r ladyship have 
been accustomed to this pleasure? en 


Lady Bab. Lord, a great while, and in all it 
stages: they first began with a modest inuendo, al 
« we hear a certain lady, not a hundred miles frm 
Hanover-square, lost at one sitting, some nights agh, th 
- two thousand guineas—O temporal O mores!” th 
Oldworth, [laughing] Pray, Lady Bab, is thi! 
eoncluding ejaculation your own, or was it tht L 
printer's?. _ 

Lady Bab. His, you may be sure: a dab of Lam N 
adds surprizing force to a paragraph, besides shes- 
ing the learning of the author. 
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O1dworth. Well, but really 1 don't see such a 


great matter in this; why Should you suppose any 


body applied this paragraph to you: 
Lady Bab. None but my intimates did, for it was 


applicable to half St. George's parish; but about a 
week after they honoured me with initials and ita- 
lics: It is said, Lady B. L's ill success still conti- 
nues at the quinze table: it was observed, the same 
lady appeared yesterday at court, in a ribband collier, 
having laid aside her diamond necklace, (diamond in 
italics) as totally bourgeoise and ne for the 
dress of a woman of fashion. 

Oldworthͤ. To be sure this was advancing a lie 

in familiarity. 

Lady Bab. At last, to my infinite 3 
out I came at full length: Lady Bab Lardoon has 
tumbled down three nights succescively; a certain colo- 
nel has done the same; and we hear that both Peres 
keep kouse with ee ee ancles,” 


Oldworth, This last ſhes pitt Jovi a little 


Jenigmatical. 


Maria. And do you really feel no resentment at 
all this ? 


Lady Bab. Resentment 3 Silly devils, if 


they did but know with what thorough contempt 
those of my circle treat a remonstrance—but hark, 
I hear the pastoral's beginning. [Music behind.} 
Lord, I hope I shall find a Shepherd ! 
Oldworth, The most elegant one in the F 
Mr. Dupely, Sir Harxy's friend. 
ws C 3 
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Lady Bab. You don't mean Charles Dupeley, 
who has been so long abroad? Ms 243 

Sir Harry. The very same; but Pm afraid he 
will never do, he is but half a macaroni, _ 

Lady Bab. And very possibly the worst half: it 
is a vulgar idea to think foreign anne 
a man for the polite world. g 

S&r Harry. Lady Bab, I wh you ——__ ao 
take him; he seems to have contracted all the com- 
mon- place affectation of travel, and thinks himself 
quite an overmatch for the fair sex, of whom hi 
opinion is as ill founded as it is degrading. 

Lady Bab. O, is that his turn? what, he has been 
studying some late posthumous letters I suppose! 
*twould be a delight to make a fool of such a fel. 
low |—where is he? | 

Sir Harry. He is only gone to 3 1 appoint. 
ed to meet him on the other side the Grove; hell 
be here in twenty minutes. | 

Lady Bab. I'll attend him there in your place 
have iĩt—I'Il try my hand a little at aaivete he never 
saw me the dress I am going to put on for the Fete 
will do admirably to impose upon him: I'll make u 
example of his hypocrisy, and his men, and hu 
usage du monde. 

Sir Harry. My life for it he will begin an ace 
quaintance with you. | 

Lady Bab. If he don't, I'll begin with him: there 
are two characters under which one may say an) 
thing to a man; that of perfect assurance, and of per. 
fect innocence; Maria may be the best critic of the 
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last; but under the appearance of it, lord have 
mercy!—T have heard and seen such things 


Enter HURRY, CLrunning.] 

Hurry. Here they come! here they come! give 
them room! pray, Sir, stand a little back —a little 
further your honourable ladyship, let the happy 
couple stand foremost here they come 
Oldworth. And, pray, when you can find breath 
to be understood, who or what is coming, Hurry ? 
Hurry, All the cleaverest lads and girls that could 
be picked out within ten miles round; they have 
garlands in one hand, and roses in another, and their 
pretty partners in another, and some are singing, 
and all so merry! 
01dworth, Stand still, Hurry; 34 3 you would 
be a sad master of the ceremonies ; why they should 
not have appeared till the Lawn was full of com- 
pany; they were to have danced 1 e let 
hem in too soon by an hour. 
Hurry. Lord, Sir | *twas impossible to 4 80 them 
but, 
Oldworth, Impossible! why, I am sure they did 
ot knock you down. 
Hurry. No, but they did worse; for the pretty 
aids smiled and smirked, and were so coaxing; and 
ey called me dear Hurry, and sweet Hurry, and 
there ne call'd me pretty Hurry, and I did but just open 
ae door a moment, flesh and blood could not resist 
per and so they all rushed by. 
af the Oldwort l. Ay, and now we shall have the whole 
od of the country break in. 


ever 
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Hurry. No, Sir, no, never be n we keep a 
out all the old ones. 

Sir Harry. Ay, here 3 come cross the lawn 
T agree with Hurry, flesh and blood could not stop 
them Joy and gratitude are overbearing argu. 
ments, and they must have their course. 

Hurry. Now, Sir Harry! now, your ladyship! 
you shall see such dancing, and hear such singing! 


Buer Firs SHEPHERD, very gayly, Followed by 
IRA of Shepherds and Shepherdesses. 


$ . 


Shepherd. 


" Hither, ye swains, with dance and song, 
Join your bands in sportive measure; 
Hither, ye swains, with dance and song, 
Merrily, merrily, trip it along: 
*Tis holiday, lads, from the cares of your tillage, 
Life, health, and joy, to the lord of the Nt 
Scenes of delight, 
Round you invite, } 
Harmony, beauty, love and pleasure : 
Hither, ye swains, with dance and song, 
Join your bands in sportive measure. 
Chorus, —Hither ye swains, &c. 


L 


Shepherdess. 


Hither, ye nymphs, and scatter around, 
Every sweet the spring discloses; 

Hither, ye nymphs, and scatter them round, 
With the bloom of the hour enamel the ground! 


3e, 
I 
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The feast of the day is deyoted to beauty, 
Sorrow is treason, and pleasure a duty: 
Love shall preside, - 
Sovereign guide ! 
Fetter his winks with links of roses: 
Hither, ye nymphs, and scatter around, 
Every sweet the spring discloses. 
Chorus, —Hither ye nymphs, &c. 


| Bot. | 
Lasses and lads, with dance and song, 
Join your bands in sportive measure: 
asses and lads, with dance and song, 
Merrily, merrily trip it along: 
\n hour of youth is worth ages of reason, 
is the sunshine of life, take the gift of the season; 
Scenes of delight, 
Round you invite, 
Harmony, beauty, love, and pleasure. 
| Chorus. —Lasses and lads, &c. 


 - — 
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Hurry. So much for singing and now for dancing; 
ray give 'em room, ladies and gentlemen. 


[Here @ grand dance of Shepherds and Shepherdexces, 
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ACT II. 
— nmnmmnoe—ona—oon— 
' SCENE, The Garden Gate. 


Noise without. 


Inv, Sir, we can't! it isas much as our place 
are worth : pray don't insist upon it. 


Mes; Old GROVRBY, booted and splashed, pusking i 
| HuR Rv. 


8 1 must see Sir Harry Groveby, and] 
will see him. Do ye think, ye Jackanapes, that! 
c ome to rob the house? 

Hurry. That is not the case, Sir; nobody visit 
my master to-day without tickets; all the world vil 
be here, and how shall we find room for all the 
world, if people were to come how they please, and 
when they please? 

Groveby, What, have you a stage play here, thi 
ene cannot be admitted without a ticket? 

Hurry. As you don't know what we have her 
to-day, I must desire you to come to-morrow—\l 
Harry won't see you to-day, he has a great deal d 
business upon his hands; and you can't be admittel 
without a ticket; and moreover you are in such: 
pickle, and nobody will be admitted but in a fand. 
ful dress. 

Groveby. This is a dress after my own fancy 
sirrah; and whatever pickle I am in, I will put jc 
in a worse, if you don't immediately shew me to d 
Harry Groveby— [Shaking his uli 
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Hurry. Sir Harry's going to be married—What 
would the man have? 

Groveby, 1 would have a sight of him before he 
goes to be married. I shall mar his marriage, I be- 
lieve. [aside] I am his uncle, puppy, and ought: to 
be at the wedding. 
| Hurry. Are you 80, Sir? Bless my heart! wh 
would you not say 80 ?—This way, good Sir! it was 
impossible to know you in such a figure; I could. 
Sooner have taken you for a smuggler than his 
uncle; no offence, Sir—If you will please to walk 
in that grove there, I'll find him directly I'm sorry 

for what has happened but you did not say you 
ere a gentleman, and it was impossible to take you 
for one—no offence, I hope. 2 

Groveby. None at all, if you do as I bid you." 

Hurry. That I will, to be sure. I hope you are 

ome to be merry, Sir, | [ Exit. 

Groveby, O, ay to be sure—It is true, I 8ee; 1 
Come at the very instant of his perdition—whether L 

ucceed or not, I shall do my duty, and let other 
olks be merry if they like it—Going to be married! 
d to whom? to a young girl, without birth, for- 
ne, or without any body's knowing any thing 
bout her; and without so much as saying to me, 
is uncle, with your leave, or by your leave e if he will 
reter the indulgence of a boyish passion, to my 
ffection and two thousand pounds per annum; let 

im be as merry as he pleases. I shall return to 

loomstick-hall and make a new will directly. ous 

155 % 2 b . 
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SCENE changes to @ Grove. | 


Enter MARIA. 
Maria. I wish I may have strength to support 


my happiness: I cannot get the better of my agita 


tion; and though this day is to complete my wishes, 
my heart, I don't know how, feels something like 
distress—But what strange person is coming thiz 
way? How got he admitted in that strange dress 


Enter GROVEBY. 


Groveby. Madam, your Servant; I hope I don! 
intrude: I am waiting here for a young gentlema 
If I disturb you, I'll walk at the other end. 
Maria, Indeed, Sir, you don't disturb me, Shal 
I call any body to you, Sir? 
Groveby. Not for the world, fair lady; an odl 
kind of a pert, bustling, restless fellow, is gone to do 
my business; and if I might be permitted to sy1 
word or two, in the mean time, to so fair a creaturt, 
I should acknowledge it a most particular fayour: 
but I intrude, I fear. 
Maria. Indeed you don't; Sir—I should be hafff 
to oblige you. 
| Groveby. And you make me happy by such cin. 
lity— This is a most lovely creature! [ Aside, 
Maria. Who can this be? LA. 
Sroveby. 1 find, qr there is going to bel 
wedding here to-day. 

Maria. Yes, Sir; a v ende one, by ll 
Preparation. 
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Croveby. A very foolish business to make such a 

ſuss about a matter which both parties may have 
reason to curse this time twelve- month. 

Maria. 1 hope not, Sir Do you know the parties? 

Grovebly. One of them, too well, by being a near 

relation—Do you know the bride, young lady ? 

Maria. Pretty well, Sir; my near acquaintance 
with her makes me attend here to-day. 

[ Maria seems confused. 

Groveby, M ight I, without being impertinent, 
beg to know ots about her but you are par- 
tial to her, and won't speak your mind. 
don't Maria. I am, indeed, partial to her—every body 
emu is too partial to her—her fortune is much above her 

deserts. | 4 
Shall Croveby. Ay, ay, I thought so—sweet lady, your 
sincerity is as lovely as your person—you really think 
n oben, she does not deserve so good a match? 
to do Maria. Deserve it, Sir, so far from deserving it, 
87% 1 that 1 don't know that human creature that can de- 
ature, serve Sir Harry Groveby. 
your: Groveby. What a sensible sweet creature this is! 
laside.] Young lady, your understanding is very 
extraordinary for your age you sincerely think 
then, that this is a very unequal match? 

Maria. Indeed I do, very sincerely— 

Groveby. And that it ought not to be. 

Maria. Ought not to be, Sir! {hesitating.] That, 
dir, is another question—If Sir Harry has promis d 
Land the young lady's affeftiong— 

Groveby, Ay, to be sure, the young lady's affec- 

Os D 
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tions! they are more to be consider'd than the young 
man's credit, or the old man's happiness—But pray, 
fair young lady, what are your real sentiments of this 
incognita? 

Maria. Upon my word, Sir—{[ kes:tates} I scarce 
know how to answer your question [ Muck confused. 

Groveby. Your delicacy to your friend won't let 
you speak out; but I understand your objections- 
Nay, I feel em so much, that I am come on purpose 
to break the match. 

Maria. Lastonished.] Indeed, Sir! 

Groveby. Ay, indeed am I -a silly young puppy 
without acquainting me with it, to go so far—l sup- 
pose some interested creature, with a little beaut) 
and more cunning, has laid hold of this precious fool 
of a nephew of mine | 

Maria. Your nephew, Sir! N 

Groveby, Ves, yes, my nephew; but he must give 
up his girl, or renounce the relationship. 

Maria. But consider, Sir, what the poor young 
_ woman must suffer! 

Groveby. She ought to ter, a designing bag. 
gage! I'll be hang'd if it is not some demure looking 
chit, with a fair skin, and a couple of dimples in her 
cheeks, that has done all this mischief; you think 
so too, but you won't speak out. 

Maria. But it Sir Harry is contented with such 
small accomplishments— 

Groveby, He contented, a simpleton! don't say 
word in his favour ; have not you confessed, though 
her friend, that she does not deserve him? I'll take 
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your word for it; you have good sense, and can see 
- folly : you can't give up your friend to be sure; 

I see your affection struggling with your under- 
standing; but you have convinced me that the fel- 
low's undone. 

Maria. For heaven's sake, Sir !—I convinced you ! 

' Grovepby. Had the young blockhead but half an 
eye he Would have fallen in love with you; and if 
he had, there had been some excuse for his folly ; 
on my word you are so sensible and sincere, I could 
fall in love with you myself—don't blush, maiden— 
I protest I never was half so much smitten in 80 
short a time, when I was as young a fool as my ne- 
phew—don't blush, damsel— 

Maria, You overpower me with your goodness': 
but, Sir, pray let me plead for him. 

Groveby. Nay, nay, sweet young lady, don't con- 
tradict yourself; you spoke your sentiments at first 
truth is a charming thing, and you're a charming 


creature, and you should never be asunder. My 


nephew, (as you hinted at first) is a very silly fel- 
low, and in short it Is ; a damn'd match. 


Enter Sir HaRR r, [who starts at Seeing his uncle, and 
| looks asham'd.] 


Maria. I cannot stand this interview. [ Exit. 
Croveby. O, your humble Ii Sir r 
Groveby. 
Sir Harry, My dear uncle, I am so happy 
Groveby, O, to be sure you are very happy to 
*e me here. [Sir Harry looks confused. ] O, ho, you 
D 2 
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have some modesty left—And so you are going to 
be married, and forgot that you had an uncle liy. | 
ing, did you? | las htc lea 
Sir Harry. Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to truf he 
your prudence with my seeming indiseretion; but 
were you to know the object of my choice— ' ter 
Groveby. Ay, to be sure, I shall be batnboozled for 
as you have been; but where is the old fox, that ha do- 
made a chicken of you ? I shall let him know a piece 
of my mind. She 
Sir Harry. Mr. Oldworth, Sir, is all probity; 
he knew nothing of my having an uncle, or he wou "9! 
never have given his consent, without your's. ä 
- Groveby. Ay, to be sure, they have set a simple. 
ton- trap, and you have popp'd your head into it; a 
but I have but a short word to say to you give. 6 
the lady, or give up me. 
Sir Harry. Let me intreat you to see her first. 
Groveby. I have seen à young lady; and I am 
put upon my mettle by your ingratitude, that if ge 
would but talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take 
her without a petticoat to Gloomstock-Hall, and 
have my Champetre-wedding too. 
Sir Harry. You are at liberty, Sir 
Groveby. To play the fool, as you have done- 
her own friend and companion told me she was uu. 
deserving 
Sir Harry. That Maria was undeserving! where 
is She who told you 80? who is he? 
Groveby. Your aunt, Sir, that may be, if I coull 
get to talk to her again—s0 don't be in your airs 
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” Sir Harry. Should she dare to hint, or utter the 
leaſt injurious syllable of my Maria, I oor forget 

truf her sex, and treat her 

but Groveby. And if you should dare to hint, or mut- 

; ter the leaſt injurious syllable of my passion, I should 

led forget our relationship, and treat you—zounds! 1 

t has don't know how I should treat you. 

piece Sir Harry. But, dear Sir, n is the Nanderer? 
che has deceived you. 

bity; Groveby, I don't know her name, and you muſt 


would not call her names. | | 

Sir Harry. Where did you see her? 

Groveby, Here, here. 

Sir Harry, When, Sir? 

Croveby. This moment, Sir. 

Sir Harry, As I came in, Sir? 

Groveby, Ves, Sir, yes—she could not bear the 
sight of you, and went away. | 

Sir Harry, Dear Sir, that was Maria herself. 

Groveby, Maria! what? | 


Sir Harry. Maria, the . of the Oaks, my 
bride that is to be. 


Jhan't be. 


only person upon earth, that could speak withaut 
rapture of herself. 


* And she is the 1 perch you are going t ; to 
ary 2 
25 Harry. I cannot deny it. 


D 3 


Groveby, That's a fib, Harry, it can't be, and 


Sir Harry. It can be no other, and she is the 


* 
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follow me, Sir, follow me, Sir—$shew me to her this 
moment—don't look with that foolish face, but lead F 
the way, and bring me to her, I say. g 
Sir Harry. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Groveby, What's that to you, Sir—shew me the 
girl, I say; she has bamboozled Feng me too, and 
I will be reveng'd. | 
Sir Harry. But, dear Sir— 
Groveby. Don't dear me; I won't ods a moment ci 
*till 1 have seen her; either follow me or lead the h 
way, for I muſt, I will see her directly, and then you fi 
shall know, and she too, that 1 am—zounds! Il $a 
Shew you what I am—and so come along, you puppſ ] 
you. | | | EY a 


SCENE HI. 4 Flower Garden. Ml « 


Enter Lady Bas, dressed as a Shepherdess, pang 5 
over the Stage, OLDWORTH following. wv 


Oldworth. Hist, hiſt, Lady Bab. Here come 
your prize; for the sake of mirth, and the reven Bn ” 
of your sex, don't miss the opportunity. bo 
lady Bab. Not for the world; you see 12 
dress'd for the purpose. I have been out of my vit 
this half hour, for fear the scene should be loſt, . 

interruption of the company what is that he? 

Oldworth, Ves, he is looking out for us. 
Lady Bab. Step behind that stump of shrubs, a 
you shall see what an excellent actress I should ha" 
made, if fortune had not luckily brought: me into i 
world an earls daughter. 


44 III. THE MAID OF THE OAKS. 43 


- 01dworth, Don't be too haſty, for it is a pity Sir 
Harry should not be a witness ; he owes him ven- 
geance too. 

Lady Bab. Away, away [Exit Oldworth: 

Lady Bab retires to a corner of the Seen 


Enter n 

Dußeley. Where the devil is Sir Harry ? this is 
certainly the place where I was appointed to find 
him; but I suppose I shall spring him and his bride 
from under a rose bush by and by, like two phea- 
sants in pairing-time—{ observing Lady Bab] Hah ! 
I wish that was a piece of game, she should not want 
a mate: is that a dress now for the day, or is she one 
of the natives of this extraordinary region ?—Oh1 I 
see now, it is all pure Arcadian ; her eyes have been 
used to nothing but daisy hunting; they are as awk- 
ward to her, when she looks at a man, as her elbows 
vould be in a French Berline. 

Lady Bab. Laside.] My spark does not seem to 
want observation, he is only deficient in expression; 
but I will help him to that presently. Now to my 

character. [ Settles herself. 

Dupeley. Laside.] What a neck, she has! how 
beautifully nature works, when she is not spoibd by 
a damn'd town ſtay- maker; what a pity she is so 
awkward! I hope she is not fooliss. 

During this observation, he heeps his eye fixed 
upon her neck; Lady Bab looks first at him, then 
at herself; unpins her nosegay, and with an 
air of the most per fe naivetẽ, prevents it ta lim. 


2 « — 
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Lady Bab. You seem to wish for my nosegay, 
Sir, it is much at your service. 


ORE 
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extend a little further. A thousand thanks, my fair 


— 


— — —  _— — 


To whom am I so much obliged ? 


x — . — 


you are a fine nosegay yourself, I think. 
| [Szmpers and looks at him, 
Dupeley. Exquisite simplicity! [half aside] sweet 
contraſt to fashionable affectation—Ah, I knew at firs 
glance you were a compound of innocence and sensi. 
bility. 


hit upon my temper so exactly? 

Dupeley. By a certain instinct I have, for I have 
seen few, or none of the sort before; but, my dear 
girl, what is your name and situation ? 

Lady Bab. Situation! 

Dupeley. Ay, what are you? 

Lady Bab. I am a bride maid. 

Dupeley. But, my sweet image of simplicity, when 
you are not a bride maid, what is your way of life? hon 
do you pass your time ? 

Lady Bab. 1 rise with the lark, keep my hands 
always employ'd, dance upon a holiday, and eat 
brown bread with content. { with an innocent curts). 
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[Offers the flowers and curtseys awkwardly, ' 
Dußpeley. Oh, the charming innocent !—my wishes : 


one; I accept it as a faint image of your own sweets, 
Lady Bab. To the garden-man, to be sure; he has] 
made flowers to grow all over the garden, and they 


smell so sweet; pray smell 'em, they are charming 
sweet I assure you, and have such fine colours— lau 


Lady Bab. Lack- a-dazy heart! how wennn you 


Me MI! [In | 
e,, 
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Dupeley. O, the delicious description!—beachen 
hades, bleating flocks, and pipes, and pastorals as:de. 
What an acquisition to my fame, as well as pleasure, to 
arry off this quintessence of Champetre — tis but a an 
annuity job— I'll do it. | | 
[During this soliloquy She examines him round and round. 
Lady Bab. And pray, what may you be? for I 
never saw any thing so out of the way in all my life! 
he, he, he! | [s:mpereng.} 
Dupeley. Me, my dear—I am a gentleman. 
Lady Bab. What a fine gentleman ! bless me, 


phat a thing it is!—this is a fine gentleman |—ha, ha, 
a! Ineversaw any thing so comical in all my life— 
ha, ha, ha !—and this is a fine gentleman, of which 
I have heard so much! 


Dupeley. What is the matter, my dear? is there 
ny thing ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh? 
at have you heard oy fine eee my sweet 
nocence? 

Lady Bab. That 4 are as gaudy as peacocks, 
s mischievous as jays, as e as magpies as 
Id as hawks— 

Dupeley. And as tin as Sparrows—my beaute- 
pus Delia; do not leave out the best property of the 
eather'd — 

Lady Bab. No, no, I did not mean to leave out 
hat; I know you are very loving—of yourselves ; 
2, ha, ha! You are a sort of birds that flock but 
lever pair. 

Dupeley. Why y you are satirical my fairest; and 
ave you heard any thing else of fine gentlemen ? 
Lady Bab, Yes a great deal more—That they 
de wives for fortunes, and mistresses for shew 3 
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squander their money among taylors, barbers, cooks, 
and fiddlers; pawn their honour to sharpers, and 

their estates to Jews; and at last run to foreign 
countries to repair a pale face, a flimzy carcase, and 


an empty pocket—that's a fine gentleman for you! 


Dupeley. [surprised.) Hey day! where has ny 
Arcadian picked up this jumble ? | 
Lady Bab. I am afraid I have gone too far. [ Aside, 

Dupeley. Lstill surprised.] Pray, my dear, what is 
really your name? 

Lady Bab. [resuming her en ] My name is 
Philly. 

Dupeley. Philly! 

Lady Bab. Philly Nettletop, of the vale. 

Dupeley. [Still suspicious.] And pray, my sweet 
Philly, where did you learn this nter of a fine 
gentleman? 

Lady Bab. O, I learnt it with my catechism -M. 
Old worth has it taught to all the young maidens here 
about. 

Dupeley. LAside.] O, the 3 have I found 
at last the clue I'll be hang'd if old sly- boots has not 
a rural seraglio, and this is the favourite sultana. 

Lady Bab. LAside.] I fancy I have put him upon 
a new scent—why, a real fool now would not have 
afforded half this diversion. 

Dupeley. [ significantly:J So it is from Mr. Old. 
worth, is it, my charming innocence, that you have 
learnt to be so afraid of fine gentlemen ? 

Lady Bab. No, not at all afraid; I believe you ar 
perfectly harmless if one treats you right, as I do our 
young maſtiff at home. 
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Dupeley. And how is that, pray? 

Lady Bab. Why, while one keeps at a diſtance, he 
frisks, and he flies, and he barks, and tears and 
grumbles, and makes a sad rout about it--Lord you'd 
think he would devour one at a mouthful! but if one 
does but walk boldly up and look him in the face, and 
ak him what he wants, he drops his ears and runs 
away directly. 

Dußeley. Well said, rural simplicity again!—Oh 
damn it, I need not be so squeamish here Well but 
my dear heavenly creature, don't commit such a sin, 
as to waſte your youth, and your charms upon a set 
of ruſticks here; fly with me to the true region of 
pleacure—my chaise and four shall be ready at the 
back gate of the park, and we will take the opportu- 
nity, when all the servants are drunk, as they certain- 
ly will be, and the company is gone tired to bed. 
Lady Bab. [ fondly. } And would you really love 
ne dearly now, Saturdays, and Sundays, and all ? 

$ Dupeley. CLaside] Oh, this will do without an an- 
uity 1 see! | \ 

Lady Bab. You'll forget all this prittle-prattle 
pnbberich to me now, as soon as you see the fine 
trange ladies, by and by—there's Lady Bab Lar- 
oon, I think they call her, from London: | 
Dupeley, Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed !—Oh, you 
ve named a special object for a passion—l should 
$ 500N be in love with the figure of the Great Mo- 
al at the back of a pack of cards—If sie has any 
ing to do with kearts, it muſt be when they are 
umps, and she pulls them of her pocket—No, 
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sweet Philly; thank heaven that gave me insight in. 
to the sex, and reserv'd me for a woman in her na. 
tive charms—here alone she is to be found, and pz. 
radise is on her lips! [struggling to kiss ler.] Thu 
let me thank you for my nosegay. 


During the struggle enter HURRY. 


Hurry. Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call your lady. 
ship. [pauses.] Lord, I thought they never kissd a 
a wedding till after the ceremony; but they cannot 
begin too s00n—I ask pardon for interruption- 
Lgorng.] [ Dupeley stares, Lady Bab laughs.] 
_ Dupeley. Stay, Hurry; who was you looking for! 
Hurry. Why, I came with a message for Ia 
Bab Larder, and would have carried her answer, bu 
you ſtopp'd her mouth. 
Dupeley. Who! what! who 1— This is Phi 
Nettletop ! 
Hurry, Philly Fiddleſtick—'Tis Lady Bab Lards 
I tell you; do you think I don't know her, becaus 
she has got a new dress? But you are surpriz'd u 
busy, and I am in haſte, so your servant. [Ext 
Dupeley. Surpriz'd indeed I- Lady Bab Lardoo 
Lady Bab. No, no, Philly Nettletop! [cu 
Dupeley, Here's a damn'd scrape Lan 
Lady Bab. In every capacity, Sir—a rural = 
cent, Mr. Oldworth's mistress, or the great Moy 
equally grateful for your favourable opinion. 
[Slowly, and with a low cur 


Enter OLDWwORTH and Sir HaRRx, [laughing.) 
Mr. Oldworth, give me leave to present to j0 
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gentleman reimt for second sight: he knows 
all women by inſtinEt. 
Sir Harry. Fram a princess to a figurante, FE 
a vintage to a May- pole I am e I came in 
ime for the cataſtrophe. | 
Lady Bab. Mr. Oldworth, there is your travell'd 
an for you! and 1 think I have given a pretty 
zood account of him. | 
dn [ Pointing at Dupeley who is disconcerted. 
an 0/407th4. I hope the ladies are not the only cha- 
ters in which Mr. Dupeley has been miſtaken 1 
Lady Bab. Upon my word, Mr. Dupeley, con- 
idering you have not been two hours in the house, 
you have succeeded admirably, to recommend your- 
r, bu elf to your company | why you look as if you had 
one your va toute upon a false card. g 
Dupeley. The devil's in her, I believe; she over- 
bears me so, that I have not a word to say for my- 
Adee. Caside. 
Lady Bab. Well, though I laugh now, I am 
d u ure! have moſt reason to be disconcerted, for that 
hi bundering fellow spoil'd my fortune. 
doo Sir Harry. How so? 

Loch Bab. Why, I should have nad an annuity. 
0idwerth. Come, come, my good folks, you have 
al in eth acquitted yourselves admirably : Mr. Dupeley 
Mg ust forgive the innocent deceit; and you, Lady 
ab, like a generous conqueror, ſhould bear the 
cur umph moderately. 
Dupeley, IJ own myself her captivg, bound in her 

K | 
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chains, and thus I lay all my former laurels at her 
feet. I Xxeell, 

Lady Bab. The laurels have been mostly poeti. 
cal—gathered-i in imagination only; he, he, he! 
Dupelcy. Quarter, quarter, my dear invincible! 

Sir Harry. Now this scene is finished, let me open 
another to you Maria's charms have been as much 
signalized as her e 8 ae old uncle Groye. 

Lady Bab. Of Giloametock Hall? Ea 

Sir Harry. The same, and full primed with the 
rhetorick of sixty-five, against the marriage of inclina- 
tion; but such a conversion! such a revolution! 
; .Oldworth. Your uncle here! 1 must chide you, 

Sir Harry, for concealing from me that you had a 

relation so well enen to be consulted—which way 
is he? Fo 

Sir Harry. 1 left * all in a transport with ny 
bride ; he kisses her, and squeezes her hand—'gad, | 
Shan't get her away from him, without you help. 

- » Dupeley. Poor Sir Harry?! 

Lady Bab. If she has sweetened that old cral 
that his sourness will not set our teren an edge, ale 
=o worked miracles indeed. - 

Sir Harry. There you totally mistake his charac 
18 Lady Bab: —no—he has the heart of an Old 
worth. C addressing himself to Mr. Oldwortiʒ] Thoug 
I confess with very different manners; his expres 
often puts me in mind of the harsh preparation of in 
struments; your ear is jarred before it is delighted 
but attend to his sentiments, and as Hamlet says. 

He will discourse most excellent music. 


4am. vn or THE os. 


r _—_— ana; thing in bis 


life. +7 
Lady Bas 1 wich 1 ee e e 


with some smooth successful characters of my ac 


7 F 


you affront them, and always flatter your judgment, 
I declare, 1 looks, innen un in tune. 


Fater GrovERx with Mania e Frogs arm. by 


ng; GE to ente * was Se to — 
you, my Maria. 


own me, if you won't—there, Sir, let her teach you 
your duty. [Quitting Maria, wo retires with Sir 
Harry to the bottom of the tage.] 
0!dworth. Sir, I have many pardons to ask of 
you; but Sir Harry will be my witness, that my 
fault was in my ignorance; had 1 known your name 
and situation, 1 nhould- n Pa e wes Rog 
months ago. 


— Sir 1 dont a. the ata; W 


aguinea from me. | 
0/dworth. Good Sir, you are not: serious den he hs 
offended you ĩ J 
Croveby. Lam serious, that 1 . found another 


worth twenty such nephews, [Maria and Sir Harry 


have every acre of it. [taking Menia bythe tend. 
FO 


quaintance, who will smile upon you, even though 
when they mean to pick your pocket - but here _ yy 


+73 


broveby. Fiigutl Maria! Sir, 1 0 Nlaria—ste witl 


nheritor for -Gloomstock-Hall--I have got a niece, 


aproac hing] Ay, you may look, Sir, but zie shall 


e eee been ue, e A | 
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Sir Harry. 1 ever found your kindness patern, 
and you now give me the best proof of it. 
 Groveby. No, Sir, had I been your father, and you 
had surprized ogg pay ro 
have taken another method. rbs 
—— | What would that have been, vn da 


e . ae ended yon with al th 
rents, and you should have been forced to keep me, 
at your own expence, for the rest of my life, Sirrah, 

Lady Bab. There is a sort of humour about thi 
old fellow, that is not unpleasant; 1 must have a 
little laugh with him before the day is over. 

Groueby. Well, Mr. Oldworth, 1 intend then 
shall be no more ceremony between us; I shall not 
quit your Champetre, I assure you but what shall! 
do, to equip myself; one shall look man it 
ems dromed in one's own cloathks. 

Oldworth. Sir, your good humour od compliance 
will be a new compliment to the day—you shall be 
supplied I took care to be e wall plenty of 
8 for chance comers. 

- Groveby. Why, then, this ua who. looks like 
merry one, shall neee i do me that 
favour. + 

Lady Bab. With Wont de Sirz and before 
1 have done with you, I'll make you look 

Groveby. Ay, what shall 1 look, fair lady? 
Lady Bab. Why, like Old Burleigh — om 
the Champètre Leicester gave - e ** 
at Kennelworth-Castle. ** 


chu 


ca And no bad compliment, ither- 
fair lady, if you could revive more of em, it would 
do the country no harm, I believe. 

01dworth. Well, my good friends—now - FOR 
dight refreshment, and then for the happy rights. 
Who must lead the bride? 15 
| Groveby. That will I—she is my niece, and only © 


the WY your ward. Give me your hand, Lady Paramount, 
me, of Gloomstock-Hall. [Leads Maria f. 
KY Dupeley. And may 1 be thought e to ons = 
this WY mine to the lovely Phillida? 1 


Lady Bab. She accepts of your n bity as ee 
ler Servante and Cecisbo, [going ] and as we go 
along, we will talk of the annuity. 

Dupeley. [half aside. ] Gad, you deserve 3 N 
if I durst, I'd make it a jointure - and now, if you 
please, you . over Fn OT my 1 ee 


n 


En 7 ene. th great gin, 


Hurry. 


HxRE, 1 1 and e 
church, or you'll be thrown out, and then you won't 
te married this year—tell all the * 
MS 
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n to the music; and bid Dolly 


smile, and ere ai rad. 


| I Exit Gil 
What a day of joy is this ! 1 colin: 4 out of ny 


reſet e N 


ꝶꝶ32“ñV. ES 


Enter Roni. 


"Robin. What say you, Master Hurry ? | 
Hurry. What signifies what I say, when you ar 
running and mem. area} e cry 
hear, see, nor understand! | 
Robin. Law, Master, I try to do every thing afin 
youre” where shall I go next? 
Hurry. Run away to the ringers, and set the bell 
a- going directly and do you hear [ Robin return, 
Huzza all ee rh no e can Hear the bells 
[Exit Robin, 
What thre 1 to ao now en I must go down to the 
tents. LGoing.] No, III go first to the Shrubben, 
and tell the musicianers—[ Going, and returns. ] That 
1 have done already I must take care that none 
the servants—that will do by-and-by. I must bi 
the maids— gad I must not go near them neither i 
these rampant spirits I am so full of every thing 
Gat 1 can Funk for nothing but to be mad with joj! 
| rn l and capering 


— er era a7 


= 


SCENE I. | Arcades of Flowers. 


Procession po the Madan Bells Tinging Musie 


beau, Haca at a tags 
8 0 N 6. 
. | FEMALE, VOICE. - | 
ther Breezes that attend the spring, 
Bear the sound on'rosy wing, 
fter | Waft the swelling notes away 
_ *'Tis Maria's wedding day. 
bell e 
urns, CHORUS OF FEMALE VOICES, 
dell. Spread the tidings oer the plain, 
obin, Call around each maid and swain, 
Dress d in'garlands fresh and gay, 
75 *Tis Maria $ bridal a. - 
" MALE votes þ 
Hence e envy, strife, Key 
Every ill that poisons life, LEW 


Skulking vice, and specious art, bh ; 
All that spoils, or cheats the heart. 


cfonus of MAL voters. 
Here the chastened Loves invite. 
Harmless dalliance, pure delight, 5 
Choral sonnet, festive —_—— 
7 Maria's bridal — Fr 


i 
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"Pens come with ceaseless hoard, 
Mirth to crown the evening board, 
Truth the nuptial bed to guard, 
Joy and Peace, i its bright reward. 


FEMALE VOICES. . 


* But the chief iwvicat amd. 
Health, in rosy mantle drest, 


Come, and with thy lengthened na, | 
Make her life a bridal . 


© cnonvs. © 
Spread the tidings o'er the plain, 
Call around each maid and swain, 
| Dress'd in garlands fresh and gay, 
| 'Tis Maria x bridal day. | 


' Oldworth. Thank you, my honest friends ul 
neighbours ; if your hearts o'erflow with joy, ho- 
must it be with mine I beg you to retire a moment. 
[They retire.) [Hie walks about greatly agitated, 

Oh, my heart! my heart! what a moment is thi! 

T cannot bear it l- the tide's too strong, and will oer- 

- whelm me. | 

Maria. What is the cause of this? 

Oldworth. You are, Maria—yout _. 

Maria, Am I, Sir i—heav'n forbid! 

Oldworth. Heaven has granted it, and I avowit 
I have liv'd to see i =y ese 


er 

— r . are full and 1 war 
xroclaim *em ! I have a child! F 
Maria. Sir! | A 
0ldworth Coilib:te may Sons; Nil Vi father's 

ums! If my lips fail me, ava dat ee in engere, 

peak the discover. 

Maria. O, Sir! ee ee 4 

bldworthͤ. I have a father's right! my one.. 

has made it a proud one 

Maria. How, me n in rapture and 


mazementt © 

Oldworth, Euith's me, nah Ain ns 
ory is very short, Maria; the hour of your birth 
nade me a widower, and yot a splendid heiress; I 
mbled at the dangers of that situation, made more 
ngerous by the loss of your mother—to'be the 
ject of flattery i in the very cradle, and made a prey 
dinterest is the common lot attending it These re- 
eftions, call them whims, call them singularities, 


* j ſhat you please, induced me to conceal your birth; 
8 ing abroad at the time, the plan was easily executed. 
72 Maria. How blind have 1 been! Benevolent as 


wu are to all, I might still have perceived and inter- 
ted the distinction of your unremitting tenderness 
ww could 1 mistake N ä {pay at the 
ts fondness? 

budwort b. Your en has been e 


we it | 
a V actions, be it my excuse The design has an- 
„ * e Bs oaks os 2 N N 
: TEA AS CLE © ps 34 Os Ret WM a . 
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swered wonderfully for though Maria's virtug 
would have wanted the humble station of the Mad 
of the Oaks to give her due oy of a png, 
lover. | 
Maria. O, ied) expect not bat shall! 
find even. sentiments of TING eee aud 
duty, that were not yours before. 
Oldworth. The life of my ward, is a pledge for 
that of the daughter and the wife To you, Sir Ha. 
ry, I shall make no apology for my secrecy; it ha 
served to give Scope and exercise to your generoxity, 
a sensation more gratifying to minds, like yours 
than any acquisition of fortune that pleasure pat, 
accept now, with nee i the inheritance of 
Oldyorth* s Oaks. 
Sir Harry. Sir, your n 3 not aurpfie 
but it overwhelms me — long may you remain the 
possessor of Oldworth's Oaks l when you cease to be 
so, he will ill deserve to succeed you, who does no 
make your example the chief object of his imitation. 
Dupeley. New joy to the disinterested lover, an 

to the destined Queen of the Oaks! | 
Lady Bab. To theamiable pair, and the rewardet 
of their merits—-Mr. Oldworth, you promised us 
singular regale, but you have outdone yourself. 
, Groveby, Regale! egad I don't know what tt 
call it—he has almost turned the Champetre into 
tragedy, I think—I never felt my eyes twinkle « 
oddly before ; have: at your double bottles on long 
corks 
Oldworth. My worthy fend, brother let me c. 
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vou! I have robbed you of a pleasure; I know you 


og 
so had your eye ee eee end ue 
ted cercige of your generositʒ. 


Groveby. It is very true, I should Bake woot as 
well pleased as her lover to receive her only with an 
under petticoat, though not quite for the same rea- 
son but you may perceive how cursedly vexed 1 


11 


ram at the disappointment. [pauses.} Ay, I must al. 
Ia. er the disposition of my acres once more —I will 
has hzve no nabobs nor nabobbesses in my family. 


Lady Bab. The females would be the better of 


gity | 
urs the two, for all that : they would not be guilty of 50 
pa, uch rapacity to acquire a n and they: 1 


end it to better purposes. 

Dupeley. By as much as a province is better d. 
oed of in a jewel at the breast of a Cleopatra, than 
hen it is melted down in the fat guts of mayors and 
burgesses of country corporations. 

Groveby... I agree in your preference . the 
two; but an honest country gentleman, and a plain 
1. * wife, is more respectable and useful than 
oth—so do you hear, madam, take care to provide 
me a second son, fit for that sort of family—let him 
be an honest fellow, and a jolly fellow, and in every 
ng a n representative for CATE. 


Enter Hunkx. | 1 
Hurry. Awt please your honour and en 
dere are all the quality persons in fanciful dresses 
ou never saw such a sight, they are for all the world 
ike the Turks and Prussians—do but look at em, 
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how they come prancing along through the grove! 
I never saw any thing so ſine, and so proud, and a 
fantastical— Lord, I wonder any body will ever ver 
a coat and waistcoat er is Sham- Peter in. 
„ e 
Cerodeby. My friend Her is in the right—Harry, 
come and help to dress me, for till I have got ny 
fool's coat on, I can't make one among em. Exit, 
Sir Harry. I'll wait upon you—-My sweet Mari, 
1 must leave you for a 2 minutes —for an age. 

09+. ee 
Oldworth. My heart is now disburthen d, and 
free to entertain my friends Come, Maria, let u 
meet 'em, and shew in our faces the joy of out 
hearts— Will your ladyship and Mr. Dupeley asit 
us? | | [ Exeunt Oldworth and Maris. 
Lady Bab. o, most willingly, Mr. Oldworth! 
[ As She is going out she sees Adtæa coming, 


« Angels and ministers of grace defend us!” . 


Dupeley. Hey-day! what is coming, Lady Bab! 
Lady Bab. O, that most hideous of all goblins, 
country cousin—and. 1 can neither avoid her, nt 
overlook her, as I should do in town. 
Dupeley. Where is the barbarian ? | 
Lady Bab. Mistake her if you can—the lovel 
Diana there that is talking to Maria, with a tin cres 
cent upon her head, big n wu a Turkis 
mosque. 
e. Ly rough his cue. 1 Oh, 1 I bai 
her— 


By her "ep the e is revealed. 


aw. THE MAID, OF THE/OAKS. 61 


Lady Bab. What can I do with her? she'Il suffo- 
ate me if you don't take her oft my hands. 


Enter AC TEA) followed by six hunters, 
Ada. O cousin! Lady Bab! here am I at the 
head of my hunters—1 left the company to come to 
you—I want to practise my song before I sing it in 
public, you shall hear me, ha! hal ha! 
Lady Bab. O you delicate creature | pray let us 
hear it—while she is singing we'll steal oft and join 
the company. [ aide to Dupeley. ] ſs wo dear, | 
pray begin, 


cr A Sings her hunting song, ng whick Lady 
Bab and Dupeley steal off dae. 1 


S O NG. 
Come, rouse from your trances, 
The sly morn advances, 
To catch sluggish mortals in bed! 
Let the horn's jocund note 
In the wind sweetly float, 
While the fox from the brake lifts his head! 
Now creeping, 
Now peeping, © ">. 
The fox from the brake lifts his head: 9 
Each away to his steed, | | 
Your goddess shall lead, 
Come follow, my worshippers, fellow; 
For the chace all prepare, 
See the hounds snuff the air, | 
Hark, 2528 to the bunteman's sweet bolloal 
T | 
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Hark Jowler, hark Rover, 
See reynard breaks cover, 

The hunters fly over the 8 
Now they skim o'er the plain, 
Now they dart down the lane, 

And the hills, woods, and rallies reagund ; 
With dashing, 
And splashing, 

1 hills, woods, and vallies resound! 
Then away with full speed, 

Vour goddess shall lead, 

Come follow, my worshippers, follow; 
. C'er hedge, ditch, and gate, 

If you stop you're too late, 
Hark, hark, to the huntsman's sweet holloa! 


—_ the Song, the Scene opens, and discovers the 61 
dens illuminated. 


Ac ræA and her Followers join the Company. 
Another set of Company dance Quadrilles, 


x Enter OLDworTH,. _ 
Oldworth. This is as it Should be—a dance, or 
song, or a shout of joy, meets me at every turn; 
come, ladies, I shall trust you no more in the garden 
at least not my fair dancers; though the evening 
fine it may be deceitful; we have prepared a pla 
under cover for the rest of the entertainment. 
| Enter HURRY. ; 
Hurry. Gentlemen, nobility, ladies and gent 
you are all wanted in the Temple of Venice, tc 
but I'll not say what, that you may be more u 
priz d; and it you are surpris'd here, you'll be m 


— x — 
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rpriz'd there, and we shan't have done with yo 
ere weiten make e or you'll get no 
ace. rt} LTi ey all croud off. 
Hurry. [alot]: Bless N dion how the whole 
lace goes round with me !—my head seems quite 
luminationed as well as that there. [Pointing to the 
uilding.] See what it is to have more business than 
e's brains can bear; I am as giddy as a goose; 
et I have not touched a drop of liquor to day 
ut two glasses of punch, a pint of hot negus to warm 
e, a bottle of cyder to cool me again, and a. dram 
fcherry-bounce to keep all quiet—I should like to 
e down a little but then what would become of the 
lan- Peter S no, as I am entrusted with a high 
fice, I scorn to flinch; I will keep my eyes open, 
d my head clear—ay, and my hands'too—and I 
sh all my countrymen - had done the same at the 


” eneral election. 8 e ot ee ee e 
ACT V. 
e Meg ney 0 
And; oi 557 3 


ler the Minute: enter a SHEPH bee drawing 
forward a SHEPHERD by the arm. 
«Oy ETApOrny cy » 

HE, Sion, why so lost in wonder, 

At these folk of high degre? 
If they're finer, we are fonder; Bs 
be m Love is wealth to you and me. X 

| F 2 
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ur. Phoebe stop, and learn more duty: 

Mei re too lowly here to please: 

8 how splendour brightens beauty 
mn inen —_ to wm like _ 5 


enk. ps Singin; elite td 

TDLhey' re deceitful, as they're fair; 
But their looks are all so pleasing, 
Fades how: __ eee n. 


C enz. . Simon, mop, andlearn more ea 


| 8. - Honex freedom can't dexplowe 3 


2 erte, BOTH: |. | 
E Hz. Dink give new charms to $i 
SHE, Riches give no charms to beauty. 
Hs. Who'd not wish to be like these? 
Suk. Who wou'd wish to be like these: 


A 
f O Simon, simple Simon, know, 
« The finest garments cover woe; 


The outside glitter never tells 
GY The anne inward dwells. 


C We ruetic folk so true od 8 

« Can never charm the light and vain; 
« Whate' er without our fortune wears, 
« Within no pang our bosom tears. 


5 1 IN. rr e 
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« O Simon; simple Simon, know . 
« That lack of wealth, is lack of Wwe. 

« Then homewards go, and let us prove, 
 The:greatent bile! Content vim Love.” 


The Charadter of | Four, n ow the Top of the | 
Stage n ere | 


"$0 MM. 


Make room, my _ neighbours, of every e 
My name it is Folly, who does not know me ? 
Of high ones, and low ones, of great, and of an, 
I've been the companion, and friend of you all: 
Wherever I comeI drive away care, N 
And if there's a croud, I'm Sure to be there. LEY 
I'm here; ener. 6g (i NP 
And every where, 5 
All know me—all know me 
Where'er I come, | 
Nobody's dumb ; 
Prating, prancing, 
Singing, dancing; 7 es | 
LR ver with dep and ghee. So 


From countihy een I  gallop'd ook TA | 

For there, I am always the most busy guest; 

And whether it be in the country or town, © © f 

I'm huggꝰd very close, by the cit and the clown: 

The courtier, the patriot; the turn-coat and a, z 

fl do not FRO breed nothing but gall. - -- 
I'm here; and there, &c. Sas T 

| F 3 
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The statesman, without me, unhappy. wou d be; 
No lady so chaste, but gallants it with me; | 
The gravest of faces, who physic-the land, 
For all their grimaces, shake me by the hand; 
At the play-house, a friend to the or, * 1 
And clap eee bones and pit. 
I'm here and habe, Kc. 4e 
[4 Slow mpeg the company retire to the 
wings on each side; "the curtains of the'saloon an 
n. aden and due te n _ 


Th 


> 


| * David. 1 
W Folly, away l nor taint this pte l 

I come, a friendly, self. invited guest; 

The Druid of these Oaks, long doom'd to dwell 

Invisible, till beauty broke the spell; 

Beauty, which here erects her throne, 

And every OO n her own. 5 


40 ner breaks thes naſe == 
« Her power can every pow'r zubdue; 
© Can charm the Druid from his cell, conte 
& To revel and rejoice with you | ina Ht am p 
6 * comme — aden, beuge do? eme 
stand all ee ddd 8 e 
The recompence their virtues earn; 
Celestial-guardians find the dower, + 
And these are mansions 9 
For the disint rested and ws: * ches wa 


v. THE MAID or Tu- OAK. & } 


The Scene breaks away, and discovers the Eels 
Celestial Love, ' 
Maria, wake this oaken Crown, En 
The region round is all your own: 
See ev ry Driad of the groves, - TM 
With bending head, salute your «5d 2 
And Nalads, deck d in constant green, 
With homage due, avow their queen; 
Here all of autumn, all of spring, 
The flower and fruit to you they bring; 
And, while they heap the lavish store, 
A father's blessing makes it more. 5 
Maria. It does, indeed | my- heart oerfloms with 
happiness. 
01dwortk, Long, long, may it do 801 my Jon, 
my matchless daughter! Come then, my friends 
nd children; I see our joys are too sincere and spi- 
ted to be any longex celebrated in magic and allegory. 
Groveby, I ask your pardon, friend Old worth; 
this reverend old gentleman Druid has charmed me, 
ud I hope we shall have more of his company A 
contempt for old times may be fashionable - but I 
m pleas'd with every thing that brings them to my 
emembrance I love an old oak at my heart, and 
un sit under its shade till I dream of Cressy and 
Agincourt; it is the emblem of British fortitude, 
ud like the heroic spirits of the island, while it o'er- 
n of Misleto, set that sentiment to music. 3 
0/dworth, And he $hall, brother. 


[Druid gives age tothe waxicians. 1 


** 


. Av. 


8 O N G. 


Two voices. 
end and strength of Britain's isle, 
| May'st thou long thy glories whe, +" 
Make her hills with verdure smile, 4 
Bear her triumphs o'er the deep. 
Cnokus. Grace — strength, Ke. | 


 Dupeley. Well, Lady Bab, are yok spirits quite 
exhausted, or have the events of the day made you 
pensive? I begin to believe there are more rationa 
systems of happiness than ours—shou'd my fair in- 
structress become a convert, my ambition wou'd be 
| Still to follow her. | 
Lady Bab. I am Greiswle un aa air 
1055 on the side of reason, though the torrent in 
which I have lived has not allowed me time to practise, 
or even to contemplate it as I dught - but to follow 
fashion, where we feel shame, is surely the strongest 
of all hypocrisy, and from this moment I renounce i. 
Groveby. "TG yOu never unde a gar renounce 
in your life. 
Lady Bab. Katy Grenz WORE the: Friendhi 
of one sincerely desirous to imitate your virtues 
Mr. Oldworth, you do not know me yet; you forbad 
your company masks upon their faces, I have wort 
one upon my character to you, and to the world. 
 Oldworth, Lady Bab wanted but the resolutior 
to appear in her genuine charms,”1 to . 155 
Os to her rank, and to the age.” 
* "Dupeley. To those charms 1 owe my conversit 


Is 


v. WW iv. THE MATD'OF /THB'OARS. = 
and my heart, hitherto a prodigal, justly fixes 


with her, from whom it received the first impression 
of love and reason There wants but the hand of 
Lady Bab, to make Oldworth's: Oaks distinguished 


by another union, founded on merit in her sex, and 


discernment in mine. 
Lady Bab. Sir, your 1 "I me honour ; 
but it is time enough to talk of hearts and hands 
quite Let us follow the example before us in every thing 
you after the life we have led, six pens WE 
ional WW nay be very proper for us bot. 


r in. 01dworth. Amiable Lady Bab (Confer the gilt | 


d be when you please; but my Fete Champetre shall be 
5 remember'd as the date of the promise —and now 
ever or such a song and dance as will best conclude s 
nt in happy a day. 4 pans n of CN 


ctise, ” 
VAUDEVILLE, ke] 4 
gy SHEPHERD. © 

Ye fine thhcted folks, who from cities and court 
By your presence enliven the fields, 

Accept for your weleome the innocent ee * 
And the fruits that our industry ana 

cee as: Es 2 2 98 


No temple v we raise to o the idol of ad, - 
No altar to interest mokes, 
To the blessings of love, kind seasons eee 
Is e the Feast of the Oaks. 
"OO: —Notemple w we me, de. 


4 


\ 3 


* 


1) THR N or THE OAKS/ | AQ . 


4 * 10 — . 8 
From the 8 and plain, each GE, won, 
The villagers haſten away bien 

Yer. encouraging smile is the r they wan 
| | To compensate the toils of the day. 
e Choras,—From the thicket &. 


The AIR e ee hon _ 3 bar com, 
In the furrow the plowman unyokes; A 

From the valley and meadow all press to the bron 
as assist at the Feast of the Oaks. 


Corus ne milk-maid, a. 


oy SHEPHERDS By ON 
The — 5 we teach is contentment and truth, 
That our girls may not learn to beguile, 
By reason to govern the pleasures of youth, 
And decorate age with a smile,; 
ape 3 E we teach, 1 


: oa 
No cerpent + approaches with yenomons fot, 


No raven with ominous eroaks, 

Nor rancorous critic, more fatal than bom, 
Shall poison the Feast of the Oak: | 
Chorus. —No me approdihes, be. 
. | SHEPHERDESS. 18 1 0 i 
| Bring roses, and myrtles, new circlets to weaye,” 
Ply the flutes in new measures to move, 
And lengthen the song to the star of the eve, 
The favouring planet of love. "M6 
Chorus. —Bring roses and myrtles, &c. 


* 
2 
9 i 
ka 
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A&V. THE MAID'OF THE OAKS. 6 
Oh Venus! propitious attend to the la 


Each shepherd the blessing invokes; 


May he who is true, like the youth of today, 


Find a prize like the Maid of the Oaks, 


Aan 05 Venus! Propitious,: 4. , 


Davin | [Stopping the Musicians. * 


Yet hold though Druid now no more, 9 


He's Wrong who thinks my spells are oder, 1 
Thus midst you all I throw them round, 
Oh, may they fall on genial ground! © 


May ev'ry breast their influence prove! 
The magic lies in truth of Love. 


'Tis that irradiates ev'ry scene, E wet 


| Restores from elouds the blue serene, 
And makes, without a regal dome, 
A palace of each humble home. 


Fo wo cut” 
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W 0h 


s . 
Is iam whene'er a question comes, 


A knowing-one i is sent, sly as a mouse, 

o peep into the humour of the house: 

Im that mouse: peeping at friends and foes, 
dfind which carry it the Ayes or Noes : 

uh more than pow'r of parliament you sit, 
Mpotic representatives of wit! 


The whale fals with—A Grand Daxcr. | 


% 
x 


Which makes the Chief look grave, and bite his TG 


aw 


* 


— — os 
1 - 


„% nou: 
Lou can dissolue this piece, and eall another! 


The said supreme assembly of the nation, 85 ; 
Business in both oft meets with interruption : 


- Both proud of freedom, have a turn to riot, 


For a full house both send abroad their Summons ; 
There if you go (O fye for shame I] you're mute: 


No human laws «hould nature's rights abridge, 
Freedom of speech! our dearest privilege: 


T'l put the question—if you chuse me speaker: 


I it your pleasure that this Bill should pass— 


nnn ee $r he NI have it. 


— 2 ũ 2 ⏑ —UZ—— — 2 ———— 2 . — <A LS” ions = ITS Ang Wo en te Or Es 9 
_—_ . 8 * . * . * 
"of; 
. * 4 


— adorns beter, 


As tis no treason, let us frankly = 
In what they differ, and in what agree, 


With this our great Dramatic Convocation ? 


In both we trust, no briÞ'ry or corruption 5 


And the best Speaker cannot keep you quiets 
Nay there as here he knows not how to steer him 
Whien order, orders drown'd in hear him, hear him! 
We have, unlike to them, one constant rule. 
We open doors, and choose our Gall'ries full: 


With us together sit the Lords and Commons, 
You- Ladies here have votes debate,  dispute, 


Never was heard of zuch a persecution, 9 5 
"Tis the great blemish of the constitution, 


>) 


Ours is the wiser sex, though deem'd the weaker; 


Suppose me now be-wigg'd, and seated here, 
I call to Order you, the Chair! the _ 


Which grants this Poet, upon Mount Parnass', 
A certany;3pot, where never grew or corn, Zire, . 
You chat bu puxs this play, say Aye, and gave it ; 
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Ailwou'd, | - 
Dr. Last, 
Friendly, 5 
Hargrave, - 
Mrs. Ailwou'd, - 
Nancy, - 
Polly, EE 
Prudence, 5 
Physicians, &c. 


Men. 
Mx. Foote 
MR. WrSs Tron 
Mx. Sxowoo -w 
Mx. Davis 
MR. BANNISTER, 
Women. 
Ms. JErrRIESsC 
Miss OG1LvIEg 
Miss Rose 
Ms. GARDINER, 


Scene, Ailwou'd's House in London. 


IX. 


ENE I.—4 Pariozr in Ailwoud's House, with a 


ru. Mr. Wag, I will be in a passion; and it's 

ugh to put any one in a passion to have to do with. 

h indiscreet people as your master. 1 believe” 

s out of his senses, for my part. | . 
Vag. He's in love, Mrs. Prudence, and that's \ 
f way. : 

u. So often as he has been forbid either to come 

end after my mistress, to persist, in spite of all 
cautions and interdiftions—— 

ag. He does not come or send, child. | 
ru. No—What do you do: here, then, and be 
Yd to you? 

0g. I only bring a letter. 


Table and Chairs. \ q 

PRUDENCE enters, followed by Was: 1 | 
Mag. ; 0 154799 - 6 

fLL, but Mrs. Prudence, don't be in a passion. [ 


" 


6 bu. ler in Kis charior. l 


: Pry. Verity! jesting, 4 wa afraidid 
some of the family won d take . of my talkin 
to you inthe hyll—But, in truth, here is no placed 

safety in the house; for now Ive brought youy 


here, I'm afraid a moment of my Wert 


prising us. ick 
Mag. Does the old gentleman abrays keep 12 
heus then? _ 2 


- Pru. Keep the house The ity keepsl i 
chamber, and very often his bed. You must kn 
he's one of those folks that are always sick, contin 
ally complaining, ever taking physic, and, in rea 
never ailing any thing, Pm his nurse, with a plag 
to him, and he worries me put of my life. 
Wag. Wou'd I were sick upon the samę conditin 
Pru. Come, come, no fooling. —You said youk 
& letter from your master to my young Indy; ge 
me, and I Il. deliver it to her. 1 
Mag. There ii is, my dear. | | 
Pru, But am I not a very naughty wench 10 
8 acceszary, in this ae. to a clandestine corn 
spondence? | 
Mag. The biltpt i is perfectly innocent, I can 10 
you; and such as your lady will read 0 Pleas k 
Pru, Well, now go away. 


; Wag, I won't, without yay give» me 8 lie. m 
Pru. Poh, you're a fl.. ring 
Wag. I wort, pez Wop. 285 
Fru. Then you may stay there n night. v bl 


Mag. Mrs. Prue come. 
Fru, Nay, it it's wor having, it's wor th fetchin 


oF. 6+. £457 th fits este. 5 


. Say you. 80, my girl— Thus, then, 1 ap- 
ech chose charming lips. [ Drawing near her with i 
uc ons ceremony. A bell rings violently. be 

„„ Confusion! away, away, away; begone, * 
ck ay you can, or we're both ruin d. 

Wag. Ay! how | what the devil's the matter: 5 
. My master's bell, my master's bell. Hg 
es again! Down the back Stairs, and let yourself 
at the street⸗ doof: f can't stay to talk to oO 
longer now — Adieu. OE | [ Exit; 
ag. { As he's going of. Hey; what 4 ringing's 
e! one wou'd think the house was on fire. E Exit. 


Lwov'p comes through the Bare scene in 4 Nights 


uh gown and Flannel Cap, his cratch in one tan d and gs | 


ye mall bell in the other, : 


1. O Lord, O Lord, here's _- bor 4 popr, 
Ipless, 8ick man! There's nobody. in the house; 
| e, there can be nobody; they've all degerted me, 
can ett me alone to expire without assistqne8, I 
de shift to muster up sufficient gtrength to crawl. 
is far; and now, I Can die here, {Drops inte tht 
Tchr with a piteous groan; then, after @ zlott 
ie, starting and Slaring.) Mercy on me, what's 
matter with me! I'm suddenly seiz d with shi. 
ing fit And now, I burn like a red - Hot coal of 
And now again shiver, shiyer, shiyer! as if 
blood was turn'd into $now3Witer ! Pruds gee, 
5 ney, Mrs. Ailweu'd, love; wife! They're all 
cue! and my bell ig nb long unn ae "ous 


ce, lyay, - 


- 


Bu- t in 1s CHARIOT. 


by Pavoaxce. . ö 
Pru. Here, Sir; here. What's the matter 
Ai. Ah, you jade, you slut. | 
Pru. (Pretending to have hurt her head. ) Thets | 
take your impatience; you hurry people 50, 
have made me en my head against the wind 
Shutter. 
Ail. You RY pow Mig above an hour- 
Pru. (Crying.) Dear me, how it smarts | 
Ai. Above an hour that I have been wah” 
| somebody. . 
Pru. Oh! oh! 
Ai. Hold your tongue, es till Scold yt 
Pru. Very pretty, in troth, after the blow 1 hae 
Ail. You, have left me to bawl and call till 
hoarse again. 
Peru. And you gs) made n me get a great bu 
on my forehead; z 50 * one against Vother, and 
uit. 
Ail. How, Mrs. 8 
Pru. If you scold, I'll cry. 
Ail. To desert me in such a manner! | 
Pru. (Crying.) Oh! oh! oh! „ 185 
Ail. Are you at it again? Why, you pert, bm 
audacious, provoking, abominable, ingolent—Sk 
I be allow'd to have the pleasure of eh 
with you? 
Pru. You may have that pleasu re; if you 
__ - and it's as fair that J chou d have the pleasure ole 
ing, it 1 like 1 its 


71, pn. LAST IN HIS CHARIOT," 3 


Ail. Well, well, I have done. Take away these 
ings, and get me my medicine. . It's three hours 
d two minutes since I took it; and don't you know 
e prescription says every three hours? I feel the- 
d effet of my omission already. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, why will you n — 
ith such nasty slops? One wou'd think the physi- 
ans and apothecaries cou'd find sufficient stuff for 
ur wane bowels; but you must go to the quacks 
; and this Doctor Last, with his universal, bal. 
mic, restorative cordial, that turns water into auge 
ilk. 

Ail. That's a good girl, go on. 

Pru. Methinks, if one was to take n ns 

ou'd rather choose to go to a regular physician chan 
a quack. 

Ail. And why so, my dainty adviser? 

Pru. For the same reason, that, if I'wanted a pate 

f shoes, I wou'd rather go to an established shoe« 
daker, than lay out my money at a Yorkshire ware. * 
use. 

Ail. If I hear any more of your We yu 
reak your head to some purpose; it barack mw 2 
ump in the forehead will serve you. 

Pru. Eh, you old fanciful, foolisb faul. 
Ail. Go and call my daughter Nancy te me, , 
ve Something to say to her. | 

Pru. She's here, Sir. 


rt; 


— — - _ — — 4 1 " of __ a >. — wes — IF — 
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Enter Naxe vx. 
e ole 


dil, Come h here, dne I want to sgeal e 


- an” Gwe — — 
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Nan. What's your pleasure, Sir? 
Ail. Stay; before I say or do any thing fart 
Vl go into the next room and take my medicine 
I Should be a great fool to forget chat. 
Pru. Ay, Sir, so you wou'd. | 

+ Ail. I should, indeed, for it does me a a prodiga 
deal of good; though I must take a little cooling 
physic too, in order to correct the j juices. [ Ext 

Nan. Prudence. | +0 
Pru. Madam. ; 
Nan. Lock on me a little. 

* Well, 1 do look on you. 

Nan. Prudence. 

Pru. Well, what would you have with Prudency 
Nan. Can't you guess? 

Pru. Some discourse, I suppose, about our net 

acquaintance, Mr. Hargrave; for you have don 
nothing but talk of him for this week past. 

Nan. And can you blame me ar! the ou epinia 
1 have of him? | 

Pru. Who says I do? 

Nan. Or would you have me 8 to the tes 
der protestations which he makes me? 

Pru. Heav'n forbid. 

Nan. Prithee tell me now, eee don't yo 
really think there was something of destiny in the 
odd adventure that brought us nn ? 

Pru. Certainly. . - 

Nan. Was there not something uncommonly Im 
and gentleman- like in that action of ws we 
* n any thing -y me? 


488 vn. 1457 18 ts cnARIOT. "vp 
Pru. Very genteel and gentleman- like, indeed. 
rther; 


ore generous use of it? 

Pru. Impossible. e 
Nan. Then, Prue, he has a wen charming per 
dn.—Don't you think so? 

Pru. Who can think otherwise? 

Nan. Something very noble i in his art 

Pru. Very noble. | * 
Nan. Then he talks like an angel. | ee 
Pru. Ay, and writes like an angel too, T . 
rear, Ma' am; as this letter will sho Ww. 


O0ling 
[Ex 


dence ou'd you keep it from me so long? 

[ Snatches it from her and reads it to: Aue. 
Pru. Well, Ma'am, what does the gentle man say? 
Nan. Every thing, dear Prue; every thing in tlie 
orld that I cou'd wish or desire. He says he can't 
e happy without me; and that he will, by the 
eans of a common friend, immediately wake a des 
al proposal for me to my father. 


ur nes 
'e done 


gy 100 


he ten. 
listen? | 
Nan. He can have no objeRtion, AY 44 
n't ug Pu. No, Mwam ; but your mother-in-law'may, 
in Wo coverns him, and I'm sure bears. you no good 


Il. The best joke is, she thinks she ous ions 
into her interests 


y brate Nen. Hush! here's my eber. . 85 
"el eee eee ah den 


Nan. And was it possible for any one to make a 


Nan. From Mr. Hargrave You wicked girl, why 


Pry. But do you WR ee _ that youn father 


— 
— 


— ns 


n 
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n 
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Enter eee e 


Ail. Naney, child, I have a piece of news vt | 
you, that perhaps, you little expect. Here's amd 
proposed to me for you. You smile at that! A 
nature, nature! By what I perceive, then, 1 
not ask you if you are willing? 

Nan. I am ready to submit to your command; 

* every thing, oy. Dear Prue, this is beyond y 
* 

Pr. Mr. Hargrave has kept his word, Madan, 

Ail. What are you Eng about? 

Man. Nothing, Sir. 

Ai. Well, child, at any rate ] am glad to f 
vou in so complying a disposition; for, to tell] 
the truth, I was resolved on the thing before I ne 

_ tioned it to you, and had even given my word top 
it as expeditiously as possible into execution. 
Pru. I am ure you are very much in the right 

it, Sir; it's the . ee 455 ever did in 
life, 

Ail. I have not seen the een yet, butly 
told he will be every way to the satisfaction of 


N 
ins} 1 


both. f 
=_ Nan. That, Sir, I am certain of, for 1 have «80 
G him already. | | 8 
—_ - Mil. Have you? | h; 
{| : OD Nan. Since your consent, Sir, enccurazes ng! 


discover my inclinations, you must know that gn 
fortune has lately brought us acquainted; and th 
the proposal which has been made to you, 18! 
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ffect of that esteem which, at thy first — 
re conceived for one another. 

Ail. That's more than 1 n but no ian the 
moother things go on, the ME 1 am 5 
$ but a little man I am told. 

Nan. He's well made, Sir, x 

Ail. Agreeable in his pers@n? 

Nan. Very agreeable. 

Ail. In his address? 

Nan. Perfectly elegant. 

Ail. Really that's much—Very inks: _ my 
vord, that a man of low birth, and bred up to a 

2an profession for, though the Doctor has now 
ifteen thousand pounds in the funds, and gets eight 
r nine hundred a- year, 58 owes all to his e 
ecrets. | x 

Nan. Sir! : al 

Ail. At least $0 Mr. Trash the e that 
yends his medicines, tells me; thro! whose media- 
jon, indeed, this proposal is made. 

Nan. Mr. Trash! Has Mr. e es thing 
d do then 

Ail. Hargrave! Who the devil's he? TI am tatkiog 
f the person you are to marry, Dr. Last, whose 
ordial has done me so much service. It seems he 
Sa widower, and has a mind to get a second wife 
hat may do him some credit; mn un ROY 
ircumstances intitle him to. - , 

Nan. Well, but my dear Sir— q 

Ail. Yes, child, I know it's very well—The Doc- 
or is to be brought here to-day to be * to 

B 3 b 
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me, and I am really concern'd that I appointed Dr, 
Coffin, Dr. Skeleton, and Dr. Bulruddery, to hall 
a consultation upon my case this morning; for | 
have found so much benefit from Dr. Last's med. 
cine, that I think he will be the n person i 
find out what's the matter with me. 
| Nan. Well but, Sir, give me leave to tell you, that 
Dr. Last was very far from my thoughts when webs. 
gan this conversation. In short, papa, all thi 
while you have been talking of one rn and 1d 
another. 
Pru. Poh, wok Madam, make yourte lf easy, my 
master can have no such ridiculous design as he la 
been mentioning to you—— Marry a young lady q 
family and fortune to a scoundrel quack 
Atl. And what business have you to be meddling 
impudence. 
Peru. No business at all, Sir—But, if you ar 
really serious in your design about this marriag 
give me leave to ask you, what can have put it iu 
Four head? 
Ail. You have nothing to do with that—1 han 
told the girl the party I propose for her is rich; bi 
- if, you must know what most inclin'd, and inden 
determin'd me, as it were, ta accept of Dr. Lastiu 
a son- in-law, is the number of invaluable secrets 
possesses; and this alliance will intitle me to tall 
his medicines gratis, as my various infirmities n 
require—a thing that we ought all to consider, 1 
last year's apothecary's bill amounting to two bu 
areꝭ and nineteen pounds four shillings and ele 
penee. #2 


e 


Pru, A very pretty reason for marrying your 
daughter to a quack indeed But, after all, Sir, 
tell me, upon your Ne now; does ney _ ail 
out -:--- 
9 Eh! how ! ena 8 
Pru. Ay, Sir, are you sick in earnest; and if 80, 
hat's the matter with you? 
Ail. Its my misfortune not to Wesen ta 
Heaven I did. But to cut short all these imperti. 
nences, look you, daughter, 1 lay my commands 
pon you to prepare yourself to receive the husband 
propose for you. 
Pru. And 1, madam, on my part, command you 
o have nothing to do with him. [ Going rf. 
Ail. Why, you impudeat slut, shall a chamber. 
aid take the liberty 
Pru. She sha'n't marry the with, 
* Ail. Sha'n't she! we'll see that, if 1 get near 
nough to lay my cane across your shoulders. 
it in (Rising in @ fury, 
Nan. Dear . | | 
Ihm Pru. Oh, don't hinder him, Madam; give him 
eave to come; he's welcome to do his worst. 
inden Ail, If 1 lay hold of you [ Following her. 
Pru. 1 gay I wont let yon do a foolish thing if L 
-rets Han help it. [ Getting behind @ chair. 


to Ail. Come hither, come hither. (Still. following 
ies er). Nancy, stop her there; don't let her pass. 
der,! 


ru. I believe no father but we ever W 
f such a "_ | 


od 
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- Ail. Help me to catch her, Ay orVil ere 

ee you my blessing. | 

.  Pru.' Never mind him, Madam. | 
Ail. An audacious, impudent, SAR Ss | 
Pru. Ay, ay, you may abuse me if you please; 

but I wont give my consent to the match far all that, 
Ail. Cockatrice, jade, slut. (Chasing her ron 

the stage) Oh, oh, I can support no longer; th 

has Re he has rin me. | 

| [ Falls into his chair, 

Peru. Your humble mm sweet Sir— Con 

away, Madam. Exit Pru. and Nang 
. Love! wife! Mrs. Allee | 
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Mrs. Ail. How now | 
. Ail. Oh, lamb, lamb ! come hither if you love ms 

Mrs. Ail. What's the matter with we Jus dear! 

Ail. Help me, sweetest. 

Mrs. Ail. 1 will help thee; Were the matter? 

Ail. Lamb! 

Mrs. Ail. Well, my heart! 

Atl. "1 hey have been teazing and rotting me hen 
out of the small portion of life and spirit 1 have let 

Mrs. Ail. Nos sweet, I hope not. Who has angerl 
thee? 

Atl. That jade, Prudence? 'She is grown mort 
Saucy and impudent than ever.. 

Mrs, Atl.. Don' t put yourve i ina _— withke 
my soul. 
Atl, 1 don't believe I shallever recaver it. 
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Mrs. Ail. Yes, yes, compose yourself. 
Ail. She has been contradicting me—— _ | 
Mrs. Ail. Don't mind her. | D 
Ail. And has had the impudence to tell me 'm 
not sick ; when you n, ** lamb, how it is 
with me. 
Mrs, Az. 1 know, my bean, very well, you are 
feeble and weak. Heaven help thee! | 
Ail. That jade will bring me to my grave. She 
is the cause of half the phlegm I breed; and I have 
desired, a hundred and a huadred rinies, that you 
ou'd turn her off. | 
Mrs. Ail. My child, there are no. servants but 
have their faults; and we must endure their bad 
qualities, that we may have the use of their good 
ones. However, I will give Mrs, Ptudence a lec- 


ire forher impe ance Iassure you Who's there ? 
Pru, Prudence, I 8ay. 


Enter PRUDENCE, 5 5 

Pru. Did you call me, madam? [Very demurely. 

Mrs. Ail. Come hither, mistress What is the 

eaning that you fret and thwart your master, ou 
put him into passions? 

Pru. Who, I, madaml . Bless my zoul, 1 don't 
Know What you mean: I'm sure my study, morning, 
noon, and night, is how to please and obey him. 

Ail. Don't believe her, my dear; she's a liar; 

he neither pleases nor obeys me, ns has behav'd 
n the most insolent manner. 


Mrs. Aid. Well, my soul, I'm sure what you say 
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is right; but compose yourself. Look you, Pn. 
dence, if ever you provoke your master again, Þ| 
turn you out of doors, —Here, give me his pillouz 
and help me to settle him in his chair He sit 
know not how—Pull your night-cap over your ear, 
my dear. There's nothing gives poppin cold g 
much as letting wind in at their ears. 

Ail. Ah! my love, I shall never be able to _— 
all the care you take of me. 

Mrs. Ail. Raise yourself a little, that 1 may put 
this under you—this behind your tons this u 
lean your head upon. 


= & ww %. bs 
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Pru. And this to cover your brains. 1 
 [Claps a pillow rudely on his heal, | 

_— You cursed jade, do you want to stifle me! i 
[ Gets up in @ passton, throws the Ones ma mM 
and drives her out. At 


Mrs. Ail. Hold, hold; what did * do to tun! ve 
_ Ail. Do to me! the serpent. —She'll be the dea 


or me if you continue to keep her in the house. M 
Mrs. Ail. Well, but, e you are too 1 I} 
flurry yourself. ; e a 


Ail. My sweet, you are the * e 1 have; 
and, in order to requite your: tenderness in the bet 
manner Lam able, 1 have -rezolved, as I have toil 
vou, to make my will. 1158 

Mrs. Ail. Ah! don't talk to me in that manner; 
don't, Mr. Ailwow'd, I beseech you, unless you hatt 
a mind to break my heart. 

Ail. Alas! my love, we are all ee had dont 
cry, Biddy, for you'll make mie weep too, 
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Mrs. Ail, Oh! oh! oh! | 
Ail. Ny, dearest— "STA . 
Mrs. Ail. You said romething of your will, didn't 
pu ? ; | 
Ail. 1 desir'd you wou'd speak to your attorney 
bout it. ; 
Mrs.” Ail. Ves; but I cannot ork to him about 
y such thing; it wou'd cut me to the heart. 
1 It must be done, Biddy. e 
Mrs. Ail. No, no, no. — However, I have desir'd 
im to come hither to-day, and you may 8 to 
im about it yourself. 

Ail. 1 wou'd fain be inform'd in what manner I 
ay cut off my children, and leave all to you. 
178. Ail. Alas! my dear, if you shou'd be taken 
ay, I'll stay no longer in the world. | 
Ail. My only concern when 1 die will be, that I 
ver had a child by you; and Dr. Bulruddery, the 

ish physician, promis'd me I shou'd have twins. 
Mrs. Al. But do you think, my dear, that you 
ill be able to cut off your two e e. and leave | 
all? 

Adil. If not my landed estate, at any rate I can 
ve you my ready money; and, by way of pre- 
tion, I will make over to you immediately four 
dusand pounds, which I have in the three per 
ts. and bonds for near the same sum, which 1 
t to Sir Timothy Whisky. 

rs. Ail. I will have nothing to do with them 
ed, Mr. Ailwou'd ij you sha'n't put them into 
hands, I assure you; all the riches in the world 


He 
— 
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will be nothing to me if I lose you. Hoy much dd 
you say you have in the three per cents? 
Ail. Four thousand pounds, my love. 
Mrs. Ail. To talk to me of money when Ian 
| depriv'd of the only person with whom I cou'd eu. 
joy it !—And how much more in bonds? | 
Ail. About the same sum, sweet but don't take 
on so, Biddy; pray now don't; you'll throw your. 
self into some illness; and to have us both sick 


Enter — 


| Pow. Sir, there are the three doctors belonel 
the parlour, that were to call Upon you this mom 
in 
111 Ay, they are come to . upon my cas, 
I'm sorry I spoke to them; but it's too late now. 
Pru. And there's anathes gentleman at the doc 
in a chariot, with Mr. Trash the bookseller, who de 
sir'd me to tell you he had brought Dr. Last. 
Ail. I hope the gentlemen in the POIs a net 
see him. 
Pru. No, Sir; no. 
Ail. Very well, then shew the physicians up- 
Do you, my love, go and entertain Dr. Last till 
can come to you.—l will dispatch these as soon 2 
can; but one must t keep up the forms of civility 
| | Hy 00 eee Atlundh 


Enter ire Corrin, - Dr. PC nr Dr. | Boy 
KUDDRRYs | + 


OV ler, Bead} pee biste, Miene 
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pur commands, you see; and am come, with my 
rothers Skeleton and 3ulruddery, to have a con- 
ration upon your n do you dud W 
is morning ? 

Ail. Pray, gentlemen, be seated. Why, really, 
>Ror, I find myself but very indifferent. 

Stel. How do you sleep, Sir? 

Ail, Very . doctor; —_— broken 
umbers. | 
Bulrud. And pray how is your ap py "02S 
Ail. Indifferent, very indifferent, indeed, I have 
ade shift to get down a couple of dishes of choco- 
te this morning in bed; about two hours after I 
ad some tea and toast with my wife; just now I. 
wallow'd, with much difficulty, a bason of soup; 
nd I believe I shalt hardly take any mg more till 
inner, . 
Stel. But, Mr. Ailwou'd, what are your chief 
omplaints? _ 
Ail. Really, doctor, I am afraid my disorder is a 
omplication. Sometimes I think it is the gout, 
ometimes the rheumatism, Some!imes. the dropsy, 
nd sometimes I feel myself in a high fever: how- 
ver, gentlemen, Dr. Coffin here has been long my 


n ood friend and physician; and by the help of the 
i tclligence he can give you about my constitution, 


our art and experience may perhaps enable you to 
nd out what's the matter with me; 80 1 leave you 
o your consultation. Gentlemen, your servant. 
lilwor'd, feeing tie dodtors as he goes outs: drops a 


anea). Stay, doctor, 9 it ug for you 1 
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Stel. Sir, I thank you ; but! 1 n ther 0 
another dropt. | 
Hill. No, there wasn't. 
Stel. Why, I have but 8 
Ail. Bug" two! Oh i oh! (Gow; him: what 
5 [uu 


Dr. ori Dr. SKELETON, Js \De. 1 
DERY, seat themselves with great TY they, 
after a short-Silence, _ + 


© Skel. Brother Coffin, shall 1 trouble: you ford 
pinch of your—(raking snuff). Havannah, I see. 
Coff. Brought me from thence by a captain " 
assisted in taking the place. 5 1 
| Shel. [Sneezes] Devilish strong. | 
Bulrud. 1 have often, Dr. Skeleton, had it in ny 
head to ask some of the faculty what can be the 
reason, that when'a man e to sneeze wa 
company bows. | | 
Stel. Sneezing, Dr. Bulruddery, was a an 
symptom that attended a pestilential disease which 
formerly depopulated the republic of Athens; ever 
since, when that convulsion occurs, a short-ejaculs 
tion is offered up, that the sneezing or sternuting 
party may not be afflicted with the same distemper, 
Bulrud. Upon my conscience, a very learned ac- 
count! Ay, and a very clvil institution too. I cant 
help thinking, doctor, but the | gentlemen. of cut 
profession must thrive much, better in them ther 
foreign parts than at home: Now, because why 


one hears af plagues * pestilences, and waer. like! 
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ind of disorders, that attack a whole nation at once. 
ow, here, you know, we are obliged to pick up 
patients one by one, just as a body can get them. 

Coff. Ay, doctor; and, ſince the great increase 
f this town, the sick lie 80 Scattered, that one pair 

ff horses are Scarce Sufficient for a physician but i in 
Wroderate practice. 

Skel, True; why, there was yesterday, the ürst 
pulse J felt belonged to a lad with the measles in 
Dean's Yard, Westminster: from thence 1 set out 
detween Seven and eight, my wig fresh powdered, 
and my horses in spirits; I turned at Charingcross 
or the New Buildings; then run through the Hol- 
born division, crossed the Fleet-market, and pene- 
rated into the city as far as Whitechapel ; then 
made a short trip to the wife of a salesman, who had 
he gout in her stomach, at Wapping ;z from thence 
returned through Cornhill, Temple- Bar, and the 
Strand, and finished my last prescription, between 
ve and six, for a tradesman in Cockspur- street, 
rho had burst a vein in TOS at the Remy | 
election. ; 

Bulrud. Upon my conscience, a long tour. | 
Stel. Long! Why, upon the most moderate cal- 
culation, I could not, before I sat down to my soup, 
have run up less than thirty pair of stairs; and my 
horses must have trotted, taking in eross- streets and 

turnings, at least eighteen miles and three-quarters. 

Bulrud. Without doubt. But you was talking of 
Brentford. Don't you look upon r elec- 
non as a good thing to the faculty, doctor | 

C3 


. 148 r I mrs HART. Ul 


Stel. If you mean to us of the college, Dr. Bil 
ruddery, little or nothing if, indeed, there $houl 
happen to be warm work at the hustings, the com 
ration of surgeons may pick up some praftice; 
though I don't look upon any of these public tray 
actions 3s of any great use to our body in genen 
Lord Mayor's day, indeed, has its merit. 

Caf. Yes; that turns to account. 

Skel. Dr. Doseum and 1 were- making, tothe 
mornin g at Batson's, a short calculation of what v 
lue that fextival might be to 1 whole physd | 
tribe. 

Butrud. Is it a secret to what yo made | 
amount? | 

Stel. Why; what with colds dude on the ws 
ter before dinner, repletion and indigestion at di- 
ner, inebriety after dinner (not to mention the bil 
in the evening), we made that day and its cons: 
quences ; for, you know, there are fine foundation 
laid for future disorders, EY: if jt turns out 
Lasterly wind 

Bulrud. Does that make any difference 2 

Stel. Infinite; — for when they come out of the 
hall, in a fine perspiration, from the heat of th 
room and exercise, should the wind miss them it 
crossing Cateaton street, its sure to lay hold of then 
in turning the corner into Cheapside— 

CF. Without doubt. 

Stel. we estimated the whole profit to physichns 
Surgeons, apothecaries, chemists, druggists, 1 
nurses, at eleven thousand six hundred geventy- 
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ree pounds fourteen shillings and Gree pence 


ree-farthings. 
5 0 


Euter Arwotꝰ' d 5g 


Ail. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this os 
jon; but you have been consulting upon my case, 


uddenly, to desire to know what inan you have 
ret been able to form: 8 47 | 
Coff. (To Sieleton) Come, Sir. 

Stel. No, Sir; pray do you speax. 

C:f. Before my senior] pray excuse me. 

Shel. (To Bulruddery) Doctor 

Bulrud. The devil burn myself if I do. 


monies; and, if you have been as to __ any 
pinion, instruct me. 


Brother Skeleton 


we have been able to make upon your case and com- 


disquisitions, we have not as yet vol e mum 
any opinion at all. 

Ail. Well, this is all 1 want to be . 
with ; because, if you have not been able to form 
any opinion, 1 have been happy enough to meet with 
a physician that has. e ir, do me the favour 
to walk in here. 


C3 


nd I have some particular reasons for coming thus 


Ail. Nay; pray, gentlemen, leave these cere- 


CF. Why, really, Sir, to n you the truth— : 
Stel. We have not yet, with all the et : 


plaints—I say, Sir—and, after the most abstruse 
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Enter Dr. Las r, bowing with great state to Dy 
Corrix, Dr. e Dr. Buben 
and AiLwou'd, 


- Ail. This, gentlemen, is Dr. Knotty: and he x. 
sures me, that my disorder is a confirmed jaundy u7 
Doctors. A jaundice!—ha, ha, ha! 
Dr. Last. What do you grin at ?—I says he aun 
the janders, and I'll uphold it.—I'II lay you fifh 
pounds he has the janders, and 157 Fe Shall 
hold the stakes himself. 
Cf. Well, but Mr. Ailwowd, this is altogetts 
ridiculous. Did you ever see a man 5 . colout 
with the jaundice ? 
___ Atl. Why, that's true; 8 Last) even 
one tells me that I have a florid complexion; 10 
the jaundice gives a yellow hue: Will Tm de 9 
good as to explain that? 
Dr. Last. Well, so J can, but not for the dofim 
If I does it, its all entirely to oblige you. 
Stel. We shall hear how the impudent rascal vil 
bring himself off. 
Dr. Last. There are two sorts of janders; tht 
yallar, and the grey. 
Bulrud. The black, I believe you mean, honey, 
Dr. Last. No, I don't. 
Cf. But you must, Sir; there is no wek thing a 
the grey jaundice. 
Ske/, Oh! gentlemen, the doctor means the iro 
grey, and that Almost black, you know. 
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Dr. Last. They only does this to put me out hows 
because I'm no collegion. _ © 

Ail. Well, pray, en go. on with your expla- 
ation. 

Dr. Last. Well, I says then; (To Ailwou'd, wie 
turns about for something) I won't talk without you 
ninds;—the yallar janders, I say, is—the yallar 
janders is, as if so be—— _ 

Coff. Why, you u were talking of the grey jaundice 
his moment. 

Dr. Last. No, I was'nt; I did'nt say a ond of the 
prey janders. Did I, Mr. Ailwou'd ?—Its the yal- 
ar janders,—I knows well enough what I'm about, 
f you'll let me alone. . 
Coff. Well, what of the yallar j anders f 

Dr. Last. Why, I won't tell you.—l won't say a 
rord more now; if you thinks to profit you're mis- 
aken; you shan't learn nothing from me. 

Coff. You're a bloody impudent fellow. 

Dr. Last. I does my cures no purchase no pay; 
nd which of you can say that?—(turning to Ail- 
ou'd) Many a one of them comes to ax my advice 
nd assistance, when they don't know what to do 
hemselves. | : 
(. Come, come, friend, we know you. 

Dr. Last. Well, and I knows you.—Pray,: Dr. 
offin, did'nt you attend one Mrs. Greaves, a tal. 
vw-chandler's widow, that lodg'd at the pork-shop 
ron n Fetter- lane; and didnt she send for me after you 
ave her over? | 


CF. Yes; and she died in two days. 


Ll 
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Dr. Last. Well, —so she did ;—but that was » 
fault of mine; she shou'd have sent for me fin 
What could 1 do for her, after you had kill'd th 
poor dear soul? 
CF. But, Mr. Ailwou'd, wa are come here 
consult upon your case; and if you permit us, 1 
are willing. 1 8 
Ail. O 0p os ks SO moth; and, to 1 
sist you, I'll leave this gentleman ; he may give ju 


further reasons for what he advances. . = 100 
Skel. What, Sir, do you think we'll cancult vi A 

a quack? | ad 
Bulrud. Ay, do you think well be after consulh D 
ing with a quack? nd 


Dr. Last. Lm no quack. —I have been regular" * 
submitted; and I'll persecute Yr for Oy Wo 
in Weaminaedial. | ; onf 


Coff. Mr. Ailwou'd, we are your bumble E 
vants. 


Ail. Well, but, een; one fees; yo 185 
return them, I hope. 
Coff. Return our fees, Sir! 


Bulrud. Return our fees! Arrah, is the ma 
mad? | 


Stel. Sir, it is a thing entirely out of the cot _ 
of practice. We wish you a good morning. | 275 
- [Coff. Bulrud. and Skel. go out with great formalin iii 

Ail. Why then, gentlemen, your servant, a Cl 


good morning to you. Let them go; I'm glad 
have got rid of them at any rate. \ 
Dr. Last. Here, you Coffin 


— — 
3 
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Ail. Pray let them alone now. - 

Dr. Last. I would send him a challenge, if 1 was 
ot afraid of being committed. 

Ail. A challenge! Why,, did you ever . 

Dr. Last. Ves; I had like to be Killed two or 
ree times; but I never was. 

Ail. It was very well for me, I'm sure. 6 

Dr. Last. Vou must think they all hates me, be- 
ause I out-does em in curing; and they are osten- 
ous in their own way, and won't be learn'd. 

Ail. And so, doctor, you are really of opinion, 
hat I have a disposition to the jaundice ? 

Dr. Last. Yes, you have; and it's one of the six 
nd twenty disorders specified in my advertisement; 
nd I challenge all England to do the like, to cure 
ix and twenty disorders with one medicine, without 
onfinement, or hinderance of business, or know- 
dge of a bedfellow. You understand me; for 

at's in it too, if you have any remains lurking in 
our blood from bad treatment. 

Ail. No, no; Heaven be thank'd, I never had 

ny such thing in my life, . 

Dr, Last. So much the better for you but if you 

d, I cou'd soon set you to rights again. Why, 
ere was three affidavys in the paper last Wednes, 
ay, acknowledging benefits received from me; one 
om a journeyman tailor, bed-rid with the 4 
atiss; another from a hackney-coach- man that 

ad deen three times tapp'd for the dropsey, and 


ne from a chil#s mother that 1 curu of the dry 
ripes. 
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, "a 
. Well, doctor, if you will now come into i 
next room, I will introduce you to my daughter. 
Dr. Last. What! in this trim? 1 wou'd not fy 
fifty guineas— besides, 1'm going to see a gentleny, 
man that I've. got in hand for an impostor z 
I'll tell you what V11 do—I'll dress —"— and cot 
to you in the evening. 
Aid. Well, do so, then, if it be. more convenjet 
to you.—But stay, doctor, your paper of direction 
orders your medicine to be taken only every thy 
hours; now, as I have some spare time on 1 
hands, suppose I was to take, in the intervals, a mi 
or two of the Dog and Duck water, or Islingu 
Spa, or Bagnige Wells, by way of diluting. 
Dr. Last. You must'nt take nothing by way ofd 
solution, but a few broth made with vermin's jelly, 
Ail. Have you any objection, then, to my gol 

to Chelsea, to be fumigated at Dominicetti's? 
Dr. Last. Domini Devil's! don't go near him. 

it to be sweated you wants? If that be all, Ila 
sweat you myself. Do you chuse to be sweated! 
Aid. Why, if I thought it wou'd do me any good 
Dr. Last. Well, I'll consider of it ;—but reaen 
ber, Mr. Ailwou'd, I have taken you in hand now 
and if you go to be purged; or puked, or buy a 
of physic from any one else—but I suppose vt 
knows better what mae to uy charakter ofa gt 
tleman. | 15 g LE 
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ENE I.—Another Room in | Ailwou'd's Hause. 
Prudence enters followed by Hargrave. = 


k F 


OME, Sir, follow me; I'll venture to bring 
u in, since you've ventur'd to knock at the door. 
ar. But tell me, my best girl, cannot yon con- 
e to make me happy i in the e of your charm- 
mistress? 
74. No, Mr. Hargrave, I cannot, jodeed! you 
e been told so a thousand times already: I sent 
word so by your servant this morning, but you 
n't be satisfied; and, as if you had not been im- 
dent enough already, you are now come here in 
50n to put the finishing stroke to our run. 
ar. No, my good Prue, I was aware of that, and 
not come here in my own. character, but as a 4 
nd of your young lady's Italian master, who has 
en me leave to say he has sent me in his place. x 
"ru. That's more forecast than I thought you 
able of—But Why have you been so negligent? 
not you tell my mistress, that you wou'd make 
ma! proposal to her l . 


* 
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Har. True Nor is it my fault that it has not bet 
done; I spoke to Mr. Friendly, Mr. Ailwou d. 
brother- in-law, who assured me he would makeit 
his business to come here this day for that purpoy, 
Pru. Ay; but this day is too late, it should har 
been done yesterday: for now her father is goingy 


marry her to another person —a rascal quack—The, . 
I think, if we cou'd set my master against hin 1 
which wou'd be no very hard matter / 


Har. As how? 

Pru. I don't know any method so sure as by th 
help of another quack; for he falls in t love vil 
every new medicine he hears of. 

Har. Say you so? Gad I have a good comical i. 
10 for my servant, ad there | is a thought cout 
into my head | 
Pru. Hushl here's my master; step into the nei 
room a little, while 1 Pee him for your recepe 

tion. 


Enter A1Lwovu'D. 

Atl. Dr. Laſt directed me, during the operatio 
of his medicine, to take ten or twelve turns aboi 
the room; but 1 forgot to ask him whether it wor 
be most efficacious, the long wiye or the broat-1 
wish I had ask'd him that. 

Pru. Sir, here is a 

Ail. Speak low, hussey; you are enough 1 to Soc 
my brains Vou don't consider, that it is not fit i 
 bawl in the ears of sick people. 

Pru. I was going to tell you; Si- 

Ail. Speak low, I say. 
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Pru. Sir. | (OR low as not to be heard, 
Ail. Eh! 
Pru. I was going to tell — U ery low. 
Ail. What is it you say? | 
Pru. (Very loud.) I say, here's 4 man without 
ants to speak with you. 

Ail. Well, you devil, let him come in. 
Pru. ( As loud as she can bau.) Come i as Sir. 

Ail, Oh, my head, my head! 

ng Enter HaxGRAvE. 
Har. Mr. Ailwou'd 


Pru. Don't speak so loud, for fear of chocking 46, 
y master's | orains. 


Har, Jam very glad to find you ont of bed, and 

d see that you grow better. 

Pru. What do you mean by growing better wirs 
ale, my master's always very ill. 1 
Har, I don't know how that may be but 1 was 
Id he was better; and I think he looks pretty well. 
Pru. Poh, you're blind, he looks as bad as possi- 
le; and they are impertinent people that ray” he 
ends: he grows worse and worse. 

Ail. She's in the right of it. | 

Pru, He walks, eats, and drinks like other men; 


ut that's no reason why he 2 not be in a Ws 
tate of health, 


Ail, "Tis very true. 0 
Har. 1 can only say then, Sir, that T am ex- 


remely Sorry for your AR bane: ant and hope * 
11] soon get the better of it. | 


D 
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| Ail. And now compliments are past, Sir- pri 
may I take the POT to For to KHEN 1 you 
are ? | - N 
Har. Sir, I come hn on og 8 of Mis Al. 
woud's Italian master, who is gone for some ting 
into the country, and sends me, being his intimat 
friend, to continue her lessons; lest, by interrupt 
ing them, she * _ n _ e 3 
learn'd. | | | 
Atl. Very well; = „ 
Pru, 1 8 Sir, it will . better 0 take he 
gentleman into her chamber. 12 
Atl. No, let her come here. A 
Pru. He can't give her her nn 80 well if hel 


ak) 
.not alone with her. i e ee en Gd @ 
Ail. 1 warrant you. It 


Pru. Besides, it will only e as you litthe . 
dition you are in; to re props nen in th 

room. 3 
Ail., Leave chat to — is my . | 
Rot you, get out of my. _ 41 lev! me know whe 
Dr. Last comes. n Pn 


i 


Enter Naxer. 5 


Ail. Nancy, my dear, your Italian eb you 
into the country, and has sent a e to ten 
you in his room. to 2 4 
Man. Oh, heav'ns! FP 

_ 1, What's the matter Why this tee 1 


Nan. Because, er 
Ail. Because what? 


* 
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Nan. Lord, Sir, the most enen et r. 


ens here ite? | | 
Ail, So it seems, 8 3 * 5 
Nan. I dream't last . papa, that I was in a 
owd coming out of a play-house, where a rude 
low attempted to lay hold of me; when a gentle- 
an, exactly like this, came to my assistance, and 
scu'd me from the rufſian's hands; and I am 80 
rpriz'd, papa, to see before me the very same er 
dn I fancy'd in my dream—— _ 
Ail, Did you ever hear such an idevt as it tio 
Har. I count myself extremely fortunate, Madam; 
have employ'd your thoughts either sleeping or 
aking; and shou'd esteem myself particularly hap. 
to relieve you from any | distress which acei- 
ent might throw mp ng : 0 I assure © you, Ma- 
3 | 
Ail. Why now, ** you are W more toollsh 
an she But, pray, have done with your nonsense, 
dth the one and the other; and n wok if you 
ease, give the girl her lesson. 5 
Har. Vou know, Ma'am, a great mack nh 
id, that if he spoke to the gods, he would speak 
anish; to men, French; but women, Italian, as 
e opens language for love. 
Ail. A strange round: about way of beginning. 
Har. If he was to speak to his horse, indeed, he 
d, he wou'd speak in High Dutch; as for exam- 
„Das dick der donder schalq. 
All. So, you won't have done tolinge 


203 


36 DR, LAST IN my ena All 
. Har. Pray, Sir, give me leave; every master hy 
bis method—No doubt, Madam, you have been i 
form'd, that the adjective must agree with the 80 
stantive; as thus—Nanetta bella, beautiful Nang 
( Softly to her.) that is you, my charmer— Amun 
fidele, Faithful lover, (Softly to her.) that's me, ij 
charmer, who doats upon you more than life, (4; 
word coming close to listen, Hargrave rarses his vin © 
Now theses Ma'am, . agree in gender, numbe 
and case. 
Atl, Ay, that's right enough; 1 remember 
when I was learning grammar myself. 
Har. Come, Madam, we'll take a verb aGint 
and begin, if you please, with Amo, to love—tla | 
you any objection to that? : 5 
Nan. By no means, Sir. Ho 
Har. Then pray give a little attention, and d 
jugate after me, wo you may catch the accent. 
er I love. | 
Man. lo amo, 1 TEM! 
Har. O fy! that's not a'proper tone Vom 
don me for reprimanding Miss before you.— 
must pronounce the words with more tendem 
Ma'am: take notice of me—lo amo, I love. 
Nan. (Very tenderly. ) lo amo, I love. 
Ail. 1 won't have her pronounce it any mort; 
don't know what words you'll have 5 impude 
to teacli her presently. 


Enter rvonncs | 
Fru. > oj 
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Ail. What now? | ; 

Pru. Might 1 weak anthy a=. Sird-- 

Ail. Speak with me! N 
Pru. If it won't disturb you, Sir. fl wat tes 


Pru. To tell you MT os if n won't "Ay 
a passion. | 
Ail. Well, tell it. | fs RED 
Pru. Lord, Sir, one does not al nds Inks 
du, you really frighten me out of my wits.- 
Ail. She won't speak now. ; | 
Pru. Yes, Sir, I—will- speak. (ane 755 
ne.) There's Dr. Last below, as fine as a mounte - 
ank. 
All, Daughter, go into your chamber; and 1 
ust beg of you, Sir, to take your leave; * pray 
t your friend know, that neither he, nor his suh · 
itute, need continue cheir visits for the future. 

[ Exit. Nancy. 
Har. ¶ Aside. ) Well, my . old gentleman, you 
all hear from me again Sooner than you imagine; 
r, since the way has been pointed out to me, I will 
axe a bold push to drive this quack out of the 
use. „ CCC [Exit. 


ter Doctor Las v, drest in a tawdry manners fol- 
lowed by a Black Bey. {ods 

Dr. Iast. An impudent rascal has Shown a dead 

t into my chariot, and hit me sueh a douse on 1 5 

dose, besides splashing me! | . 

Ail. Doctor Las. | 


Ail. A curse light on you, What is it you want . 8 


died under my hands. 
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Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd Sir, I pay you my con, 
pliments—Pompey, bring the carriage for me at it 
o'clock—and, do you hear, call at Coven-Garde 
market for the yerbs, and put them into the boot. 
Al. Upon my word ( Admiring Last.) Lon, 
Lord, what an advantage dress is! 

Dr Last. To tell you the truth, 1 got this uit d 
cloaths a bargain: they belong d to a gentleman y 


Ail. Prudence, go anddesire your young mistr 
to come hither. 
Pru. Dr. Last—Sir, your most obedient. b 
Ail. You impudent SAUCY — 


| _ AiLwov'p and LasT. 
Dr. Last. Never mind her; Lord, she meant u 
harm—l'm too good natur'd to take notice of ever 
trifle—Pm one of the best naturd'st little fellows, | 
believe, that ever was born—— Why, I'm Aike! 
dog in my own house; 1 never troubles myzl 
about nothing; all I desire is to see things hand: 
some, and they give me whatever they please. 
Ail. Well, I think my daughter will, in that + 
speCt, match you to a tittle, for she's as good-naturl 
a girl as lives. 
Dr. Lan. 1'll tell you a thing you'll be glad i | 
hear I believe I shall come out with a new med 
cine in a day or two. | 
Ai. Pl take it What is it? ON 
Dr. Last. Essence of cucumber, 
Ail, Of cucumber | — 


* 
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Dr. Last. Ay, for the heartburn. © 13 
Ail. I'm very often trouble@ with char endes 
but will it be good for nothing else 
Dr. Last. Yes, it will be good for the cramp - 
Ail. I've had an odd pain in the ball of my foot 
all day, I don't know what it may turn o] & 
Dr. Last. 1 wish Miss Nancy wou'd come, for I 
think we shou'd prove agreeable, and we'd fix 
things ditectly z III settle Whatever you please 
upon her, tor I have neither TE nor . r } 
id mother. | | 
Ail. Here she is. | 


od LE. it 


Enter Nane ms eee ; 


Ail. Nancy, this is Dr. Last. 11 
Dr. Last. No offence, Miss, I hope. (Goes ud 


it nd 

ver id kisses ler.] I thinks, Mr. Ailwou'd, shes? 
ws, M rery much like you, only she wants à scrap of co- 
ke er; but I'll give her a bottle of stuff when we're 


zee 12! ried, that in thre doses will make her cheeks as 
nand cc as a rose. 

Ail. Why don't you pak to the Doctor, Nancy? 

Nan. I don't know what to say, Sir. | 

Dr. Last. Let her alone, let her alone, we'll og 
at enough when we're better acquainted fancy, 
lr. Ailwow'd, we shall have very fine children; 1 
jad three as beautiful babes by my lat pouce, as 
ver a woman brought into the world. © © 

Ail, 1 hope they're dead, Doctor? | 
Dr. Last, Yes, yes, 1 told you 80 a bit a She. 
weet pretty liule angels, they all lies in Pancridge 
hurch- yard with their poor dear mammy 


\ 


bs oat got a little fit of the horrors : let him along 


| you without portion. 
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Ail. In Pancras church-yard! | , _ 
Dr. Last. Yes, there 8 . stones over erey 
one of the. | 
Ail. Tomb.stones! | 
$4 Dr » Last. Ay. | 
Ail. Is there tho? 
Dr. Last. Yes; what's the matter with you? 
- Fil. Heigh ho! | 
Dr. Last. Have you got the colic? 
* At. No. 185 
Nan. Has any audden inness seiz d you, Sir? 
- Ail. No, only low spirits. I think somehow, 
ohall be buried in Pancras church-yard myself. 
Pru. Lord, Sir, how can you take such thing 
into your head? 
Ai. I wish there a: been no talk about tomb. 
hats, fs | 
. Here 8 my n 


Enter Mrs. Aa moan D. 


. Mrs, Ailwou'd, this is Dr. Last. 
Mrs. Ail. I have seen the Doctor before, m 
a7 but what's the matter with vou, eh? 
Dr. Last. Nothing, Madam, nothing; he bu 


he'll came to himself again by and by. 
Mrs. Ail. I hope, daughter-in-law, you are ser 
sible of the goodness of this WATERS: * taking 


Dr. Lasts Ves, yes, and 1 hope. my Damon prove 
agreeable to her. Have You seen my picture, Mis 
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hat's in the expedition room at Spring · gardens 
very one says it's monstrous like me. Take her to 
ee it, do, it will cost but a chilling; you'll ersily 
now it—it's o'the same side with the i image there 
7enus the Methodist, I thinks they calls it. 7 
il. Well, but Doctor, give me leave to ack you" 
and don't be offended at my being a little particu ; 
ar, on account of my girl; I know you have rea- 
2d something considerable: but, how have you 
aid out your money? Have you ever a scrap ol 
and? 

Dr. Last. Why, as far as this here, there's my 
place by Hounslow, I bought it out and out; the ; 
hole concerns costis me upwards of fifteen hun-. 
ired pounds, with my pond and my PO 
2 — | 
Pru. Have you any fish i in your pond, Dofor? | 
Dr. Last. No, my dear, it's not deep enough; 
esides, it's in the road, and I'm afraid they'd be 
role; but I have pigs and pigeons; and next sum- 
er I shall make a new reproach to my house, with 
z fixtula that will give us a view of all the gibbets 
pon the heath ; then there's a large running ditch 
hat I'll make inte a turpentine river. * 

Ail. Come, Nancy, let me have the ratisfaftion 
of seeing you give your hand to Dr. Last. 1 
Nan. Si ad 
Ail. Nay, nay, no coping. fo | 

Nan. Dear Sir, let me beg of you not 280 $0 
recipitate, but allow the IT and me suff | 


- 


l 


ing 


mb⸗ 


rox „ 


Mis 
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' cient time to know one another, and try.if our ic. 
nations are mutual. 9 | 
Dr. Last. My 9 are 1 Mis, and 
not to be chang'd; for the fire of love, as I my 
say, is shot from your beautiful eyes into my hear 
and I cou'd say more—If i it was not out of respea v 
the company. 8 
Mrs. Ail. . my . Miss Nano ha 
fixed her inclinations somewhere else; and, likez 
dutiful daughter, made a choice for herself. 
Wan. If 1 had, Madam, it wou'd be such a on 
as neither reason or honour wou'd make me asham'l 
Mrs, Ail, But if I were in your. papa's placy 
Miss, I wou'd make you take the person 1 thougit 
proper for your husband, or I know what I'd do. 
Nan. O, Ma'am, nobody doubts your affection 
but, perhaps, you ay; be baulk'd in the favour ju 
desen n 
Ail. Well, but stay; methinks I make but: 
whimsical sort of a figure between you both. 
Nan. The duty of a daughter, Madam, i is not uu. 
limited; ; and there are certain cases to which neitht 
law nor reason can make it extend. 
Mrs. Atl. That i is to say, you are very willing 
de married, but you are not willing your fache 
chould have any hand in the matter. 
Ail. Dr. Last, I beg your pardon for all this. 
Dr. Last. Let them go on, I likes to hear then, 
70, Al, Your insolence i is unsufferable, cli | 


4h. vi. Lair i nig en-rt. uh 


Nan, 1 am very sensible, Madam, you word be - 
glad to proyoke _ me to make you some impertinent 
answer; but I tell you before-hand, I shall be care· 
ul not to give you that advantage over A 
Mrs. Ail. You don't _ ny N. 0 that” you 
re very Silly. © | 

Nan. Tis labour lost, Madam; I chall make 00 
nswer. 

Mrs. Ail, You have a ridiculous pnde about 70 | 
vain self. sufficiency, ee 1 95 175 shocking 
o every body. 

Nan. I tell you, Madam: once more, it won't dos 
will preserve my temper in spite of you: and, to 
leprive you of all hopes of succeeding agairist me; | 
take myself out of your sight immediately 
Ail. Harkee, Nancy, no more words; resolve to 
marry this gentleman within three days, or I ll turn 
ou out to starve in the streets. Exit Nancy. 
Mrs. Ail, A little impudent, saucy minx 

Dr. Last. She has W os of oe ov "oe 
ich a young crater, CES 
Ail. My lamb, don't make yourtlBubchey abt j 
e baggage; Pll bring her to her senses. PU war. 
int you. - a 

Mrs. Ail. Indeed, my dear, you dot wa how 
1 Shock'd at her behaviour. | 

Ail, Are you shock'd, love? „ 

Mrs. Ail. Yes, that I am to the soul: 1 n 
e wanted to insinuate that I did not love you, my 
ar; and any thing of that kind is warse 30 m than 
thousand daggerss 


lack, 
Jo, 
tion; 
r yol 


but! 


t Us. 
ellhe 


ing 0 
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is. 
hem. 
lüld., 


8 and I always find the wy effects of it. 
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_ Ail. She's going to faint. 
Dr. Last. Let me feel her pulse. 
Ail. A glass of water here. | 5 
Dr. Lait. No, no, give her a glass of a 
brandy; I'm no friend to drenching Christians boy. 
els with 222 as if they were the . ol a bug 


* a Ait. Mr. Ailwou'd, permit me to go into 1 
own room a little to recover myself. 
- Ail. Do so, my love. 

Dr. Last. And, do you hear, 5 take a den 
as I bids you; a little rum and sugar, if you ban 
any in the house; that's what I generally Swallony 


[Exit We. Ailaork 


| Enter PRUDENCE. 
Ait. How now? 
Pru. Sir, a gentleman, that says he comes fon 
your brother, Mr. Friendly, desires to see you. 
* Ail. Who is he? What woi'd he have? 
Pru. I don't know—He cuts a droll _ Is 


| hei is, Sir. 
Ail. nnn, room. | 


fro1 

Enter Wac in Rl. . 

Wag. Sir, I'm your most obedient. _ 100 
Ail. Your servant, Sir. dis 


Wag. By what 1 perceive, Sir, I have not the End 
nour to be known to you My name is Scower, 0 


* 


2 
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al. 


riendly, and study the practice or —— 18 

Ail. os your. Servant, : 
ir; what age do you think I am of? 

Dr. Last. "Hold; let me tell him—What ob ww 
fou of—You are about four-and-twenty, or therea- 
vays. 

Wag. By the Lord, I'm devs barer. | 
Ail. Hold, Doctor, perhaps he bas —"_ tit + 
pon tincture of sage. 
Wag. Sage! a fiddle! 1 hive? Secrets mplf1 t 
vill keep me alive these hundred years. 
Dr. Last. I suspect this is the soldier that lives in 
he Old Bailey, Yowll see how PII make him ex- 
pose himself. You say you re a EEE who made 


Wag. Sir, I am a travelling Keen aid; at pre- 
sent, have the honour of being physician in ordi- 
nary to one emperor, four kings, three electors, and 
don't know how many prince palantines, mar- 
raves, bishops, and vulgar highnesses; passing 
from town to town, from kingdom to kingdom, to 
find out patients worthy of my practice, and fit to 


scorn to amuse myself with the little fry of common 
distempers, the trifles of rheumatisms, scurvies, 
and megrims; give me your diseases of i importance, 


good purple —_ good 8 with inflamma« 


1 A, b % 
, 5 
4: e 


and 1 come recommended by ydur brother, Mr. F 


Dr. Last. That's a damn'd lie, Lm sure. 


ou so? a 


exercise the great and noble Secrets of my art. 1 


% 


. 


tions of the 8 these are what please me; the 
are what I triumph over. 


Dr. Last. Ax him, can he dleech and draw 10 
dare to say he knows nothing of chirurgery. 

Wag. Have you never heard of my black powde 
that is taken like snuff, and purges by the stel 
provided that, at the same time, you swallow thre 
large glasses of laxative, tisan ? 

Dr. Last. Then it's the tisan that FRO itt Mak 
that. O! he's quite a cheat. 

| Wag. Let me feel your pulse—Come, oo as you 
Should do. (Feeling his pulse in a rediculous manntr, 
at. the same time humming a tune.) 

Ail. Why, Sir, one would think you were play. 
ing upon the 5pipet. 

Wag: Even so, Sir; for I do not, like other phy- 
gicians, with a watch in my hand, determine the 
state of the pulse by that fallible measurer of time, 

_ Au, How then? | 

Wag. By a tune; which, I believe, you will al | 
low to. be a ery new, and entirely my ow. mi 
If the pulse moves in concert with the minuet i | 
Ariadne, 1 am sure that the patient is well.—L: Mil: 
me see, Sir— Tol, lol, derol—there we dropp'd to 
crotchet. Tol, lol, de-rol—there we mounted a mi- 
num. Tol, lol, lol-and Hors a semi demi quaver w. 
is missing. 

Ail. A semi · demi ee | 

Wa. Stay |—Let me consider—two. 0 and 4 
half—W ho is your Physician ? \ 

Ail. Dr, Last. 


1 M. bf. 148 urs enanot. ; * 

V.. What! that litile fellow +” 8 

Dr. Last. Little fellow! What. do you mean by 
Ys 80 

Ail. Nay, gentlemen e 
der Wag. Come, come, let us mind our bucks 
ell hat does he say is the matter with you? © 7 
hree 


Ail. Why, Sir, he tells me Pye "mu the jaundice 
Wag. He's an ass. 

Dr. Last. Am I so; 
Wag. Mr. Ailwou'd, look in uh Wes. (le 5 
lim here and there with his jug? n has Lan 2 
yourself? 

Ail. Why, 1 don't know; 1 and mycelf 5oms 
way odd. 

Wag. Just as I 5uspeRted : 725 have wm the 
aropsy ? 8 

Ail. Eh! the dropsy ? 

Mag. Why, don't you see 1015 swelld bely 
you have, and your eyes starting ont of your head ? 
fil. Really, doctor, 1 always thought you had 
mistaken my disorder. 

Dr. Last. He has no dropsy—he hav not a sup of 
water in him. Let him be tapp'd to try; Pll stand 5 
to his tapping, | 
Wag, You are an ignoramus—Let us hear a title 
what are your complaints. 

Bs 0 I have wry: now Are, then a pain in my 
ead. 

Wag. Dropey. 

Ail. Sometimes a mist before my eyes. 

Wag. Dropsy. 
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Ail. Sometimes a violent palpitation at my bent 

Mag. Dropsy. -- 

Ail. At other times I am mh with a violey 
pain in my belly, as if it was the cholic. 
Mag. Dropsy e have a good appr 
to what you eat ? 

Ai. Yes, Sir. | 

Wag. Dropsy.——You love to drink a glass of wine 

„„ Yes. 

Wag. That's the dropsy,—You + take a comforts 

ble nap after dinner? 
\ Mil. True, Sir. 
Mag. Dropsy | dropsy! dropsy 1— All dropsy! 

Dr. Last. Well, if it be, can you cure him} 

- Wag. A quack like you wou'd say, ay; but! 
Sincerely tell the gentleman at once, he's a da 
man. 

Ail. Then, the Lond have mercy on ak 

Wag. That is, I mean, he wou'd be dead in twet- 
ty-four hours, if I was not to help him; but 1 har 
the only remedy in the world for it. 1 

Dr. Last. Don't believe him; he's a cheat. 

Ai. Give it to me; I'Il take 1 let it be what i 
will. 
Wag. Then, observe, I don't desire a brass far 
thing without you're cured, _ 
. Atl, Look you there, doctor. | 

Dr. Last. Well, don't I do the same? 

Wag. But, if you are cur'd, you must wah me i 
hundred guineas. | 8. 

Ail. You shall COS mw money. 
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Dr. Last. It's too much; PII do it for five. 
Wag. I have been at a great deal of pains and 
rouble, and made many experiments, in order to 
nd a radical cure for this disease, that should be at 
once safe, cheap, and easy: my first invention was 
| pump; by means of which, fix'd in the belly of 
he patient, I meant to pump out the dropsical hu- 
our, as you wou'd water out of the hold of a ship; 
hreescore and eleven people "__w nr "= oo” 
ration. | 
Ail. Well, what is the loss of a few individuals, 
for the general gaod of mankind? You brought it 
o perfection at last? 
Wag. No; at last 1 found it was impede! 
yet I wow'd have gone on in hopes, but people grew 
hicken-hearted, and would not let me try. 
Dr. Last. So they well might—You should not 
pump me in that manner for five thousand pound. 
Wag. Well, Sir, my next experiment was calbd 
the soaking operation; which was contrived thus : 
I made the patient swallow a piece of spunge fast- 
en'd to a string, which going down his throat int6 
his stomach, I let lie there till T had absorb'd- or 
scak'd up the watery humours, and then drew it'up 
again, with all it's contents; repeating the operati: 
on till I had e e um enipty de. : 
canter. 5 
Ail, Well, and what success? 
Hag. Why, 1 had a great deal hetter beaded 
this than the former: : "toe I n. * eee but Toure 
and- twenty. 


* 
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AE 
Dr. Last. Well, take my advice, Mr. Ailwou d tha 
neither be pump'd nor soak'd. me 


Wag. The gentleman has nothing to. tear; ; why 
I shall make use of upon this occasion is, my gre 
dryer, or essence infernalis.— Mou see hams lite he: 
phial _ one 
Dr. Last. Let me see it—and I'll make bold ty 
taste it too.—Don't touch it, Mr. Ailwou'd; dom 
touch it ; it's corroding supplement, and will throy 
you into a salvation. 
Wag. Not a grain of mercury in it, upon: my ho. 
nour ! nothing but simples. Jia 
Atl. Pray give the phial to me; I think I en 
distinguish; for I have taken a great many of they 
things.—I vow to man, it nate to me like stroy e 
beer or porter! dro 
Mag. ¶ Aside. ) By the Lord he has guesvd it 
Observe me, Sir, it is a tincture drawn from rat's 
bane, arsenic, laudanum, verdigrise, copper 
with a convenient mixture of the juice of hemlock, 
You see, Sir, I despise quackery ; 1 tell you fauj 
what my medicines are. 
Dr. Last. Medicines, do you call "em? 
Mag. Give it cat, dog, mouse, rat; or, in shon 
any creature, biped or quadruped, of the brut 
creation, they are immediately thrown into the mos 
intolerable torments, swell like a tun, and dann 
fore your eyes. 
Ai. A fine medicine, indeed 1 9 8 
mag. Well, 11 let you take the contents of tli 
whole bottle; and if it does you any more han 
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than so much new milk, I'll giveyou leave to knock 


me down. 

Ail. Knock you down ! | 

Wag. Nay, more; if-you had infirmities 3 
head to foot, the first dose will cure you of every 
one of them. 

Dr. Last. Ves, indeed, I believe it wou'd. 
Wag. Tell me, Mr. Ailwou'd, what do you dv 
vith this arm? | 
dil. My arm! 

Wag. Take my advice, cut off this arm imme- 
lately. 

= The dense! Cut off my arm! 

Mag. It is the new method of practice chat 1 
nean to introduce. Don't we prune trees of their 
branches to make them more healthy? And, don't 
ou see that this arm draws all the nourishment to 
self, and hinders the other from thriving ? 

Atl. Ay, but I have occasion for my arm. 

ag. Here's an eye, too, which I wou'd have in- 
antly pluck'd out, were in your place. 

Ail. Pluck out my eye! | 
Wag. Don't you see it injures the other, and oc- 
s ions these mists you complained of but now. Be 
brueW'ided by me, and have it taken away directly; 
u'll see the better with your left. 

ﬆ be Dr. Last. I tell you, Mr. Ailwou'd, this i is zome 
neat, 


t you here? Are you come to murder met. 


Ail, I begin to suspect 50,—Hark'e, rrah, whe | 
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Wag. Oh! Sirz if you're in a . * 
servant. 

Dr. Last. Ay, but you shan't get off so. 1 
thief. 

Mag. Nay, then, I must take to my heels. 

[Throws his ig at Last, and uus if 

Ail. Did you ever see such an impudent $coundrel 

Dr. Last. Do you keep the wig - we can swear t 
the wig—while I follow, and find out who he is- 
I'm almost sure he's the soldier in the Old Bailey 
for he has a spite against me, and employs old we. 
men to tear Gown: my advertisements. 


Slings FRIENDLY and PRUDENCE, 

Aid. Ah!—Pm quite overcome; I can't suppat 
myself any longer. 

Pru. Vour brother, Mr. Friendly, Sir. 

Friend. How now! What's the matter? 

Ail. Ol Mr. Friendly, your servant- but I wot 
der you are not asham'd to see my face; did yl 
think my sickly habit wou'd not put me out of ti 
world soon enough, but you must join with W 
to drive me hence? 

Friend. I don't understand you. 

Ail. How could you send me that wicked monst 
who, under the name of a doctor, wanted to g 
me poison; to cut off my arms, thrust out my 
and $0 make me blind and lame? 

Friend. 1 never sent you any physician. 

Ail, No: — he pretended he came by your rect 
mendation. 
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Friend. He's some impostor—and indeed, my dear 
brother, you lay yourself too open to the practice of 
zuch fellows, who are acquainted with your weak- 
dess, and take advantage of it. ; 
Ail. My weakness is great, indeed, as you may zee. 
Friend, How do you find yourself Gs then * 
Ail. Extremely ill, indeed. 

Friend. How | extremely | 
Ail. In a condition so faint and feeble, that 1 am 
ot able to $tir. 

Friend, Indeed! 

Ail. J have scarce strength enough to speak to you, 
Friend. I'm heartily sorry for it, brother, because 
came to talk to you upon a matter of consequence; 

o less than to propose a match for my niece. 
Ail. ¶ Rises in a violent passion.) Brother, don't 
Uk to me of that hussey; she's an impudent, u- 
ateful jade; I detest, I renounce her; and will 
n nobody for my friend that apraks a word in her 
wour. 

bil Friend. However, brother, I'm glad to find that 
coli, strength returns a little, and that you have still 
dt spirits enough to exert yourself: my visit has 
ne you 60 much good at least; and to do you still 
n"< I insist upon your coming. with me into the 
rden immediately. 

Ail, Into the garden 

Friend. Ay; a walk there will do you good. 

Ail. I have not been in the open air these two months. 
Friend, So much the worse for ou. 

Pru. So it is, Mr. Friendly. Do, Sir, be prevail - 
on by your brother. 


„ v hors ester. Ah 


Ail. I know I shall catch my death of cold. 
Friend. 1 warrunt you. 
Hil. Well, come then. Prudence, give me my 
| furr'd gown. | 
Friend. What! to go into the garden in we mid: 
dle of July? e 
Ail. Ay, ay, I'll take care of. myself in pit of 
you all. 
Pru. Get him gut ur any rate. 8. 2. here 
© your gown, Sir. 
Ail. So—Let me wrap it close about me-—Wler 
are my flannel gloves. 
Pru Here, Sir. a | 
Ail. Now, pull down my night-cap, wad p putt a a 
my hat. | 
Friend. Why, brother, you re wrapt up like a 
Russian courier for a winter journey into Siberia. 
Ail, You may say what you please.—Here, Pm 
dence, tie a handkerchief about my neck. 
Friend. Is that necessary too? 
Ail. Come, now, brother, I'll go with you, the 
I'm sure it will be the death of me. {Going o 
Pru. Well, but, Sir— © 3 
Ail. What's the matter ? 


80 


Pru. You forgot, Sir, that you can t walk withot 25 
your cane. # 
7 


Ail, That's true; give it me. ct 


> 
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SCENE. 1—4 1 in Ailkoowd's 2 with 6 
Door in the Back. 


 AiLwov'd, Mrs, ArLwou'D. ? 


Ailwou d. 


HERE art thou going abroad, my life? 
Mrs. Ail. To the Temple, my dear, to Mr. Jug- 
le the lawyer, to desire him to come here and make 
our will, since you will have it so. 

Ail, That's right, lamb, that's right— . 

Mrs. Ail. But an accident has happen'd, dearest, 
hich I thought it my duty to inform you of before 
went.— As I passed by your daughter Nancy's 
amber, I saw a young fellow there in earnest con- 
rence with her. 555 

Al, How ! with my daughter! 

Mrs, Ail. Ves; and es sure I saw the same 
ung fellow, a little before, talking with your bro- 
er in the parlour, 

fil. And cou'd you overhear what she and the 
ung fellow were saying together? 

Mn. Ail, No, sweetest; but Jour: little daughter 
lly was with them, 

il. The child! 
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Mrs. Ail. Aye, the child, my  dear—formal 
enough of her age, I assure you she knows as mug 
at five as I did at fifteen But I dare swear vou my 
get every thing out of her. 

Aid. Go, OY thee, and send the little slut to ne 
this instant. 

Mrs. Ail, My Jon 1 will- Poly! your Pa 
wants you, 

Atl. wy Biddy— Pa [ii 


Enter POLLY. 
Pol. Do you want me, papat—My mamma 
you want me. 
Atl. Yes, hussey ; come here ;—nearer. -u 
do you turn away for ꝰ— Look me in the face. 
Pol. Well, papa. | 
Al. So 
Pol. What, papa ? 
Ail. Have you nothing to tell. me ? 
Pol. What shou'd I tell you? 
Ail. You know well enough, hussey. 
Pol. Not I, indeed, and upon my word. 
Atl. Is this the way you do what en bid? 
Pol. What? 
Aid. Did not I order you to come aud tell mei 
mediately whatever you saw? 
Pol. Yes, papa. 
Ail. And have you done so? 
Pol. Yes; I'm come to tell you every thing! 
Seen. 
Ail. Very well. - What have you seen to- di 
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N een May WIRING. 
Ail. And nothing else ? 
Pol. No; indeed, indeed. CR | ] 
Ail; I shall make you alter c your tone 4 wer, 1 1 | 
fancy, if I fetcha ol. 
Pol. Oh! dear papa, *' - * 
Ail. You baggage, you, why 10850 you tell me 
you saw a man in your Sister's chamber? . 

Pol. Why, my sister bid me My papa; but n 
tell you every thing. 
Ail. Take care then, for Pren a way of knowing 
all; and if you tell me a lie 5 
Pol. But pray, papa, don't _ n go and ell _ 
ister that I told you. | 
Ail. Never fear. WA 
Pol. Well then, papa, Grids 2 man into wy - 
ister's chamber as I was there; 1 ask'd him what 
e wanted, and he told me he was her Italian master. 
Ail. Oh! the matter's out then? 
Pol. My sister came in afterwards. 
Ail. Well, and what did your sister say? 
Pol. Why, first the man kiss'd her. 
Ail. Did he so? x 
Pol. Yes, two or three times, bat he was not 
illing; and then she said to him, go away, go away 
and she said, she was frighten'd out of her wits— 
nd she said, she was afraid you wou'd come and 
atch her. „ 
Ail. Well, and what then? 
Pol. Why, he wou'dn't go away. 
Ail. And — What did he say to her? 


ning! 
o- if 
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Pol. Say! — He said, 1 5 ws bas. "on 
things to her. ; 

Ait. Ay; but what?? 

Pol. Why, he said this and cindy 21 e 
id; he lov'd her mightily ; a that she Was * 
prettiest creature in the worde. 

- Ail, Well; and after that? j 
* Pol. Why, after that, he oa he by the ut; 

Ail. And afier that? 281 i | 
Pol. After that, he kiss d her again. | 
Ail. And after that? | 
Pol. After that.—Stay ;—O1 after bony mma 
ma came, and he ran away. . 
Ail. And you saw no more? 

Pol. No; indeed, and indeed, papa. 

Ail. There's something, however, whispers in my 
ear that on have not told me all.—This "Pe fin. 

Pol. O that little finger's a mory teller, | 

Ail. Have a care, . 

Pol. Don't believe it, papa, it fibs nit. 

Ai. Well, get you gone then, and rement 
what I have said to you. 

Pol. Yes, papa, yes, I'll remember x gadb, 
didn't whip me; I was afraid he wou'd hare 
e me. a 
| Enter FRIENDLY. 

Friend. Come, now, brother, I must insist upol 
it, that you will not put yourself in a passion; but 


- 


sit down here, and let me resume the ; x 2 
which we just now broke off. l 
Ail, Well, come, let it be s 80. | 
Friend. You are to be cool now, remember, | 
Ail. Ay, ay, PI] be 4 5 | 
Friend, And to answer me without pibrarlbanion; 
Atl, Good Lord, * 55 here's 4 terrible preamble 
sure. 

Friend. How comes it then, brother, give me 


e 


cumstances you are, and having no other children 
but two daughters, you can entertain the strange 
design of marrying your eldest in the manner you 
are going to dispose of her? 

4il. Pray, brother, how comes it that I am mas- 
ter of my own fanilly, and dispose of my children as | 
Ilike? 
Friend. Your wife, no doubt, i is glad? to get rid of | 
her atany rate. | 
Ail. Oh! ay, now it comes—and the poor vile is 
to de dragg'd in; 'tis she does all the mischief, to 
de zure, and all the world will have it o. 
Friend. No, no, brother, we'll leave her out of 
Phe question; she's a good woman, that has the best 
ntentions in the world for your family, is free from | 
zl manner of self. interest, has a marvellous ten- 

lerness for you, and shows an inconceivable affec- 
ion to your children, that's certain. We'll say na 
ore, therefore, of her, but return to your daugh- 
er; but, pray, let me ask you with what view won 0 
ou marry her to this Dr. Last? f 

F 2 


my 


id be 
have 


upol 
but 


Jeave to ask you once more, that, being in the cir.  - 
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All. With a view of having 80 ien a e | 
as Dr. Last related to . 
Friend. Heav'ns1 Brother, how can _—_ alk ol 
—Skilfull—I never saw the man; but Im told, 
that of all the quacks in town, numerous as they 
are, he is the most ignorant as well as the most in- 
pudent: but it is really shocking to hamanity, to 
consider to what a head these dangerous cheats are 
arrived in this great city: and, it is not less amar. 
ing, that people Show'd confide their health, their 
most valuable possesion, to wretches they wou'd nt 
trust with any thing else. In short, I know w 
way of putting a stop to their progress, but b) a 
unlimited act against the vending of poisons, which, 
I think, would very fairly comprehend: them. 
Ail. Hal Vou have made a very fine speechnon, 
—Do you think, if the cures they perform ven 
not wonderful, people wou'd take their medicine 
30 kindly ? — What has essence of water - dock done 
for the scurvy ? What balsam of honey, in cold 
and consuptions ?—The stomach pills for colich 
complaints ?— Then, you senseless idiot you, dy 
think his majesty wou'l give his royal letters patent 
for pills, essences, electuaries, cordials, tinQures 
quintessences, to poison his subjects But t 
strike you dumb at once, is not that blessed meds 


eine baume de vie, in itself, a r for all di 
orders under heaven? 


Friend. All, | 
Ail. Look at the list of cures—then the reasonings 
good—AIll disorders 5pring from the Stomach 


* 


— 
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5 daume de vie is a Sovereign remedy for the stomach 
a Hand therefore cures all disorders. ; 

Friend. If so, der he don t you take it, and get rid 
of your: 

Ail, Why! why 1—There s no general rule von 
out an exception. 

Friend. Come, come, voi. the” erath of it is, 
there's nothing the matter with you at all; and 1 
desire no better proof of the excellency of your 
constitution, than that all the slops you have been 
taking these ten years have not burst, or otherwise 
destroy d you. N 

Ail. Here's Dr. Last: he is 80 good as to come 
on purpose, to administer his medicine to me him. 
self. Pray now, brother, behave rr you 


20 1 * 


Enter Dr. LasT, with a Vial in one Hand, and 4 
Glass of Water in the other. 


Dr. Last. Come, Mr. Ailwou'd—— 

Ail, Brother, with your leave. W 

Friend. What are you going to. do now 

Ail. To take some of Dr. Last's cordial; and let 
me prevail upon you to take a glass too. ; 

Dr. Last. Do, Sir, one dose; its as n to 
a man's constitution as breast milk: and, if you 
will take it for a continency, once you are a little 
manured to it, it willwork: the nt eee 8 80 dits 
ference . 

Friend, Pray, Sir, Fes 
F 3 
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Dr. Last. Sir, I wou'd not tell you if you wer 
my father; no, nor king George but Vil on 
you—You see this glass of New River water—its u 
transparent as rock crystial--Now, 1 puts twelyg 
drops of my cordial into it—and there its as fine 
asses ilk as ever was tasted—I vow: to the Lord, 
there's worse sold for a shilling a . 1 comet 
from the beastis themselves. 1 
Ail. Well, I believe that's very true. 

Dr. Last. 1 presume, by your wig, Sir, that you 
belong to the law; and if you'll put yourself under 
my care, I'll give you something for which you'll be 
obliged to me; and yet its nothing but the juice of 
a simple yerb: but I've tried it upon several gen. 
tiemen in your way, who, from being Sheep, as it 
were, have become as bold as lions. 

Ail. Attend to this, brother, for its worth listen 
ing to. 

Dr. Last. Then its dne of the beautifullest thing 
upon yearth for the memory There was a little boy, 
seven years of age, did not know one of his leiten 
— His papa was angry, his mamma was uneasy— 
They bought him the pretty books for children, 
letters in sweatmeets, gingerbread, ivory, all man- 
ner of play - things to make him take his larning, bu 
it wou'd not do: hearing of my secret, they appliel 
to me; 1 gave the child a dose, and, will you be- 
lie ve it, upon the word of an honest man—he unt 
8ay. his crĩss- cross · row in a fortnight. he 
Ail. Now, that's yery amazing! 1'll make and 
it myself, and begin to read immediately; for 1 ne- 


4 
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ver remember a word after the book is hut; and | 
that's vexatious, you know, + 

Dr. Last. And would you believe that this fine 
remedy was invented by my old mother? 

Ail. Your mother ! 

Dr. Last. Why, she knows as much of ok as 
1 do; its a gift in our family: and she has invented 
things to take spots out of e, and iron moulds 
out of linen. 


70u Ail. I long to be ee e with her. 

der Dr. Last. Well, will you swallow this now? 

| be Ail, Ay, come give it to me. 

e of Friend. You jest, Sure—Can't you be a moment 
en» vithout some nasty slop or another: put it off to a 


more convenient time, and give nature a little re- 
spite. 

Ail. Well, then, this evening, Dr. 12 or 3 
morrow morning. 


ing Br, Last. Pray, Sir, may 1 be 80 bold as to ax 
boy, if your name aint Groggins! 
ten Friend. No, Sir, my name's Friendly. 


— Dr. Last. Then, Sir, 1 desire to know, Sir, what 
business you have to hinder, me in my ocoupation?— 
u the gentleman shall take it now, and I warrant 
it will do him good. 

Frier d. Prithee, man, what ye mean? 

Dr. Last. 1 means what I says. Mr. Ailwou'd, 
vil you take it? If you don't take it, Vl go 1257 
lirectly. 

Friend. Well, do go away, Sir, we device it 5 
Dr. Last. Ol with all my heart. Exit. 


— 
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Ail. Brother, you'lbe the cause ot some ee 
here. 

Friend. What mischief No; no, . 
shall be the cause of no mischif, but a great deal d 
good; and I wish I cou'd drive away all the physic. 
mongers that come after you with their cursed drugs 
in the same manner, you'd live the longer for it. 

Ail. Some dreadful mischief will come of it, ink 
deed—1I must call him back Dr. Last, ws 28 85 

Friend. Brother, for shame. 

Ail. Don't talk to me, you want G lnb_k tomy 
grave Dr. Last, pray come back. | 


Ne- enter Dr. LA TY 


Dr. Last. (Fiercely to Friendly. ) Did you alla 
Sir ? 

Friend. No, Doctor, but Mr. Ailwou'd did, 

Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd, I am not usd pats 
here at all, 

Ail. Indeed, Sir, it was not—— 

Dr. Last. 1 have given that there thing to hade 
nay, to children that have been troubled with the 
worms, who never made a wry face, but lick 
their lips after it as pleasantly as if it had 1 8 
much treacle or aun n. 

Ail. It was not! 

Dr. Last. And when I took the Fele of comig 
myself. — 

Ail. Twas he c 

Dr. Last. In my own cha riot: 

Ail. He was the cause 
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| Dr. Lait. Without demanding nothing extraor - 
linary for my trouble I have a good: mind not to 
parry your daughter * 
Ail. I tell you it was all my brother; z it was, upon 
y word and credit—But give me the cordial ; and, 
o make you amends, I'll take double the quantity. | 
Friend. Are you mad? | 
Dr. Last. No, he's not—l insist upon his taking 
t for the honour of my medicine—And if you don't 
ake a glass too, you shall hear further from me. 
Friend. Very well, — 1 fear, a sword less 
han Jour poison. CE 

Dr. Last. O, ay, poison, poicon, 1 we, shall see 
beter its poison. 

ail. Give it to me, Doctor. 

Dr. Last. Here, Mr. Ailwou bd. 

Al, Pray now, brother, let me prevail upon you, 
T compliment to the Doctor 

Hiend. Nay, good brother, don't by board. | 
Dr. Last. Now I'm satisfied; and 11 Sal upon 
s in an hour. 5 Ec 


Enter Puvprxct. 

41 prudencte. 

Pru. Sir! : 

Atl. Get me my arm'd chair here—Tts i inconceĩv- 
ble what a warmth this med'cine diffuses all over 
ny body. 

Friend, Well, but brother, did not you hear Dr. 
ist say just now, that he was in doubt whether he 
rou'd marry your daughter or not? and after 80 
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slighting An expression, surely you will not persist 
in your design: but let me talk to you of * gen 
tleman who wishes to have my niece, 

Atl, No, brother, if Dr. Last won't have 1 VI 
send her to France and put her into a convent; Þ 
sure she has an amorous inclination for somebody: 
and to let you know, I have discover'd secret inter. 
views in my house, which some Ore don t thin 
P've discover'd. ' 

Friend. 1 dare swear, brother, my niece has nc 
attachment but to the .gentleman I have mentioned 
to you; in which case, you have nothing to be an. 
gry with, all tending to the honourable Purpoxe 0 

marriage. 
Ail. I don't care for what you yp; TN ol her 
over to France, I'm determin'd on it. 

Friend. There's Somebody you want to 3 
brother, by that, I doubt. 

Ail. 1 know your meaning, Sir; you're . 
harping upon the same strain.— My wife is a strange 
hobgoblin in your eyes, brother. 
Friend. Ves, brother, since tis necessary to be 
plain with you, 'tis your wife that I mean; and I 
can no more bear your ridiculous fondness for her, 
than that you have for physic ; nor endure to see 
you run hand over-head into all in Snares she lays 
for you. 

Pru. O, dear Sir, don't speak so of my lady; 
she's a woman that nobody can say any thing against; 
2. woman without the least grain of artifice or de- 
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ien, and loves my master. Theres no $aying how 
much she loves him. 

4il. Ay, only ask her how excessive fad She is 
of me. 

Pru, Most e 

dil. How much concern my illness gives her. 

Pru. Yes. 

il. And the care nd pains 3s takes about me. 

Pru, —Right.—Shall we convince you now, Mr. 
friendly, and show you directly what a surprising 
nection my lady has for my master ?—Permit me, 
fir, to undeceive him, and let him see his mistake. 

Ail. As how, Prudence? 

Pru. Hark! my lady is just return'd. Ds you 
ep into the next room there stretch yourself out, 
and feign yourself dead: he may slip into the clo- 
et: I'll set the doors open, and you'll see what 
nolent grief she'Il be in, when I tell her the news. 

Adil. Hey - hum 1—1 profess I have a mind to 
uke her advice—but, no; I can never bear to hear 
the shrieks and lamentations she*ll make over me; 
nd yet, 'twill be a comfort to me to hear them too, 
to feel her virtuous tears bedew my face, and her 
weet lips kissing my cheeks a thousand times, to 
bring me back again to life : and her—Ah, verily, 


lays Fil do it; verily, I'll do it; and then, Sir, what 
ill become of your fine surmises ?—But, Prudence, 

at thou not afraid that her very thinking me dead 

"1! break her heart? 

de. ru. To be sure, Sir, if you e keep her in 
ter fright too long. 
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Ail. O, let me alone for that; 1'll make the ex 
periment this very minute; this very minute.— Bu 
is there no danger in feigning one's self dead ? 

Pru. No, no; what danger shou'd there be? Ti. 
only shutting your eyes, and stretching yourge] 
out. (To Friendly,) Now, Sir, we shall show yo 
your error, and convince you how much you hays 
injur'd the best of wives. (To Ailwou'd.) Twil 
be pleasant enough afterwards, to see how blank he 
will look — Here's my lady; quick, quick, both o 
you away. | [Exit Ailwou'd and Frievdly 


Enter Mrs. Ailwou'd, 
Pru. Oh! Heav'ns! Oh! fatal misfortune ! wha 


a strange accident is this? 


Mrs. Ail. What's the matter, Prudence! 

. Pru. (Crying) Ahl madam. 

Mrs. Ail. What is it! what do you mean b 
blubbering, pr'ythee ? : 

Pru. My master's dead, madam. 

Mrs. Ail. Dead! | 

Pru. (Sobbing) Ye-ye-yes. 

Mrs. Ail. Are you sure of it? 

Pru. Too sure, alas! No body yet knows any thing 
of this accident: There was not a soul but myself u 
help him ; he sunk down in my arms, and went of 
like a child See there, madam, he lies stretch'c 
out in'the next room. | 

Mrs. Ail. Now, Heav'n be prais'd.—-What a aim 
pleton art thou to cry? 
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| ru. Cry, ma'am ; why, I thonght we were to 


Ig 
Mrs. Ail. And far what, pray —1 know of no 
loss he is Was he of any use upon earth ?—A man 
troublesome to all the world; odious in his person; 
disgusting in his manners; never without some 
fithy medicine in his mouth or his stomach; conti. 
nually coughing, hawking, and spitting; a tire- £2, 
some, peevish, disagreeable monster. 

Pru. An excellent funeral sermon, truly. [dxide, 

Mrs. Atl. Prudence, vou must assist me in the ex- 
ecution of my design; and you may depend upon 
it, 1 will amply reward your services. Since by 
good fortune no one is yet appriz'd of this accident 
beside ourselves, let us keep his death a secret a few 
days, till I have been able to settle my affairs on a 
mre foundation: there are papers and money of, 
which I wou'd possess myself Nor, indeed, is it 
just, that all I have suffered with him living shou'd 
not be rewarded by some advantage at his death. 

Pru. To be sure, Madam. ; 

Mrs. Ail. In the mean time I'll go and secure his 
keys, for I know he has a considerable sum of mo- 
ney in his- scrutore which he receiv d yesterday. 


n b 


Urs. All wov'p going to the door, meets FRIENDLY 
and AlLwovu'D. 
Mrs, Ail. Ah! ah! ah |—(screaming. ) 
Ail. O! devil a a help-mate, have I found * ; 
but ? 
Friend, Your Servant Madam, 
G 
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Mrs. il. Lordi my dear, Im so disappointed 
80 pleas'd, I mean, and $0 e Nan 
girl told me you were dead. 

Ail. Yes, and a fine oration ou pronounr 0 over 
| me. : + 
Mrs. Ail. Nay, but 1 my dear, this is hes most A 
reasonable thing; (turning to Friendly.) some slight 
conversation that 1 have had with my maid here, 
which Mr. Ailwou'd takes in a wrong sense: but, 
I dare swear, when he has consider'd the matter a 
little, he will think differently. 

Ail. Get out of my sight, get out of my sight. 

Mrs, Ail, Well, but lovely, let me "IN the 
matter to you. 

Ai. ll never hear a word from you again as long 
ak live. | 
Mrs. Ail. Nay, Sir, if you 3 yourself 80 N 
tily, you'll find me a match for you. It is not to- 
day, my dear, I am to learn that your brain is full 
of maggots; however, you shall call me more than 
once . come back to you, I assure you [ Exit, 


Euter NANCY and . 


Ail. Did you ever hear zuch an impudent crea- 
ture ?—Og's my life, with what an air she carried it! 
But do'st think she was in earnest, Prudence? 

Pru. Troth do I, Sir. 

Friend Come, brother, to tell you the plain truth, 
Prudence devis'd this method in order to open your 
eyes to your wife's perfidy—She has long deceiv'd 


82 


Act Ill. 


Ail. 1 profess my eyes are dazzled, RN all my 
enses confug'd ; 1 know not what I either hear or 


see: but, in the fret place, I renounce een * 


Pru. Lord! Sir, here's Miss Nancy en n 
crave. 58 
Van. Dear papa, what's the matter? hd. 

fil. The matter, child! 1 don't know, child: 
(Seeing Hargrave. ) What brings you here, Sir? 


Friend. This, brother, is the voung gentleman 1 


propose as a match for your daughter; and after 
what I have said, and what has happened, I hope 
you will no longer refuse to listen to his 22 
tensions. 

Ail, Why, really, Sir, my chief objection to you, 
js your total ignorance of the medicinal art; if _ 
can think of any method to remove hes FEY ON 


Har. I must own, Sir, I'm afraid I'm rather too 


far advanc'd in life to make _ eee why 80 deep 
and abstracted a stud.. 

Ail. Why, with regard to the more — 
branches, I grant you z but in the subaltern offices, 


I'm of a contrary opinion: Suppose, now, you were 


to bind yourself apprentice for a year or two to some 


kilful apothecary; surely, in that time you might 


learn to decypher a prescription, and make up ame. 
dicine with very few blunders. 
Har. D fe think so, Sir? 
G3 = 


% 
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you with a show of false tenderness, but ni y you 
see her in her genuine colours. He 
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- Fil. You might, indeed, now and. then, give a 
| 4080 of arsenic for salts; but that's an accident 
: might happen to the oldest practitioner. 

Friend. Ah, brother, brother, what's this 1 hearl 
It was but this moment you were determin'd to re- 
nounce physic, and here you are —_— as warmly 
and absurdly about it as ever. 

Ai. Ehi—Irs very true, indeed, brother. = 

However, let it suffice, I give the young man my 
daughter without any conditions at all: And now 
Pl1 go and get effectually rid of that other plague my 
wife; for I shall not be woe while we are under the 
same roof. [ kErit. 
Friend. If we can't cure him of nis love for drugs, 
we have done nothing. 

Man. I doubt, Sir, that will be impossible. 

Friend. Hist, here comes Dr. Last I'll take the 
opportunity of your father's absence to have some 
sport with him; put on melancholy countenances, 
and take your cues from me. 

Pru. I know what LAY at, Sir, and I'll se- 
cond you. 
: | Enter Dr. LasT. 

Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd, where are you? I "Ws 
brought you some of an of cucumber, by 
way of a taste. 

Friend. O, Dr. Last, you re come; your gervant 
Sir, I'm glad to see you. 


Dr. Last. Sir, I'm oblig'd to you=Where is Mr. 


. ? 


are 
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Friend. Where is he, Sir dnnn__ . , 6 
Dr. Last. Ay; because 1 wann to oe ag view 
Friend, He's dead, Sir. : 
Pru. (Bureting erred into tears. 3.) ON! oh! 

Oh! 

Dr. Last. What's the matter, Mrs. Prudence? I | 
warrant your master is only in a sound, and I've a 
bottle of stuff in my nen that will bp him 1 ina 
whiff.” 

Friend, Hold, Sir, no more of your stuff. 

Dr. Last. Well then, let me 80 _ feel His 
pulse, 

Friend. Nor that bchner y you Shan't go near Mm: : 
but we insist upon your telling us what you g gave him 
out of your vial just now ? 

Dr. Last. How! tell you my secret A — 
offer d me a thousand pounds for it. 

Har. A bookseller offer'd you à thousand pobndst 
That may be, Sir, but Mr. Ailwou'd died a few 
minutes after you administer'd it; we, therefore, 
take it for granted, that it has poison. d him; and, 
unless you prove very clearly to the contrary, we 
Shall consider you as his wude, and treat you 
accordingly, © t 
Dr. Last. O, don't think to Hiinibug me 50. ; 


FONG AtLwov'D. 


Ait. What are they doing here ? 

Nan. Dear Sir, have patſence— stop where. you 
ae alittle; and let them go on. | 

Friend, Within'there ; seize this fellow. 
683 
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Dr. Last. Liberty—I'm a free · born Briton, in 
my native city—If any one lays a finger open me, 
I'll put him into the crown-office, 

Friend. Ay, but we'll. put you into Newgate 
| Corry him before a A I'll 0 and be a 
witness. | 

Pru. Ay, and 80 will I, ; 

Dr. Last. (In à great passion. ) Well, Hh stay; 
let me go a- bit What will you be a witness of? 
Pru. That you poison'd my master. 

Dr. Last. It can't be. | 

Friend. Well prove it. 

Dr. Last. It's a fictious report; his: to let you's see 
the difference now— what I gave him was nothing 
in the world but a little chalk and vinegar; and 
if it cou'd do him no good, it cou'd do hom no 
harm. 

Ail. And 80, sirrah, this i is the way you take 

people in. Your famous cordial, then, is chalk and 
vinegar ? 
Dr. Last. What! Mr. Ailwou'd, aren't. you 
dead ? | 
_ Atl, No, sirrah; but no thanks to you for that 
so get you out of my house, or I'Il chalk and vine - 
gar you with a vengeance, you n. wert- 
ing, cheating 

Dr. Last. Don't strike me. 

Atl, PIl break evefy bone in your my if you 
don't get out of my house. 

Friend. Nay, brother 
Dr. r My; own chariot's below, 
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4il. A cart, a wheelbarrow for such nn 

Dr. Last. Don't call me out of 100 name. 

4il. I can't, sirrah. 

Dr. Last. Vou wo you did, and 1 mw ou 
pay for it. 

Jil. Get out of my house. 


Dr, Last. That's all I want He "FE pust'd_ me 


call you every one to witness—P'll swear to the 
z55ault. : 
Friend. Take him away. 


| Dr. Last. (As they are taking him away.) I'll 


wear to the assault— and if 1 don't get redemnit- 
ion 8 


Enter POLLY. 

Polly. Papa! papa 

4il, What's the matter? my dear? 

Polly. My mama's gone abroad, and says he'll 
rever come home no more; so she won't. 

il. A good riddance ; a good riddance. 

Polly. Lau, papa! if that isn't the man L saw just 
now kissing my sister. 

Pru. Ah! you little tell - tale. 


Polly. Indeed, Prudence, but I am no tell-tale, | 


50 J an't! for he kiss'd me too, and I never bod a 
word of it. 


Friend, Well, my dear, nw to be marry 'd to your | 


ister now. 


Polly. Is he And won't you get somebody to 


urty me, papa? You have been promising me a 
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husband a great dene and Im tir'd of Gch dee 

the butler. 

Ail Ay, my dear, 1 . Swear yowll lose no 
time But, come, brother, let us now go in- have 

| got rid of my wife—I have forsworn quacks and 

physic—and I hope I shall have the Satisfaction to 

See our nn aerger ES 
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Tus lively comedy, although many years have elapsed 


inc it amused the town on the stage, will, 50 long as 
qauine 5atire is admired, find a welcome in the atudy. 

I 1771 it was first performed at the Lieate Theatre 
the Hoy-market, 


The author, ever on the watch for living rubjects to 
mploy his pen upon; lays his Scene in Bath, and builds 


lu fable on a circumstance, which reflected merited con - 


tempt on the character he pourtrays, op its name tie- 


arical, FLIN T. 


eworld which still contains too many near resemblances z 
twill answer no candid end to revive the real name, 


nficiently exposed in its day; and purcue the 9 of 
naicule when its object is no more. 


bformity ; and if, in @ collected moment, a likeness is 
gprehended, that may tinge the check of the man, and 
law kim from the monster; satire has attained its my 
ad veiehy remains its debtor, 


me 


4s the scythe of time has Swept ED the SURE POR 


May the ee profit by the picture; aue its 
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WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK. | . 


We — 


Wno but has read, if you have read at all, 
(f one, they Jack the Giant · Ailler call? 
He was a bold, Stout, able-bodied man, 
Io clear the World of fee, fam, fun, his plan, 
Whene'er à monster had within his pens a 

A young and tender virgin to dev our, 
To cool his blood, Fack, like a skilful surgeon, 
Bled well the monster, and releas'd the virgin 
like the best doctors, did a method 8 8 0 | 

If curing-fevers never to return. 

Mayn't 1 this Giant - Ailling trade renew ?. 

I have my virgin, and my monster too. ” 
Tho! I can't boast, like Jack, a list of slain, 
I wield a lancet and can breathe a vein: 

To his Herculean arm my nerves are weak, 

te cleft his foes, I only make mine squeak; 

As Indians wound their slaves to please the court, 
[ll tickle mine, great Stirs, to make you sport. 

To prove myself an humble imitator, 

Giants are vices, and Jack stands for satire: 

by tropes and figures, as it fancy suits, 

Passions rise monsters, men sink down to brutes; 


1 


All talk and write in allegoric diction, 


Court, city, town, and country run to fiction! 
Lach daily paper allegory teaches— - 
Placemen are locusis, and contradors leeches: 
A 


«pre We POIs 1c" 


— — eg — 
— —— 


Nay, even Change- Alley, where no bard repairs 


And rub their ney at least to mar their W 


1 


Deals much in fiction to pass off their wares; 

From whence the rowing there 2 bulls and 
bears! 

The gaming fools are doves, the knaves a are rooks, 

Change-Alley bankrupts waddle out lame ducks! 

But ladies, blame not you your gaming spouses, 

For you, as well as they, have pigeon - houses; 

To change the figure, formerly Pve been, 

To straggling follies only wkipper-in; 

By royal bounty rais'd, I mount the back 

Of my own hunter, and I keep the pack: 


It 


| Tollyo1—a rank old fox we now pursue, 


So strong the scent, you'll run him full in view: 


If we can't kill such brutes in human shape, 


Let's frighten em, that your chickens may escape; 


Rouse em, when o'er their FS prey * re V 
grumbling, 


THE. MAID. OF BATH. 


: * ; 7 * 


| SCENE I. Tie Bear Inn, at Bath, 


Enter Fr LLUP. 


, * 


Wa Ichn, Roger, Raphy, Harry Buckle ; bat 
adickens are become of the lads} Can't you hear? 


Zure, zure, these whelps are enow to make a 
man e | 


Enter Several WAITERS, 
All. Coming, Sir. 
Fill, Coming ! ay, zo be . I think 
where be'st thee gwain, boy ? What, I reckon thou 


erst not zee for thy eyes—here, take, the candle, 
ad light the gentlefolk in. 


Enter Jon. 


Join, ans, a cquple of candles.into the Daphne. 
[Exat W aiter. 


- TRE MAID, OFBATH. | 48 J. 


Full. John, who is it be a come? 
John. Major . =: a 2 ind thr * the 
Devizzes. 

Fill. What, the young yolith, . last zeason car - 
ry'd away we'un Mrs. Muzlinzes.prentice ?—— 

John. Miss Patty Prim from the grove.— 

Fill. Ay, zure—thee dost know her well enow. 

Jon. The same. 

Fill. Zure, zure! then we shall have old 1 
and by; he's a deadly wild spark thee dost know 

John. But as good a customer as comes to the 
Bear. 

Fill. That's Zure enough: then why dost not run 
and light 'em in? Stay, gy I the candle, I woole go 
| and light 'em in myzelf. ; 


RACxEr ( without. ) 


Rack, Give the you boys half a guinea between 
them. 

Joln. Ay, there is some life in this chap) these 
are your guests that give spirit to Bath: your pary- 
lytical people that come down to be parboiled and 
pumped, do no good, that I know, to the town, un- 
less indeed to the physical tribe: how I hate to see 
an old fellow hobble into the house, with his feet 
wrapt in flannel, pushing forth his fingers like a 
cross in the hands to point out the W roads on 
a common—hushl 25 | 


Enter RackET and FILLUP. 


Fill. 1 hope, mester, you do zee your way; there 
| |. 


5 


here 
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te wo steps you do know; well, ure, I de handy 
gad to zee your honour at Bath. 10 
Rack, I thank you, my honest felowil Filtup; z what 
have you many people in town? 14 6! 
Fill. There ben't a power, please your honour, at 
present; some zick folk that do no zort of zarvis, 
and a few n that be come off a en * 
il. 
Rack, Birds * passage, ha, Fillup? - x 
Join. True, Sir; for at the beginning of EY 
when the woodcocks come in, the others fly off. 
Rack, Are you there, honest Jack ? : 
John. And happy to see your honour in to n. 
Rack. Well, master Fillup and how go you on? 
-Any clubs fixed as yet? ; 
Fill. No, Zir, not to zay fix'd; there be Hagan: 
Pulruddock from the Land's End; Master Evan 
Thomas, a Welch attorney, two Bristol men, and a 
{kw port drinking people that dine every day in the 
Lon; the claret club ben't expected down hl n 
end of next week. — 
Rack, Any body in the house that 1 "Shia A 
Fill. Ves, Zure—behind the bar, there be Sir 
Christopher Cripple, fresh out of a fit of the gout, 
linking a drop of punch along wy mester Peter 
Poultice, the potter carrier on the Parade. 15 
Rack. The gazettes of Bath, the very men 1 
vant; give my compliments to the gentlemen, and 
ell them I should be glad of their company but 
perhaps it may be troublesome for Sir Christopher? 
71}. No, no, not at all; at present, he is a little. 


o 
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tender for zure, but 1 warrant un he'll make a 
shift to hobble into the room. [Exit Fillap. 

: Rack, Well, Jack, and how fares it with you? you 
have throve I hope since I sa you? 

Jon. Throve! no, no, Sir; your honour knows 
that during the summer, taverns and eren een 
but little to do at Bath. g. 

Rack. . True; but what is e of your aa 
league, honest Ned, I __ he uw Hot en his 
place? 

John. The share ** badi in your m intrigue 
with Miss Frim, soon made this city too hot for 
poor Ned. | 

" Rack. Then hs aid not the fool go to London 
with me? The fellow has humour, spirit, and sings 
a good song. I intended to have I Tha him 

to one of the theatres. 

John. Why, Sir, Ned himself had a dias chat way) 
but his uncle, Alderman Surcingle the sadler, a piece 
of a puritan, would not give his consent. | 

Rack. Why not? | 

John. He was afraid that kind of life might cor- 
rupt or endanger Ned's morals; so he has set him 
up in a Bagnio at the end of Long-Acre. 

Rack. Nay, _ the HOW . ord such a se- 
curity— ö 


Enter Sir bee neun; FiLLUP, and 
PETE POULTICE. 


Sir Chr. (without ) At what a rate the rascal i: 
running; Zounds ! I believe the fellow thinks I can 
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foot it as fast as Eclipse; slower and be Where 
is this rakehelly, rantipole ?—Jack, set me a chair. 
$o, Sir; you must possess a good share of assurance 
to return to this town after the tricks you have 
played Fillup, fetch in the punch Well, you ungra- 
tious young dog, and what is become of the wench? 
Poor Patty! and here too my reputation is ruined as 
vell as the girl's. _ 

Rack. Your reputation! that's a good jest. 

Sir Chr. Yes, sirrah, it is: and all owing to my 
xcquaintance with you; I, forsooth, am called your 
dviser! as if your contriving head and profligate 
heart Stood in need of any assistance from me. 

Rack. Well, but my dear Sir Kit, how can this 
idle stuff affect you? 

Sir Chr. How? easy enough; 1 will he judged 
wr by Poultice—Peter, speak the truth; before 
this here blot in my escutcheon, have you not ob- 
erved when I went to either a ball or breakfasting, 
how eager all the girls gathered round me, gibing, 


ad joking, and giggling ; gad take me, as facetious 


and free as if I were their father. 

Poul. Nothing but truth. 

Fill. That's truth, to my zertain knowledge, for I 
ve zeen the women folk tittering till they were 
rady to break their zides when your honour was 
throwing your double tenders about. 5 

Sir Cr. True, honest Fillup before your curst 


air, neither maid, widow, or wife was ashamed 


of conversing with me; but now, when I am 
wheeled into the room, not a soul under seventy 
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will venture within ten yards of my chair; 1 unc 
hunned worse than a leper in the days of King Lud 
an absolute hermit in the midst of a croud; speak 
Fillup, is not this a melancholy wor” ray Woe 
Fill. Very molycolly zur ro 
Sir Chr. But this is not all; the dap. ed curse 
the city have taken into their empty heads to neg 
lect me; formerly, Mr. Mayor could not devour 
custard, but I received à civil card to partake; bi 
now, the rude rascals, in their bushy bobs, brus 
by me without deigning to bow; in short, I do n 
believe T have had a corporation crust in my mou d 
for these six months: you might as well exped 
minister of state at the Manslon House, as SEE me 
one of their feasts. 
Fill. His honour tells nothing but truth. egy 
Sir Chr, So that I am almost famished as well; 
forsaken. : 
Fill. Quite famish'd, as a body may zay, mester m 
Sir Chr. Oh! Tom, Tom, you have been a cursed 
*acquaintance to me; "what a number of fine tur Har 
and fat haunches of venison bas your wickednefff Con 
lost me. 5 
Rack. My dear Sir Kit, for this 1 merit yon 
ls: ; low often has Dr. Carawitchet told 50 
that yout rich food and champaigne, would produt 
nothing, but poor health and real pain ? but 
Sir Chr.” What signifies the 1 of such a puff bt 
ning puppy as he? What, I suppose you wou the] 
starve me, you scoundrel? When 1 am got out WF”! 
zone fit, how the devil am I to gather strengt 
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counter the next? Do you think it is to be done 
by sipping and slopping? (drinks) But no matter; 
bok you, Major Racket, all between us is now at 
n end; and, Sir, I should consider it as a OE. 
þvour if you would take no further notice of me; 
incerely desire to drop your acquaintance, and as 
for myself, I am fixed, positively fixed, to reform. 
Nac. Reform !. ha, ha. 

Sir Chr. Reform; and why not ? You shall see, 
whole eity ſh see; as soon as ever I get to my 
bdgings, I will send for Luke Lattitat and Codicil, 
ad make a handsome dnn to the ite, 

Rack, Stuff — 


1 an 


urs o 


dur 


do n 


pect 
me: 
| iy to the twelve o'clock prayers, at the Aber and 
regularly twice of a ds 7 t 
yell Fack. Ha, ha, ha. 
lamn'd if L don't; and if all this don't recover my 
credit, I am determined, besides, to hire a house in 
Harlequin- Row, and be a constant hearer at the 
Countess's chapel— ; 

Rack. nd 50, perhaps, turn out a field- preacher 
in tim. 5 
Sir Chr. 1 don't — but 7 may. eee 
Rack. Well then, my dear Sir Christopher, adieu; 
but if we must part, Jet us part as friends should, 
wt with dry lips, and in anger; Fillup, take care of 
the knight. (Fillup fills the glases: ) Well, faith, 
ny old croney, 1 can't say but 4 am heartily. sorry 

B 


ester 
Curse 
turt 
edne 


a pu 


out 


gth 


Sir Chr, Then I am i to be carried every 


Sir Chr. Ha, ha, ha; you . ee but vn be 
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14 THE MAID Or BATH, Ad 
to lose you; many a brave n; have emen 
in our time, _ 8 

Sir Chr, True, Tom, true. | 
Rack. Don't you remember the bout we e had 
the Tuns, in the days of Plump Jack ? 1 shall ner, 
forget, after you had felled old Falstaff with a yi 
bumper of burgundy, how you bestrode the pros 
trate hero, and in his own manner cried, Crown u 
ye spirits that delight in'gen'rous wine. | 
Sir Chr. Vanity, mere vanity, Tom, "_ bi 
vanity. 
Rack. And then another day at the—but repl 
nish, Fillup, the bowl is not empty. 
Sir Chr. Enough, enough. 
Rack. What, don't flinch man—it is but to finis 
the—come, Sir Christopher, one tender squeeze. 
Sir Chr. Take care of my hand; 3 none of pace ol 
tricks, you young dog. 
Rack. Gentle as the lick of x a lap-dog; ther 
What a clock is it Fillup ? 
Fill, I'll tell you, mester, (lools on his wat 
just turn'd a zix— | 
Rack. So soon; hangi it Sir Kit, it 1 too onde tone 
come, what say you to one supper more? but one 
the sacred feelings of friendship — honest Fillu 

' knows your taste, he will toss you up a— 

Sir Chr, Not a morsel, en if ow would gi 
me'the universe. | 

Nack. Poh man! only a Sandwich or he 

F „ 
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Fil, A famous John Dorey, two pair of soles, 
d there be a joint of Lansdown mutton; and 
hen, you do know, my ny ve vamous in making 
prrow puddings. . 
Rack. A fine bill of fare—Come, Knight, what do 
u choose? 
Sir Chr, Me! why you seem to have forgot what 
told you just now — 
Rack. Your design to . at all; and I 
tink you quite right; perfectly so, as I hope to be 
ned; but what needs all this hurry ? to morrow is 
new day, it will then be early TILES 
nd us in just what you will. 
Sir Chr, You are a coaxing, cajoling young dog-- 
Nell if it must be so, Fillup, it must; Fillup get 
te an anchovy toast, and do you hear, and a red 
ring or two, for my stomach is nn, weak. 
Fill, 1 shall, to be zuere. [krxit. 
Rack, So that's settled now, Poultice, come for- 
1; well my blades, and What: news have you 
ring amongst you? ee 
Poul. Except a little run of sore 1 N the 
vinning of Autumn, and a few. feeble fellows that 
ppt off with the leaves in A 4 town is in 
lerable - 
Rack. Pox of the dead and the . ; but a | 
nusements have you got for the living? 
Poul. There is the new play-house, you know 
ne True; but as to the musical world, what 
es have we there? any of the opera people among 
vu? appropos—what is become of my little flame, 
B 2 
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Sir Chr. Ten thousand times eee all th 


Sir Chr, Just going to be n alive—io} 
married, 


deed, formerly looked upon as a kind of metaphyii 
cal grave, but the system is changed, and marriag 
is now considered as an entrance te a new and bet 
ter kind of lifſG. 1. v6 N K 


domestic duties, of nuptial chains, and of bond 
mere obsolete words; they did well enough in th 
dull days of Queen Bess ; but a modern lass puts « 
fetters to enjoy the more freedom and - pledges he 

faith to one, that she droge be at n to besto 
her favours on all. 5 | 
Sir Chr. What vast abe are e 
in our morals! what an unfortunate dog am 10 
come into the world at least half a century too $000 
what would I give to be born twenty years he 
there will be damn'd fine doings then, hey Tom 
But I'm afraid our poor little girl won't have it 
her power to prof 1 these mn mae 
ments. 
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La Petite Rosignole the lively little Laer i 
Still—! 


Sir Chr. Lins ly * Lore 
Rack. Lost! what, left you ? 1 ar cory for th 
Sir Chr. Worse, worse. 

Rack. I hope she an' t dead. 


Rack. How the deuse can that be 
Rack. Poh! is that all! That mm 


Sir Chr. Indeed! 
Rack. the — | 
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Rack. Why not? e 

Sir Chr. Oh, when once e you! hear the name of ber 

le TACT | 

Rack. Who is it ? | : 

Sir Chr. An acquaintance a pe that 
ad fusty, shabby, shuffling, money- loving, water- 
lriaking, ry; amorous old hunks Mas- 
ter Solomon Flint. os TE 

' Rach. He that enjoys—I mean owns, half the 
farms in the country. | 

Sir Chr. He, even he. 

Rack. Why, he is sixty at least; what a filthy 6 old 
goat ! but then, how does this design suit wal his 
garice? the girl has no fortune. 

Sir Chr. No more than what her taderits will give 
ler. 

Rack. Why, the poltroon does not mean to I 
by thein ? 

Sir Chr, Perhaps if his family Should chance to 

icreage—bur I believe his main motive is the TO 
df an heir. | 

Rack, For which he must be indebted to some of 
lis neighbours; in that point of light, indeed, the- 
latter is not so much amiss; it is impossible she 
en be fond of the fellow, and it is very hard, with 
the opportunities that this place will afford, if i in less 

an a month, I don't— — 

dir Chr. This place; why you dont think hell 
trust her here for an hour? a 

Rack, Howl | 

; B 3 


1 | THE/MAID OP BATH: F711 
Sir Chr. Not a moment the ackomeients Wttled; 


the rumbling ald family-coach. carries her hei. 
ately from the church door to his 8 » haunted 


old house in the ee N if e do a 
Rack. Indeed ' nin 
Sir Chr. Where, 1 the: . bim * R 

will be watched by no less than two brace of hie kern 

sisters, four as malicious, musty old maids as-eve $ 
were soured by solitude, and the: n 0 |; 
world. tim: 

Rack, A 3 not to be . — I 

Why, Sir Christopher, in a christian country, this the 

must not be suffered What? a miserable tattered Ma 

old fellow like him to ee such a een þ 

creature as her! dec 
Sir Chr. A diabolical plan. | ] 
Rack. Besides, the secluding, and immureing ail but 

girl possessed of her elegant talents, i is ne bete pre 
than robbing the world. _ | } 
Sir Chr. Infamous ! worse than a + rapes but WM tac 
where are the means to prevent it ? : ous 
Rack. Much might be done if ou er lend us 


Sir Chr. Me! of thai. use can Fe so, yon 
rascal, you want to employ me again as your pimp! 

Rack. You take the thing wrong; I only wish youll cc: 
to stand forth, my dear Knight, and like myself, bel 
the protector of innocence, and a true friend to the WM v 
public, | 

Sir Chr. A true friend to the public! 11 stalk - ic 
ing horse that; but I fear like other pretenders, 


a 
your aid. ; 
4 
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Tom, nen your own- private purpose is served, the 
public will be left in the lurch: but, however 

the poor girl does deserve to be saved, and if I could 

do any thing n nen wy un of e 

ning - 

Rack. That was Ro, like yourvlf—upon what 
terms are you and Flint at present. 

Sir Chr. Oil and vinegar are not so opposite. 

Rack. Poultice, you smoke a pipe with him some- 
times ; pray who are your party? T 

Poul. Mynheer Sour Crout, Monsieur de e 
the port manufacturer, Billy Button the taylor, 
Master Flint and I, most evenings take a whiff here. 

Rack. Are vou all in . confidence on chin great 
occasion ? 

Poul. Upon this case we pon had nn 
but Billy Button is first in his favour, he . * 
prescription the best. 

Rack. From this quarter we must begin. the ate 
tack! could we not contrive to convene this illustri- 
ous senate to-night ? | 

Poul I should think easily a IM 

Rack. But before you meet here. 

Poul. Without doubt. 

Rack. My dear Poultice, will you at _ 
tommission? 

Poul. 1 will feel their pulses, to oblige Sir Chris- 
topher. Cripple. 

Sir Cir. But, Peter, dost really think this rash 


| fool is determine d? 


Poul, I believe, Sir Christopher, de is firmly 


= 


20 xn Mam or BATH 441, 


persuaded, that nothing will allay this untommon k 
Heat in his os eee ml wanne ilk 
nial. | cha 
Nac. We must contrine at N take. ofthe of 0 
gilding, and See what _ that will have on his 5 
courage. [Eait Poultice, bec 
Sir Chr. Well Major vaſold; whas Warn play 
by this meeting ? K 
- Rack, Is it possible you a ata les, youvts 
have so long studied mankind ?- | | 
Sir Chr. Explain. E þ 


. | Rack. Can't you conceive what . ak De 
mand have been felt by this fellow before he could WW + 
muster up courage to engage in this dreadful peri- ¶ vi: 
lous state? How often have you heard the prover- ins 
bial puppy affirm, that marriage was fishing for a - 
single eel among a barrel of snakes? What infinite WW d 
odds, that you laid hold of the eel, and then a mil · ¶ for 

] 

8 


lion to one but he slipt through Na fingers 

Sir Chr. Frue true... 

Rack. Can't you, then, guess nine will be hisfee- ie 
lings and fears.when it comes to the push? Do you {wn 
think the public opinion, his various doubts of him- WW)» 
self, and of her, the pride. of his family, and the 
loud claims of avarice, his ruling passion till now, but 
won't prove near an equipoise to his love? Mk 
Sir Chr, Without doubt. f 

Rack. At the critical period, won't the concur- 
ring advice of all his associates, _ You, — 
the balance at once? vl 
Sir Chr.. Very probably, Tom, I contess. ba 
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Rack. As to our engines, there is no fear of them: 
villy Button you have under your thumb; Vil pur- 
chase a pipe of port of De Jarsey, nn 
of old Sour Crout for a hamper of hock, 

Sir Chr. Right, right; but aſter all, what is to 
become of the girl? Come, T wy VU have no foul 
ply shown to her. 


Rack. Her real happiness iy part of wy project. 


Enter FILLUP _ 

Fill Here be Mynheer Sour Crout and Mounseer 
De Jarsey a come. 

Sir Chr. We will attend them only think, Tom, 
vhat a villain you will be to make me prot 
instrument of any more mischief. 

Racl. Never fear. 1 

dir Cit. Particularly too now Lao brd to re. 

Rack. It mauls be criminal 1 in the highest degree. 

Sir Chr. Ay, rot your hypocritical-face—l am half 
ifraid Tom to trust you; Pll-be hanged if you ha'n't 
vme wicked design yourself on the girl; amen 
Iwash my hands of the guilt. 85 

Rack. My dear Knight, don't be 30 Genie 
but—the gentlemen within —stay—— who have we 
here— Ah, w_ * friend Mer A" | 


„ 


* Trp Ryrvan, : { _ 

Butt, Your: worship is welcome to e 
where is Sir Oh understood as ho your honour 
ud sent for me all in a hurry—I1 should have 


| kronght-the ' pattcrayidefore” iff: had them—te . 
worst of my enemies can't say but Billy Button is 
punctual here they be- received them to-night il 
by Wiltshire's waggon, that flies in eight days. 10 

Sr Cir T6-morrow, Billy will do ; take a wat th 

Butt. I had rather Stand— | 1 

Sir Chr. I wanted to talk to you upon another I be 
affair —what, I suppose, you are very Ws at pre. 
sent? 

Butt. Vast busy, your honour? 

Sir Chr. This marriage 1 reckany” takes up mozt 
of your time. 
Butt. Your honour! 

+ ark. Miles" Linnet, and your ol, wer Fl 
you know. 

Butt. OI Ay! but the in does not we to 
cut a dash till the spring. 

Sir Cir. No!—nothing bereue hope ain 
are all finedꝰ 

Butt. As a rock—I am sure a, it can't fail; 
because why I have peremptory orders to'scour and 
new line the coachman and footman's old frocks; 
and am, besides to turn the lace, and fresh buttor 
me suit his honour made up twenty years ago come 
next Lent, when he was sheriff for the county. 

Rack. Nay, then it is determined -- 

Butt. Or he n never have _ to wk a 
naue. 

Sir Chr; Well, Billy) a and what-4 is your privat 
opinion, after all, of this match? 

Butt. It is not becoming, your. honour knows, f 
a tradesman like me to give his 


de Rack, Why not? don't you think now, Billy, it 
' Wis 2 bold undertaking for a man at his time of life? 
u Butt. Why to de sure his honour is a little stricken 

in years, as a body may say; and take all the care 
that one can, time will wear the nap from even su- 


5 perfine cloth: stitches tear, and elbows will out as 
ther they say— f 
Sir Chr. And n Bil, the ai a mere | 


baby— | 
Butt, Little better, your "nog Tha 3 but ha is a 
icht bit of stuff, and I am confident will turn out 
well in the wearing—l once had some . my? 
elf of taking measure bf Miss. | 

Rack. Indeed! 1 44 
Butt, Yes; and, to my thinking, had made a pret- 
good progress; because, why, at church of a . 
buday she suffered me to look for the lessons, and 
woreover, many time and oft we have © ng mon 

ut of the very same book. | 6 $5 

Rach. That was going a great way. 

Butt. Nay, besides and more than all that, 0. has 
this precious minute of time a enen by her 
ide of my own presentation. 

Rath, Ay; and how came the treaty herks off ? 
Butt. Why, who should r. in in the ah but 
e very Squire himself? 

air Chr, I am afraid, Biy, your 1 is alittle 
it of the jilt. 8 

Butt, No, your in it is all along with her 
ther; cause her great aunt, hy her father's side 
k aclergyman's daughter, she is as pragmatic and 
roud as the Pope; so, forsooth, nothing will please 
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her for Miss, but a bir of quality bindings .' 
Rack." I knew the refusal could not come from the 
girl; for, without a compliment, Billy, there is no 
comparison between you and she - why oy are 
P slight, tight, light, nimble— 18 7 
Butt. Yes—very nimble and slight, and v we 2 
both of a height, ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Chr. Why love has made Billey a wht] 


Butt. No, no, ”_ an accident, as I eg to bl « 
kissed. jor 
"ite. And your rival is a fusty, foggy, mberin } 
far, 
Butt. For all the world like my . yl iff 
hot and damned heavy, your honour. and 
Sir Chr. Why Billy blazes to-day. F 
Butt. And though my purse, 3 ben't Mort 
A ea e eee } 
their own: doe 
Rack. 1 dare say. | i N 
Butt. Ay, and have besides two „Noni i in A B 
Street; and perhaps, a bit or two of land in WI for 
corner. | WW. 
Sir Chr. O! the ac oc 8 
Butt. And moreover, if Madam Linnet talks QWjcar 
families, I would have her to know that 1 bu get! 
powerful relations as well as herself— there's Toy 5: 
my Button my uncle's: own son, that has an en zuir 
| ployment under the government— + have 
Sir Chr.” Ay Billy, what is it? 


Butt. At this very time he it an exciseman 
Wighlngs att bed sides there is my cousin Paul Pu 
SCC ² ² c 
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that kept the great pastry-cook's shop in the Strand, 

now lives at Brentford, 496; is made a justice of the 
ace. 

Tacks As this igghe case, 1 dot think i it will be 

difficult yet to bring matters to bear. 

Sir. Chr. If Billy-wilt but follow directions. 

Butt. 1 0 your honour neyer found me defi. 

cient. 

SirChr, We will instrudt y So farther within. Ma- 

jor Racket, your hand. 

Butt. Let me help you; ſolks may go farther and 

fare worse, as they say hy, I have some thoughts, 

ifi can call in my debts to retire into the e 

and set up for a gentleman. 

Rack. Why not? one meets with a a great Pet 

of them who were never bred. to the business. 
Butt. I an't much of a mechanic at ent bk 

does but just measure and cut. „ 

Rack, No! 

Butt. I ent think that. 1 have, Sat. erer 

for these six Nee. 

Rack.” Indeed! 

Butt, And who. can tell, Your: 1 in A a few 

alks ears, if 1 behaves well, but like cousin Pull, 1 may' 

get myself put in the commission. 
Sir Chr, The worshipful William Button, E- 
m ensguire —it sounds well, 1 can tell you, Billy; there 


have been ah Tap m. of ly as bad ee 
a lor. a 


I no 
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Mrs. e 1 n 


Vis Kitty, it is in vain to deny it. I am conyin 
ced there is some little, wo} paultry pope that 
lurks in your heart. | 

" Miss Lin. Indeed my dear Mother, you wrong me 

Mrs Lin. Indeed, my dear Miss, but I don't; v 
else could induce you to rejet the addresses of alo 
ver like this? Ten thousand pounds a year! Gad 
my liſe, there is not a lady in town wn ap oy 
him, let her rank be ever 20 — 

Miss Lin. Not his fortune I firmly believe. 

Mrs. Lin. Well; and who now-a-days marrie 
any thing else? Would you refuse an estate, because 
it happen'd to be a little encumber'd ? You mu 
consider the man in this case as a kind of mortgage 

Miss Lia. But the disproportion of years 

Mrs. Lin. In your favour, Child; the incumbran 
will be the sooner remov'd— 

Miss Lin. Then, my dear mother, our minds; he 
very widely they differ; my nature is liberal and frank 
though Iam but a little removed from mediocrity; | 


(8 Il, 


«cial sensation 


offers to you as a proof of his passion for money? 
why you forget yourself, Kate; who, in the name of 
onder, do you think you. are ? what, because you 

ve a baby face, and can bawl a few ballads— _ 


rin of my talents; if they can procure me a decent 
you for their kind cultivation— 


Mrs.. Lin. And how long are you sure your ta- 
ents, as you call em, will serve you. — Are a set 


continue their favour? 
Miss Lin. Perhaps not. 


Consider, my love, you don't want for good nature; 


times, secure a firm and able friend to the family - 
Miss Lin. Vou deceive yourself, indeed, my dear 


9045 my . 
— * = « 


_ MAID OF BATH. 27 
heart, in the very bosom of wealth, is shut to every, 


Mrs. Lin. And yet, Miss, this heart you have bad 
the good luck to unlock. I hope you don't urge his 


Miss Lin. Nay, Madam, you know I was never 


upport, and in some measure repay yh; father and 


of features secure against time? wont a single sore 
throat destroy the boasted power of your Pipe ? But 
wppose that should not fail, who can insure you 
against the whim of the publict | wall n BO 


Mrs, Lin. What must become . you "then i now 
ty this means you are safe, above the reach of ill- 
fortune ; besides, child, to put your own interest out 
of the question, have. you no, tender feelings for us? 


jour consent to this match will, in the worst of 


nother z he, a friend 1 dare belie ve the first proof 
you will a os nde will be his ae | 


28 8 a ; rials or dar- | | AA It; 


| nd to break off all eorre n an nem 
relation I have. 50 

Mrs. Lin. That's a likely r eee 
child, I must set your father to work, 1 find palin 
little weight my arguments have. © © © 

\ {Lady Catharine 0 en 1 

Is Mrs, Linnet within? 

Mrs. Lin. Oh! here comes a ct + oth, 
Lady Catharine Coldstream, submit the matter to 
her, she can have no views, is well read in the ways 
of the world, and hasyour interest dverely at ra 


Enter Lady cual ColoitaRA.. | 


La. Cath. How is aw wi you, 'Mestress Dnnset and 
Miss? what a dykens is the matter wi Miss—yhe 
seems got quite i in the dumps? I thought you were 
aw ready to jump out of Jon” skins at * ny 
prospeR afore ou. | 

Mrs. Lin. Indeed, I wish your Ladyeblp would 
take Kitty to tanks for NIKE a can 1 N no- 
thing. ed 1 

La. Cath. Ah, that's aw wrang; ; what hit bees 
the matter, Miss Kitty? you ken well enow that l 
children owe an implicit concession to their parent 
it is na for bairns to litigate the will of their friends, 

Mrs. Lin. Eopecially, my Lady, in a case where 
their own happiness is so nearly concerned; there is 
no persuading her to accept Mr. Flint's offers. 

La. Cath. Gad's mercy, Miss, how comes aw this 
. about, dinna' you think you hae drawn a braw ticket 
in the lottery of life; do na you ken that the mon is 4 
laird of aw the land in the country. 


"1 THE aid or BATH. 29. 


Miss Lin. Vour Ladyship knows, Madam, that 
real happiness does not depend upon wealth... 
reibe Lo. Cath. Ah, Miss, but it is a bonney engredients, 
what Won't you think, Mrs. Linnet, the lass has got me. N 
a biber lad in her head? © 

Mrs. Lin. Your Ladyship j joins in judgment with 
| ve; 1 have charg'd her, but she stoutiy denies it. 
urs, Ia. Cath. Miss, you munna be bashful; an. you 
r o icit a cure, your physician must ken the cause of 
ways Pour malady. 
zun. Miss Lin. v. our Ladyship may believe 1 me, Ma- 
l km, I have no complaint of that kind. 
| la, Cath, The lass is obstinate; Mestress Linnet, 
ang W-nnot yourset gia guess ? 
-ohe WI Mrs. Lin. 1 can't say that I have obsery'd—in.. 
were Weed, some time ago, 1 was inclin'd to. believe Mr.. 
My atton— | 
. Cath, What, yon taylor in $tall-Street; ah 
duld⸗ Ars. Linnit, you are aw out in your guess; the lass 
no- wa weel bred, and twa saucy to gi her heart to sik 
0 burgis as he, Willy Button nac, he is nae the lad 
deen raw. fo 
that WI Mrs. Lin. Major "Racket, I once thought; bu 
tr ur ladyship knows his affairs took a different turn. 
nds. Ia. Cath. Ah, Racket! that's another man 's mat- 
here er; lasses are apt enow to set their hearts upon 
arlet; a cockade has muckle charms wi our sex; 
ell, Miss, comes the wind fra that corner} 3 
Miss Lin. Does your ladyship think, to dislike Mr. 
int, it is absolutely necessary to have a prepossession 
. else & 


is 4 
C 3 
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J «Cath. Mrs. Linnet; an you will withdraw for a 
while, perhaps Miss may throw aff her reserve, when 
there's nobody by but ourselves; a mother, you ken 
weel, may prove ane too many” sometimes. 

Mrs. Lin. Your ladyship is most exceedingly kind 
Aye hear, Kitty, mind what her ladyship says, do 
my dear, and be rubd by your friends, oy are older... 
and-wiser than Tos. 2: 7, «DF Bet, 

La. Cath, well, Miss what's the cause of aw this 
what makes yon so averse to the will of your friends 

Miss Lin, Your ladyship knows Mr. Flint, 

La. Cath, Ah, unco weel. 73 

Iss. Lin. Can your ladyship then be at a loss for 
a cause? 

La. Catl. I canna ay Mr. Flint is quite an | Adonis 
but wha is it that in matrimony gets aw they with! 
When I intermarried with Sir Launcelot Coldstream, 
I was en siek a spree lass as yoursel ; and the ba. 
ronet bordering upon his grand climacteric; you 
mun ken, Miss, my Father was so unsaucy as to gany 
out with Charley in the forty-five, after which, his 
fidelity was rewarded in France by a commission that 
did na bring ina bawbee, and a pension 12 2 he neve 
was paid. 

Miss. Lin. Infamous ingratitude i 

14. Cath. Ay, but I dinna think they will find oni har 
mare sic fools in the North. | 

Miss. Lin, I hope not. 

La. Cath. After this, you canna think, Miss, there 
was mickle siller for we poor bairns that were left; 
$0 that in troth, 1 was glad to get an establishment 


ft I 
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a ne'er heeded the on mann 1 un _ 
dm el 
— Lin. Your ladyship gave. i gon: . of- 
our prudence; but my 3 are not e hare f 
sperate. 
© Cath. Gad's-mercy, Misst 2 * you aua 
take any comparison between Lady Catharine 
1dstream, wha, has the best blood in , 5980 
Ins in her veins. 
Miss Lin. J hope your ladyship does not suppose. 
Ia. Cath. A lady lineally descended from the 
at Ossian himself, and ea h aw the n. 
uses abroad and at home 
Miss Lin. Ibeg, Madam, your . ons Fo 
La. Cath. And Kitty Linnet; a little play actor, 
ha gets applauded: or his'd just eben as tlie Wer 
ulls. 
Miss Lin. I am extremely concera'd, 18 
la. Cath. Look ye, Miss, I will cut matters short, 
u ken well enow, the first notice that e er I took 
F you, was in your acting in Allan Ramsay's play of 
tie and Roger; ere sin J hae been your fast friend 
tan you continue obstinate; and will na guccumbe 
hall straitwith withdraw my protection. | 
Miss Lin. I $hall be ne N in losing 
ur ladyship's favour. 
la. Cath. Miss, that depends entirely on yoursel. 
ls Lin. Well, Madam, as a proof hotv highly, - 
ee kit, and how desirous.Iam of obeying the com- 
: left Wands of my parents, it shan't be my fault if their 
ment ies are not accomplish'd, 
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fit for nothing but novels and romances, there | is na. 


and is ready to coincide with your wish. 


nim in in the i instant. ä 


gang back. 


. Cath, That's aw wright now, Kitty; gi me a lis 
you are the prudent lass that I thought you. Love, er 
Miss, is a pastime for boys and grown girls; aw stuf 


thing solid, na stability. 
Mia Lin. Madam— ' | 
La. Cath. But to fix your fortune at once to get 
above the power of the world; ws n is a se. 
rious concern. 


ne ©; 


Mir vid * Land 0 vit lot.) 
Mrs. 1. With your Ladyship's leave 
La. Cath. You may come in, Mrs. Linnet; you 

daughter i is brought to a proper sense of her duty 


Mrs: Lin. We are infinitely obliged to your Lady 
ship; this is lucky, indeed; Mr. Flint is now, Ma 
dam, below, and begs to be admitted. _ 

Ta. Cath. Ahl the mon comes in the nick: shes 


Exit. Mrs. Linnet 
Now kitty s your cane; dinna be shy lass, but thro! 
out aw your OO and fix him that he cann 


Miss. Lin. Madam 1 hope to behave 
La. Cath. Gad's mercy, how the girl tremb| 
and quakes; come, pluck up a heart, and conside 
your aw is at stake. 
Miss Lin. I am afraid 1 Shall be hardly able to 83 
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la. Cath, Suppose then you sing; gi him a song, 
ere is nothing moves a love- sick loon mair than 
ung (Noise without.)  'F hear the lad on the 
urs; but let the words be aw melting and goft— 
e Scotch tunes, you ken, are unco pathetic ; Sing 
m the Birks of OY * Ones "_ 
ne, or the- 1 8 
. ted 
Enter — Na. ET at ans 
Maister Flint, your servant. There, Sir, you 
n the lass of your heart; I have laid for you a 
tty solid foundation, but as ta the: Ne on 
t &en ere it Fs 
TT [Exit.Lady Catherize. : 
Flint. Poon: your Ladyship, I will do my ende 
Ir, Madam Linnet, I have made bold to bring 
a present, a small paper of tea, N 
will order the tea · ketile on. 
ln. Lin. O, Sir, you need not have 
lat. e expente>- a 


Linnet ; 
ge Miss, I understand here by my = gy that 
Loki She, that is, that you, with respect and regard: ; 


liz—ah, ah, wont you please to be.geatedd 
las Lin, Sir W lover seems 1 55 nf as 
elf. | CA,: ide. 
lint, I say, Miss, that as1 was a «a your 
kids here have Rake 10 ye all n 1 rg 


rembl 
donside 


e to 31) 1 K 
| us Lin, About itt about what ? 4 od 85 


prettiest place for your true lovers to live in—some 
thing so rural; for my part, Ican't see what pleas 


times more pastime in fetching . in the field 


ployments for ladies. 
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Flint. About this here business that I come about 
Pray, Miss, are you fond of the country ? 
Miss Lin. Of the country? 

- Flint. Ay ; because why, I think it is the mox 


pretty Misses can take in galloping to plays, and t 
balls, and such expensive vagaries ; there is te 


in plucking of daigies— 
- Miss Lin. Haymaking, — the e e 
milking the cows. | 

Flint. Right, Miss. | 

- Miss Liz. It must be own'd hos are e pretty en 


Flint. Ves; for my e used to say, who, 
tween ourselves, was a notable housewife, 
Your folks that are idle, 
May live to bite the bridle. 
Miss Lin. What a happiness to have been b 
under so prudent a parent 
Flint. Ay, Miss, you will have reason to says 
her maxims have put many a pound into my poct 
Miss Lin. How does that concern me ? 
Flint. Because why, as the saying is, 
Tho' I was the maker 
You may be the partaker. 
Miss Lin. Sir, you are very obliging. 
Flint. I can tell you, such offers are not every 
to be met with; only think, Miss, to have vict 
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id drink constantly found you, without cost or 
are on your side; especially now meat is so dear. 
Miss Lin. Contiderativns by no means to be 
ichted. 

flint. Moreover that you may Bre and appear 
ke my wife, I fully intend to keep you a coach. 
Miss Lin. Indeed! 

flint. Yes; and you shall command the horses 
henever you please, unless during the harvest, 
d when they are employ'd in ploughing and car- 
ug; because the main chance must be minded, 
qu Know. | 

Ilias Lin. True, true. | 

flint. Tho? I dont think, you will be vastly fond 
coaching about; for why, we are off of the turn- 
ke, and the roads are deadly deep about we. 

lies Lin. What, yu intend to reside in the coun- 
V2 

Flint, Without doubt; for then, Miss, I shall be 
re to have you all to myself. 

Nis Lin. An affectionate motive but even 
| this happy state, where the most perfect 
tion prevails, some Solitary hours will intrude, 
Id the time, now and then, hang heavy on our 
ids. 
flint. What, in the country, my dear Miss? not a 
inute - you will find all pastime and jollity there; 
r what with minding the dairy, dunning the te- 
nts, preserving and pickling, nursing the children, 
ding the servants, mending and making, 
ting, boiling and baking, you wont have a mo- 
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ment to spare; you. ger be "niwivy and happy asf 
days are long. 

Miss Lin. I am afraid the ths will es hardly lo 
| enough to execute so extensive a plan of enjoyment” 
Flint. Never you fear; 1 am told Miss, that yt hre 
write an exceeding good hand. yon 

Miss Lin. Pretty well, I believe. tl 

Flint. Then, Miss, there is more pleasure A 
store; for you may employ any leisure time that y 
Have in being my clerk, as a Justice of Peace—y, 
shall share sixpence out of every warrant, to b 

any little thing that you want. ure 

Miss Lin. That's finely imagined.—As youre 
joyments are chiefly domestic, I presume you ha 
contriv'd to make home as convenient as can 
you have, Sir, good gardens, no doubt? 

Flint. Gardens! ay, ay; why before the pre 
parlour 1 window there grows a couple of yews, ast 
as x mast, and as thick as a steeple ; and the bout 
cast so delightful a shade, that you can't see yo 

Hand f in any part of the room. 7 

Miss Lin. A most delicate gloom— 5 . 

Flint. And then there constantly roosts in t 
trees a curious couple of fowls, which 1 won't 
fer our folks to disturb, as they make 50 
noise in the night— 

Miss Lin. A most chavniing 4 

Flint. And besides Miss they pay for their | 
"gings, as they are counted "uu TOI 
Env. | 
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05 
q capacious, and 
you may stretch your legs without crossing the 


om of the house - to be sure, at present, it is a 
tle out of repair; not that it rains in, where 
e casements are e, at Dove ou or six pla- 
at present. 


are boarded up most of the windows, in order to 


hamber, Miss, i is the mot ph org place in the 
use. : 

Miss Lin. Oh, Eg you are very lite, | 
Flint, No Miss, it is not for that; but you must 
ow, that there is a large bow window facing the 
xt, that does finely for drying of herbs ; it is hung 
und with hatchments of all the folks that have 


mer our heads. 

Miss Lin. Thee he 

Flint. Ves; and there, every morning, we shall 
e wak'd by day- break, with their murmuring, coo- 
ig and courting, that will make it as fine as can be. 
Miss Lin. Ravishing ! Well, Sir, it must be con- 
td, you have given me a most bewitching 
ciure of pastoral life; your place is a perfect Ar- 


in 


eir le 


SErs 


on the painter's flattering n 
D 


Miss Lin. True; but within n . mangion : 
Flint, Capacious 1 yes, yes, capacious enough. 3 


hreshold ; why, we go up and down stairs into every 


Miss Lin. Your ds are 1 „„ 
Flint. From off the top of the leads; for why, 1 


ne paying the tax; but to my thinking, our bed- 


yd in the family; and ns Ka ol is 


alia-—but I am afraid half the charms are aw | 
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Flint. Not heightened a bit, as yourself shall 
Judge---and then, as to the company, Miss, ve 
may have plenty of that when you will, for we hay 
as pretty a neighbourhood as a body can wish. 

Miss Lin. Really. | 

Flint. There is the widow Kitderkin, that keen 
the Adam and Eve at the end of town, quite! 
agreeable body, indeed the death of her husba 
has drove the poor woman to tipple a bit---Farm 
Dobbins daughters, and Doctor Surplice, our e 
rate, and wife, a vast conversable woman, if 
was not altogether so deaf. 

Miss Lin. A very sociable set- --why, Sir, place 
in this paradise, there is nothing left you to wish 

Flint, Ves, Miss, but there is--- 

Miss Lin. Ay; what can that be? 
Flint. The very same that our grandfather had 
to have a beautiful Eve by my side - Could 11 
the lovely Linnet nothing loath to that bower- 

Miss Lin. Oh, excess of gallantry 

Flint. Would her sweet breath but deign to ki 
dle, and blow up my hopes! 


Miss Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint! I must not suffer this 
your-$ake ; a person of your importance and rank b 

Flint. A young Miss of your great merit “* 
OO | 

Miss Lin. A utlehdan 80 accomplish'd and ric ſho 
; Flint. Whose pertections are not only the tall pi 
Bath, but of es and the whole coun 
round. 


Mrs. Lin. 328 Mr. F tint; this is 10044 


AF, 


. flint. Her goodness, her grace, her duty, her 
wes kcency, her wisdom and wit, her shape, slimness 
h od size, with her lovely black eyes, so elegant, en- 


rightly informed, possessed of a sweet pretty 


Mixs Lin. This is uch a profusion 


your delicate talents, | 

Misc Lin. Why, Sir, as as your extravagant com- 
piments have left me nothing to say, I think the 
best thing 1 can do i is to sing. 


. SONG, 


The e morn, the breathing priaſ · 
Invites the tuneful birds to sing; 5 
And as they warble from each spray, 
Love melts the universal lay, &c. 
Flint. Enchanting! ravishing sounds! not the 


(0 you. 


Mis Lin. Oh, fie! 


ng where directed to me: 
Miss Lin. Should 1 make such a  eanfession, I 


ty n, 


Enter Lady CaThanINe COLDSTREAM. 


D* 


RT, 
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ging, 80 modest, so prudent, so pious, and, if I | 


Hint. Permit me Miss, to golicit a . of 


Nine muses chemselves, nor Mrs. Baddeley, i is onal | 


Flint. May I flatter myself that the words of that 


ould ill deserve the character you have been pleas'd | 


Ia Cath. Come, come, Master Fliat, I'U $et your. 
heart at rest in an instant—you ken well enow, Jages 
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are apt to be rhodext: and shy, then take her answe 

fra me—prepare the minister, and aw the rest of the 

84 1128 ng wy and us ready to o gang to the 
rk _ 

Flint, Mis, N I rely © on whit her baren 

vays? 

La. Cath. Gat's vine I think the man is be. 
witch'd he wonna take a woman of Sy word 
for sik a triffing thing as a wife. 

Flint. Your Ladyship will impute it all to my 
fears then I vill strait set about getting the need ful. 

La. Cath. Gang your gait as fast as you list. 

Flint. Lord bless us! I had like to have forgot— 
I have, please your Ladyship, put up here in a purs, Muy 
a few presents, that if miss would deign to accept— 

La. Cath. Ahl that's aw wright, quite in the order 
of things; as matters now stand, there is no harm 
in her accepting presents _ you, master F * you 
may produce. 

Flint. Here is a Porto Bello Pocbestehiece of Ad. 
miral Vernon, with his image a one side, and si 
men of war all in full sail on the other 

La. Cath. That's a curious medallion. 
Flint. And here is half a crown of Queen Ann's 
as fresh as when it came from the mint— 

La. Cath. Yes, yes, it is in very fine presarvation, 

Flint. In this here paper, there are two mourning 
rings; that, which my Aunt Bother'em left me 
might serve very well, I should think, for che ap- 


proaching happy occasion. 
La. Cath. How! amourning— 
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Flint. Because why, the motto's so pat; 

True till death shall stop my breath 
Ia. Cath. Ay, ay, thae. contains mickle morality 
Miss. 
Flint, And here | 13, fourthly, a silver coral and bells, 
ä ith only a bit broke off the coral when I was cutting 
s be. May grinders; this was given me by my godfather 
word süngsby, and 1 hope will be in use again before the 
I ber comes about, 
o mla. Cath. Na doubt, na Joube; leave that matter 
edful. Wo us—I warrant we impede the Flint family "on 
fing into oblivion, |, 
got Flint. I hope s0—1 should be glad to have a son of 
urs, ny own, if so be, but to leave him my fortune, be- 
. 
order WMliching abqut. 
harm Ls, Cath. Quite a philosopher—then dispatch, ma- 
euer Flint, dispatch; for you ken at your time of lifes 
jou hanna a moment to lose. | 


yshiy 


Ad- Flint, True, true, your ladyship's entirely devoted 
d sn-Miss, I am your most affectionate slave. Exit. 


La. Cath. A sawzy lad, this master Flint; you see, 

liss, he has a meaning in aw that he does. 

ing“ Miss Lin. Might I be permitted to alter your 
. ladyship's words, I should rather say, meanness. 

ation, BY JL. Cath. It is na mickle matter what the mon is 

rning tpresent, wi a little management you may mold 
mc, im into any form that you list. 

© ap. Miss Lin. I am afraid he is not made of such pliang 


D; 


cas? why, at present there is no mortal that I care a 


ik; but, however, I have too far advanced ta 
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retire; the die is cast I have no chanee now, unless 
my Corydon should happen to alter his mind 
© La. Cath. Na, Miss; there is na danger in that, 
you ken the treaty is concluded under my mediation, 
an he should dare to draw back, Lady Catharine 
Coldstream would soon find means to punish his 
perfidy—Come away Miss. C Exeunt. 


THE IAD or THE SECOND ACT, 


* 


ja, r MAD or BATH. 


ACT nt. 


SCENE 1.—Sir CnkisrorkR Cnirrrx, SOUR 


CrouT, De JARSEY, Major RACKET, and PoULs 
TICE, discovered sitting at à table. 


Sir Christopher Cripple. 


E must take care that Flint does not surprise 
ts, for the scoundrel is very suspicious. 
Rack, There is no danger of that—I lodged him, 


ufely at Linnet's—Button.stands centry at the end of 


e street, so that we shall be instantly apprised of 
ery motion he makes. 
Poul. Well managed, my Major. . 


dir Chr, Ves, yes; the cunning young dog knows. 


ery well what he is about. 

Sour Cr. Upon my word, Major Racket has. ror 

te disposition to make a figure at de head of de 
my; five or six German campaigns will—ah, dat 

de best school in de vorld for make de var. 

dir Chr, Five or six German campaigns! 

Sour Cr. Ay, Chevalier; vat you say to dat? 

dir Cr. O Mynheer ! nothing at all—a German 
for ought I know, may be a very good school, 

tit is a damned expensive education for us. 

De Jar. C'est vrai, Chevalier, dat is all true, cet 
7 la dal place is the grave for the * and 
fae Koln guinea. 


* 


— = — — — * "— — 4 
1 td 6s —— 5 


r 
1 


8 uh Oy 


— — RR — 5 — — — — = = _ 0 a ts us Te f 
: & 1 vx ad FEES Cp = £5 : MS SIS md * ay on - K 
— A i y LT — + — 7 WA 3 1 Fl k 4 — * 10; 7 1 he 
, _ 1 a + = FL 8 3 1 . r 
1 7 > I a 4 not va a +0 6. = FE r * 4 we 
2 F \ 9 I = „ J - . 3 * * = & + "a N of « 4 4k _ 1 3 8 3 2 A L — N 
— PE * * 8 "" £ bs 6; - 2 * d = * = A = I f — 5 

+ "x" 5 1 : 18 - _— | \ = =_ _ 


T4 


44 'THE MAID OF BATH. 4 / 


Sir Chr. True, Monsieur; but our guineas zu u 
rather worse off than your men, for they Stand no kj 
chance of rising again. 

De Jar. Ha, ha, hal dat is very well—le Chevalier 
have beaucoup d'esprit, great deal of wit, ma foi. 

| Rack, I think the Knight is in luck - but don't 

us loose sight of our subject. You, Gentlemen, arg 

all prepar'd, perfect in the several Fe you. ul t 
play? | 

All. Ay, ay, 

* Rack, You, Mynheer Sour Crout? 

Sour Cr, I understand—L will piq way honou 
; the pride of his famille. x 
Fact, Right, Poultice— 

Poul. I will alarm him on the Side of his heal 

Sir Chr. Next to his money: the thing in the worl 
he most minds. 

* Rack. You, De Jarsey, and Button, will . 
your eloquence on the prudential side of the—0 
dear Jargey! here is adraft ws the pipe of Port t 
I promis'd. 

De Jar. Dat is right, | 

| Rack. The only receipt to get bawds, borough 
or Frenchmen. LAside. e here TO comes 


Enter Burro x, 
Well Billy, what news? 


Butt. I am vast afraid all matters « 10 concluded 
FN last. 
RNaci. Ay! vs why so 


Butt. Because why, in ten minutes after you ut 


* 
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roi «ut bolted the Squire, and hurry scurry'd away to 
hyer Lattitat's, who, you know, arrests his tenants» 


and does all his concerns. 
Rack, True; well.. 

Butt. I suppose to give him orders about drawing 
be writings. 
Sir Chr, Not a you think Flint will 
me to the club? 

Butt. There is no manner of denies wes why, 
|: holloo'd to me from over the way what, Billy, | 
uppose you are bound to the Bear; well, boy, I 
all be hard at your heels and he Seem'd | in w_ 
vious vast spirits. 
Rack. I am mistaken if we don't lower hn a little 
dl, Gentlemen, the time of action draws nigh, 
icht, we must decamp. 
Sir Chr. When you will. 
luck. 1 think, Sir Christopher, you lodge i in the 
ne house with the Linnets? 
& Chr, Just over their heads. 5 
uck, Then thither we'll go—ten to one, if our 
Wertes as 1 TON the hero will return to their 
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Chr. Most likely. 

lack, We are come to a crisis, and the catastrophe 
ur piece can't be very far off. | 

r Chr, 1 wish, like other plays, it don't end in a 
age, 

luck, Then I shall be most confoundedly bit— 
tome, Knight, 

Cir, Rot you, I do as fast as [ can—TI can't 


that Idon't comp hend. . = Major, have pity 
on the poor girl; upon my soul she is a sweet little 
syren, so innocent and =, 

Rack. Pooh, pooh; don't be ee nc 4 
that matter had been fully-explain'd; this, Knight 
is no time to look back—but suppose now Ano 
have a little mischief in hand 

Sir Chr. How! of what kind? 

Rack. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearcs 
Knight, til done, and then applaud the deed. 

Sir Chr. It is very extraordinary Major Rack 
if you are determined to make the devil a visit, th 
you can't pay it alone; or if you must have com 
ny, what a pox makes you think of firing on me? 

Rack. Hey day | ha, ha! What, in the vpou 
again ? we must haye some more punch . 

Sir Chr. You are mistaken; that won't ha 
power to change tlie state of my mind, my rezol 
are too firm 

Rack. And who wishes to — them? ] of 
ask your assistance to-night ; and your reformati 
ey recolle&, don't begin till to-morrow. 

Sir Chr. That's true, indeed; but no hu 
power shall prevail to put it off any longer than 
morrow. 

Rack. Or the next day at farthest. 

. Chr, May I be——ifIdo. 

[ Exeunt Rack, and Si 
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Poul. come lads, light your ape of us 
call be first to attack? Billy 


in 


gin? 
1 Poul. T kent: us ts, it to chance—Hagsh! I 
hear him Iambering i in—Ccompose your looks, let his 
reception be solemn and grave. 

Butt. Leave that chair for him. 


Enter Flinr. 


ters are settled at last—the little Kate as , 
and to-morrow is fix d for the day. 

Poul. You have settled it then? 

Flint, As firm as a rock. 

Poul. So you can't retreat if you would! 

Hunt, Retreat! I have no such design. 

Poul. You han't? 

Flint. No, to be sure, you great fool; POS the 
deuse would Poultice be at? 

Poul. Nay then, neighbours, what we have been 
nying will just signify nothing. 

Flint, Saying? why you have not heard. 8 
I, nobody 

Poul, No, nothing very material- only but as 
he matter is carried so far 

Hint, So far! why 1 hope you have not found 
ut any flaw—Kitty has noi 

Poul, No, no, nothing of that—no, upon my 
ord—I believe a * modest, PR good girl, 
tiohbour, 


Butt. Won't it ON rather tov bold for me bs be⸗ | 


Flint. How fares it, wy lads? Well, 168058 mat- 
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Al. Ms manner of doubt. ] 
Flint, Well then—but what «plague i is 1 fre: 
ing of this? You all sit as silent- and e 4 
can't you speak out with a pox? _ J 
Poul. Why, Squire, as we are all your rt Was 
friends, we have been canvassi ing this matter Yn 7 


8 ö 7 P 
Flint. You have: e bg: F. 
Poul. Marriage, you know very well, is no o rl. 7 


ing affair; too much caution and care can't be us'd— 

Flint. That I firmly believe, Ns has made me 
defer it so long. 

Poul. Pray lend me your hand; A is the state 
of your health? do _ _ yoursels hearty : 
strong: 

Flint. I think so; that i is on han't 0 
any bad symtoms of late? 

Poul. No; but won us d to have. pains hun 
about you. 

Flint, Formerly; but since 1 ks fix'd my gout 
to a fit they are gone——that, n un me uf 
four or five months in a year. 

Poul. A pretty long spell; and in 9 a case 
do you think now that a marriage 5 

Flint. The most best receipt in the 3 
that, man, was one of my ene you knon 
are allow d to make very good nurses. 

Poul. That, indeed. 

Flint. Ay, and then they are Wa at hand; an 

besides they don't cost one à farthing. 
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poul. True, true; * 70% look OE an _ ö 


n. Mifcesh ; does not he? 

All, Exceedingly. 2 7 811 

Poul. Vet he can't be less ee me bee 
vasn't you under old Syntax at Wells kz——— 
Flint. He dy'd the year I left school. g 
Poul. That must be a good forty year since. 
Flint. Come sheep- shearing nekt. , 
Poul. Then, Squire, you are hard upon a 
Flint, Not far away, Master Poultice. N 
Poul. And Miss Linnet—sixteen you are a bold 
man —not but there are instances, indeed, where 
men have gurviv'd many years such eee 
marriages as these. 

Flint, Surviv'd! why should they not? 


usly strong. 
Flint. Stamina! 


ge, that married the en girl, ws had a mat- 
er of — 
Butt. No, no; he 4 off! in six months. 
Poul, True, true, I had forgot. 
Flint, Lord have mercy !. 

Butt. Indeed, an old master of mine, Sir Harry 
Tuff, is alive, and. walks about to this Ws 

Flint, Hey! | 

Poul, But you hoodie where Sir Harry was » borng 
ad how soon his Lady elop'd. 


d; ab 


k guards; 1 mind; it full well, © 
E 5 vt 


Poul. But then . A must be prodigi- : 


Poul. Let us see, Baton there was Doctor Dot- 


Butt, In the honey. moon; with captain Pike of | 


95 xn Mare or nal. 4 1: 


Poul. That, indeed, alters the case. } 
Flint. Well, but Billy, you ate not e in ma 


this? you don't think there is any danger of death } 
Butt. As to the matter of death, the Doctor j 
knows better then I, because why, that lies in he vit 
way; but I shall never forget Colonel Crazy, one of ch. 
the best cugtomers that ever I had; I never think + 
of him without dropping a tea gut 
Flint. Why ; what was the matter with him 5 
Butt. Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as it might f 
de about midnight on M Onday—— tot 
Flint. Well B 
Butt. But never more saw the sweet abe oft 7 
* but 
Flint, What! did he die? to b 
Butt. Within an hour after throwing the: stock } 

in F 
= Good Lord! 5 was n indeed coll 
Of what age might he be? mis! 
- Butt, About your time of life. 2 
Flint That is vastly alarming. Lord bless mef evil 
Bill, IL am all of a tremble! upo! 
Butt. Ay, truly, it behoves your honour to cons and 
der what you are about. 1 is pivh 
Flint. True. Fi 
Butt. Then what a world of money must go; ruf p 
ning forwards and backwards to town, and jauntia i hou: 
to see all the fine sights in the place 7 
Flint. I shag't take her to many of them; perha i an 

1 may shew her the Parliment house, and plays, u P 


Boodles, and N and my Lord Mayor, and t 
lions 
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Butt. Then the vast heap bf fine cloaths vou n must 
make g- ' 
Flint, What occasion for thatd V 


Buit. As you arn't known, there is no doing. 


without ; because why, every body passes therk * 
what they appears. 

Flint, © Right, Billy; but 1 helievg 1 have found 
gut a way to do that pretty cheap, 

Butt. Which way may be that? 


Flint, You have seen the minister e come down ” 


to tack us together— _ 

Butt. I have—is he a fine man in the pulpit? 

Flint. He don't care much to meddle with that 
but he is a prodigious ns and 2a _ {toon 
to boot | 

Butt. Indeed! 

Fit. And has left belind 3 at Paris, a choice 
collection of curious rich cloaths, which he has pro 
mis d to sell me a pennorth, 


Poul, Pooh, what Billy talks of are trifles to the 


prils you are to expect to have a girl to break in 
upon your old ways; your afternoon's nap interupted, 


night, 

Flint, No! 

Poul, All your former un forbidden your 
house 

Hint. The He come in, the less will go outs 
can't be sorry for that. 
Poul. To make room a her own ee 


fan 
> 


and perhaps not puffer'd to take your Pipe eh . 2 
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Flint. Not a soul of them shall enter the Wr 
Poul. A brood of babes at your board, whose fa. 
thers she herself won't find it easy to name—' 
Flint. To prevent that I'll lock her up in a-room. 
Poul. The N will break open the 
Fa | 
Flint. Then I'll turn her out & thie bust — 
Poul. Then her debts will throw Your into Bo 
Flint. Who told you so? | 
Poul. A dozen of proftors— rate 
Flint. Then I will hang myself out'of the 1 way. 
Poul. So she will become possessed of her joit 
ture, and her creditors will foreclose your estate. 
Flint. What a miserable poor toad is a husband; 
whose misfortunes not even death can relieve. 
Butt. Think of that, Squire, before it be too late 
Flint. Well but friends, neighbours, wanker the 
dense can I do? are you all of a mindꝰ 
De Jar. All, all; dere i is no question at all: what 
a garson of your ancient famille to _ up with 
pauvre petite bourgoise a. 
Flint. Does that never happen in hing ? 
De Jar. Never; but when Monsieur de Baron i 
very great beggar, and de bourgoise has COR 
deal de guinea. — 
Poul. That is none of our case. 
Flint. No, ed ee eee do your people ne never 
make up such matches? 53 | 
Sour Cr. Never, Sa OR YO a Sanin dich 
nour his stock i why Mester Flint, should Mistres 
Linnet bring you de children for de ten generation 


EO 


\ 
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ors. come, they could not be en, de Conga, of 
fas Sratbourgh,. = | 15 | 
Flint. Mot ins ; 
Poul. So, Squire, ks it which way you q vill 
phat dreadful danger you r run, 
| Flint, I do. | 

Poul. Loss of friends 
Butt, Pipe and afternoon's nap 
Sour Cr. Your famille gone to de dogs 
De Jar. Your peace of mind to de ai 
{a Poul. Your health— 
Jo Butt. Your wealth - 
Poul. Plate, money, and WAnorg. 
andi 41, Your 
Flint. Enough, dear neighbours, enough-—1 feel 
it, 1 feel it too well; Lord have mercy what a mise- 
able scrape am I in] and here too, not an hour ago, 
has cost me the Lord knows what in making hex 
presents. | 
| Poul, Never mind that you had wer part wh 
alf you are worth i in the world. 
flint. True, true well then 1'll go and break off 
ll matters this minute, ; 
Poul. The wisest thing you can do— 
Butt. The sgoner the bet er. r 
Flint. No doubt, no doubt, in 6 yet But⸗ 
on, she is a vast pretty girl--I should be heartiiyß 
ry to lose her—dost think one could not bet her 
easier terms than on marriage ? | 
Butt, It is but trying, however. 


= 


om. 
the 


- 
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* -obedjence, and to that I.: will submit. (Loud Inti 


Flint. To tell truth, Billy, 1 have always had that 
in my head; and at all events I have thought of 
project that will answer my Turpenge 7+ _ FAG 

Butt. Ay, Squire, what is it? e 

Flint. No matter and, do you vos! Billy? Shou 
I get her consent, if you will take her off my hand 
and marry her when I begin to grow tired, Þll seule 
ten pounds a year upon you, for both your e 

Butt. Without paying the taxes. | | 

Flint. That matter we Ras talk of e 
| | Exit 

Poul. So, so, we have well settled this 88 
however. 8 FORTS 

Butt. No more 8 of his taking a wife. 

Poul. He would sooner be ty'd to a gibbet ; but 
Billy, step after him, they will let you in at $i 
Chpiguphit Cripple s; and | bring us, wm a en 
account. 

Butt. 1 will, I will; but where Shall you be? 
Poul. Above, in the Phœnix; we won't stir ou 
of the house; but be very exact. e 
Butt. 9 —S RD RRM [ Exennt 
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 Heigh, hol what a sacrifice am I going walk 
but it is the will of those who have a right to all m 


ing at the door.) Bless me! who can that be at th 
time of night! Our friends may err; and projed 
the most prudentially pointed, may miss of their 
aim; but age and experience demand respect and at 


2 m u or u. 8 


that ane indness of our parent's 
of i (designs claims, on our "PA at least, a grateful and 
| e e n 
W er Wen n 11 


and In Lin. en who was that at the door? 
eu Nancy. Mr. Flint, Miss, begs the favour of Speak. 
ing five words with you. 
Miss Lin. I was in hopes to have had this night at 
east to myself where is my mother? 
Eri Nancy. In the next room with Lady Catharine, 
ines consulting about your cloathes for the morning. 
5 Liss Lit. Hei is eee, well, you may go. 
t $i Wy Lacey Fain, "TY 
hol Flint. She is alone, as I wished— Miss, 1 bez! par- 
Jin for intruding at this time * night, bit" x 

Miss Lin. Sir! i 1 
ir dul Flint. You can't ques that I desire to enjoy 
x your good company every minute I can. 
renn Mics Lin. Those minutes, a short space, will place 
| Mr, Flint in your power; if "ell then You had 4 8 
I nited me to- 
make WY Flint. Right. But to say the truth, T Antec do hexe . 
all m little serious talk with you of how and about it.— 
knock Bi think, Mies, you agree, if we marry, to g off to 
at tie count ry directly. 
ojects i Mess Lim: Morley l i they ber of sac r 
g the Fline. Why, I tell you Miss ; with regard to my- 
nd at l, you know, I am one of the most antientest — 
les in all the country round 
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Mis Lia. Without doubt: H 
Flint. And as to money and lands, i in thesep Ie 
I believe few people can match me. 12 


Miss Lin. Perhaps not. 

Flint. And as ta yourself, I don't 1 in a dis, 
paraging way, your friends are low carts and your owe 
fortune just nothing. 

Miss Lin. True, Sir; but this. is no new x dice 
very, you have-known this— 

Flint. Hear me out now as I bring, al theze g roo 0! 
things on my side, and you have nothing to give me 
in return hut your love, I ought to be pretty sure o 
the possession of that. 

Miss Lin. 1 hope the properly discharging all th 
duties of that condition, which I am shortly to oy 

to your favpur, will give you nnn proofs « 
my gratitude. 
Flint. Vour gratitude, Xies—but. we talk of ya 
love! and of that, if I marry, I must have plain ar 
Positive proofs. 4 

Miss Lin. Proofs! of what kind? | 

. To Steal ay direQly with e my! loig 


Mis Tis, Your en / 
Fligt, There pass the night, and i in the morningſ""e! 
"hs very minyte we Bee we will b moved away to th 
Abbey. | 
Miss Lin. sir! py 
Flint. In short Miss, 1 must . this token dec 
By not; or not a syllable more of the marriage, 
Miss Lin, Give me patiencel 
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flint. Come, Miss, we have not a minute to Jobs 
the coast is clear should somebody come, you will 
ut it out of my power to do what 1 design. 

Miss Lin. Power! Hands off, Mr. Flint. Power! 


wer. 12 

Flint. Here, Nis 7 9 

Miss Lin. Despicable wretch! From! when part of 
py character could your vanity derive a hope that I 
ould submit to your infamous purpose | 

Flint, Don't be in a- 


Miss Lin. To put principle out of a 


t a creature that had the least tincture of pride 


duld fall a victim to such a 9 
flint. Why but Miss PH 

Mos Lin. It is true in contplivace with the ear- 
t request of my friends, I had consented to sa- 
ice my peace to their pleasure ; and tho relue- 
it, would have given you my hand. 

flint. Vastly well. i 4H Let 
Miss Lin. What motive, but obedience to en 
d I have had in forming an union with you? 
you presume I was struck with your personal 
it, or think the sordidness of A mind _ 
mers would tempt me? 2 a 

lin, Really, Miss, this is n 25 
its Lin, You have wealth I confess; ; but where 


Id have been the advantage to me, as a reward 


becoming your drudge ? I might perhaps have 
ved a scanty subsistence, for I can hardly sup- 


><; 
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| promise you, Sir; 200 a never r hire me in Kar 
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pose you would grant the free uge of that to yo 
wife, which your meanness bas deny'd to yourself. 
Flint. So, so, so- by and by She will n 
whole house. 
Mess Lin. The whole house | the whole 3 $h; 
de told. Sure the greatest misfortune that Povert 
brings in its train, is the subjecting us to the insul 
ot wretches like this, who have no other merit b 
what their riches bestow on them, 
Flint. What a damnable vixen. [Au 
Miss Lin, Go, Sir; leave the house. I am asham 
Six, you have had the power to move me, and ner 9, 
moxe let me be zhech d with your sight. 


Enter Lady Ca rHERIxE and Mrs. LINxEx. 
La. Cath. How's aw wi you within? Gad's mien 
what's the matter wi Miss? I will hope, Mais 

Flint, jt is na you, who ha set her a wailing, 

Mrs. Lin. Kitty, my love, ext 
Miss Lin, A modest proposal * that gente 
makingery 3 

La. Cath. Of what kind; Fg | 

Miss Lin. Only this moment to quit my Father 
you, 3 and take up my lodging with him. 
Ia. Cath. To night; aw that is quite out of the . 
der of things, that is neer done, Maister Flint, 
ier the ceremony of the nuptials i is said. 

Flint. N Then, I can he your 0 
i never be done. 1 

Fa. Cath, Hoy i 
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f 5 
iter + Major RACKET, Sir CDs Crieety, 
and BUTTON, 5 2 


Sir Chr. We beg pardon for taking the weren to 
ome in, Mrs. Linnet, but we were afraid some ac- 
ident might have happened to Mies. 

Mrs. Lin. There has, Sir. | INES 

Rack. Of what kind? | | 


Mrs. Lin. That worthy gentleman, under pretence 

friendship to us, and honourable views to my 
hughter, has hatched a treacherous W to ine. 

tably ruin my child. 

Sir Chr. What he? Flint! 

Mrs. Lin. Even he. 

Sir Ckr, An impudent son of ih, lead me 

p, that I may take a peep at the puppy Vour ser- 
it young gentlemen; what, is it true that we hear ? 
weet swain this to tempt a virgin to sin. Why, 

d Nick has made a mistake here, he used to ds 
ore expert in his angling, for what female on earth 
u be got to catch this bait? 

la. Catiᷣ. Haud, haud you, Sir Christopher Cripple, 

Maister Flint and I have a short conferrence upon 
ion—l find, Maister Flint, you ha made a little 

take, but marriage will set aw matters right in 


instant. I suppose you EY to gang — 
kirk in the morning. 


Flint. No Madam, nor the evening ackber... 


la. Cath, Mercy a Gad i what do 8 refuse to 
lty the preliminaries? 


flint. I don't say that e 


bir Chr. Then name the time in which you vn 
Ul them—a week ? 
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La. Cath. A fortnight? 
Mrs. Lin. A month? 

Flint, 1 won't be bound to no time. 

Rack. A W {E evasion of TRA to y —_— 
atlaw. . . 

Sir Chr. But, 5 he may his dicappoinei 
that. 

I. Cath. Well, but Maister Flint, are you vi 

ling to make Miss a pecuniary e nag ſo 
the damage? | 

. Flint. I have done her no | damage, and In mak 
no-reparation. 
. Rack. Twelve honest men of your country ma 
happen to differ in judgment. -; | 

Flint. Let her try if she will- 

Sir Chr. And 1 e yp she shan't be to gee 
for the means. 

La. Cath, If you be nae afraid of the er 
nae sense of shame? 

Rack. He sense of me Al 

La, Cath, Gad's wull, it shall cum to the proof 


1 


vou mun ken, good folk, at Edinbrugh last winter, 
got acquainted with Maister Fout the play-actor- 5u: 
will get him to bring the filthy loan on the stage r thi 
Sir Chr. And expose him to the e of M Rac 
world; he richly deserves it. But 
Flint. Ay, he may write, you may rail, wy * 
people may hiss, and what care 12 Þ have hu b pu 
home that will kæep up my OE _— 
La. Cath. At hae? 42 


Rack. The wretch means his money 
Hint. And 8 * friend can * = wh 


*. 32 A's 
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Tell me the place where its influence fails? Ask that 
rentleman how he got his cockade. Money! I know, 
worth, and therefore can't too carefully keep it. 
tthis very instant I have a proof of its value; it 
ables me to laugh at that squeamish impertinent 
irl, and despise the weak efforts of your impatent 
alice Call me forth to your courts when you please, 
hat will procure me able defenders, and good wit- 
s too if they are wanted. _ e dds 
Sir Cir. Now there's a fellow. that will never re 


. 1 
Rack. You had 3 let him as | it 161 in vain 

expect justice or, honour from him; what a most 

ntemptible cur is a mixer ? _ 

Sir Chr. Ten thousand times worse than a high. 
man; that poor devil only pilfers from Peter or 


zul, and the money is scattered as soon as received; 

t the wreteh that accumulates for the sake of se- 
rteing, annihilates what was intended for the use of 
ke world, and is a robber of the whole human 


ace, 
Rack, yrs of himagi too into the "Ws "a | 
Butt, For all the world like a magpye, he nn 
the mere pleasure of hiding. . 
Rack. Well observed, little Bill. | 3 

Butt, Why, he wanted to bring me into his pls | 

; he made proposals for me to, RE Nu, 0 
q purpose was serv' d % 
vir Chr, Howl oY 
Fo Hat Mi was ouk eee mage—let kim give his 
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| Ea? clodths to his cochman. _ Button cat af) 
à new suit of his own. 
Nati. I don't doubt it at al; 
Bult. Fellow I am almost resblved never to set 
another stich for him as lonig as I live. 
Sir Chr, Right, Button; right: but where is Mis 
Kitty? Come lither, my chicken; faith 1 am hearti 
glad you are rid of this scoundrel; and if such a crip 
pled old fellow as me was worthy of your notice 
bat hold, Kate, there is another chap I must guar 
you against— - _ 
Miss Lin. Another; Sir! who? 
Sir Chr, Why this ——— 
Rack. Mel 
Sir Chr. Ay; yon; come; come Meet, don't thinl 
you can impose upon 4 cunning old sportsman lik 
me. 
Rack. Upon my . Sit Chriaopher, you mal 
me blush. 
Sir Chr, Oh! you are devilish weder know 
but to come to the trial at once. I have some r. 
son to believe, Major, you are fond of this hobo an 
that her want of fortune mayn't plead your excus 
I don't think I can better begin my plan of refori 
ing than by a compliment paid to her virtue—the 
take her, and with her two thousand guineas inhan 
Mrs. Lin. How, Sir! 
Sir Cr. And expect another good spell whe 
Monsieur le Fevre sets me free from the gout. 
Butt, Please your Worship, I'll accept her vi 
halſ— 


* 
31 
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Ia. Cath. Gi me leave, Sir Christopher, to throw 478 
in the widow's mite on the happy occasion; the 
bride garments and der Annen W be ann y | 
me. 
s, Chr. Cock-a-lecky soup, bs fs 
we Wh Cath, Sheep? s head e a haggies in 
lenty. | 
455 22 Well ezid, Lady ( Catharine. | 
lass Lin. How, Sir, shall 1 acknowledge . 
podness ? 
Sir Chr. By gaying nothing about it— Well, Sir, 
ne wait your answer. 
Rack. 1 think the lady might first be conzulted; 
| hould be sorry a fresh prosecution should follow 
1 fast on the heels of the 
Sir Chr, , come, no trifling, your reselutiog 
kt once. 
Rack, I receive, then, your offer with e : 
Sir Chr. Miss. 1 | 
Miss Lin. Sir, there is a little account to be 
irst settled between this gentleman and an old uns 
happy acquaintance of mine. 
eu dir Cir, Who? 
Mis Lin. The Major can guess—the unhappy 
Miss prim. : 
Sir Chr. ' You see, Major, your old sins are rising 
n judgment. | 
Rack. 1 believe, Madam, I can satisfy that. | 
* Lin. I shan't give you the trouble—byt 
Int, let me return you all my most grateful thanks 
br your * intentions towards me. I know youp 
| Fa 1 


1 


* 
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generous motives, and feel its value, T hope, as 
'ought; but might I be permitted to choose, I by 
to remain in the station I am ; my little talents hay 
Hitherto received the public protection, nor whilst 
continue to deserve, am I the least afraid of loin 


my patrons. - Iren 
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To you the Maid of Bath submits her case: 
Wrong'd and defeated of three several spouses, 
dhe 1 her damages for nine full houses. 

Well, Sirs, you've heard the parties, pro and con. 
Do the pro's carry it? Shall the suit go on? 

Speak hearts for us, to them we make appeal : 

Tell us not what you think, but what you feel: 

Ak us, why bring a private cause to view 1 

We answer with a sigh because tis true: 

For tho invention is our Poet's trade, 

Here he but copies parts which others play'd. _ 

For on a ramble, late one starry night, 

With Asmodeo, his familiar sprite, 

fich on the wing, by. his conductor's side, 

his guilty scene the indignant Bard descry'dy 
dearing in air, his ready pen he drew, 

ind dash'd the glowing satire as he flew : 

For in these rank luxuriant times, there needs _ 
ſome strong bold hand to pluck the noxious weeds, 
the rake of sixty, erippl'd hand and knee, 

Tho sins on claret, and repents on tea: 

the witless Maccaroni, who purloins 

few cant words, which some pert gambler coins # 
the undomestic Amazonian Dame, 

unch to her Cotiere, in despite of fame; 
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These are che victims of our Poet's plan,” | 
But most, that monster an un feeling man. 
When such a foe provokes him to the fight, 
Tho' maim' d, out sallies the puissant Knight: 


Like Withrington, maintains the glorious aufe, 
n biy Auf. 1 
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THis laughable production, was first performed at the 
Hloynarket Theatre in the summer of 1961, 

The audience received it with applause, as at that 
tine disputes about wages between the journeymen and 
mater Tailors, ran 50 high, as to render them wy * 
1 of general notice and conversations | 

The author of the Failors remains PT? The 
nanuscript was Sent to Mr. Foote, who was requested 
ty bring it forward at his Theatre, if he. thought its 
nerits were such, as to giue it a chance of SUCCESS, if 
ut, it was to be returned. 

Foete approued highly of the piece, and took a part 
mit, Its reception, in every pelt Justified his good 
qhinion. 

lt is to be regretted that this eduirebly dür: is 
ut more frequently performed; and to the. manager of 
tle Haymarket Theatre Royal we recommend its Fevival = 
n the commencement of his next season. 
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6 SPOKEN BY MR, FOOTE. 


Tms vight we add some heroes to our store, | 
Who never were as heroes known before: N 
No blust'ring Romans, Trojans, Greeks, Shall rage, 
No knights arm'd cap-a-pie shall croud our stage; 3 
Nor shall our Henrys, Edwards, take the field, 
Opposing sword to sword, and shield to meld! | bs 
With different instuments our troop appears, 
Xcedles to thimbles shall, and sheers to sheers. 
With parchment gorgets, and in buckram arm'd, 
N Cold-blooded Tailors are to heroes warm'd, 
And slip-shod slide to war. No lion's glare, 

No eye-balls darting fire, shall make you stare; 

| Each outside shall belie the stuff within, 

A Roman spirit in a Tailor's skin. 
| A cross-legg*d Cassius, Pompey, shall you see, 
And the ninth part of Brutus strut in me. 

What tho” no swords we draw, no daggers shake, 

Yet can our warriors a quietus make, 


ER 


With a bare bodkin. Then be dumb, ye raillers, 


| And never, but in honour, call out Tailors 
_ But are these heroes tragic, you will cry? 
| Oh, very tragic—and I'll tell you why 
Should female artists with the male combine, 
And Mantua-makers to the Tailors join, 
Should all, too proud to work, their trades give o'er, 
Not to be soften'd by the sixpence more, 
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What horrors would ensue!—Firxt, you, ye bean 
Would forfeit all existence with your cloaths. 
Then you, ye fair, where would be your defence} 
This is no golden age of innocence, _ 
Should drunken Bacchanals the Graces. meet, 
And no police protect the naked street, 
Beauty is weak, and passion bold and strong: 
Oh! then——but modesty restrains my tongue, 
May this night's bard a skilful Tailor be, 
And like a well-made coat his Tragedy: 
Tho' close, yet easy; decent, but not dull; 
Short, bot not $canty; without buckram, full] 
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THE TAILORS. 


SCENE I. ol Tailor s vnd. ci. 


ABRAHAMIPES en 1 BAuA DO and 
BARTHOLOMEUS, 


Azrabamides, 


WELCOME, Bernardo!—Now, what ay our 
friends? 

Bern. Great Abrahamides, the chief of all 

ho led th! embattled Tailors first to war, 

uccess attends you to your utmost wish: 

hold, the brave Bartholomeus is come, 

ling to hear, and aid your utmost aim. 6 
Gr. His mein is noble, and bespeaks the Tailor; 
it of the Dunghill and degenerate race, 
ut 5uch as the brave Elliot led to battle, 
ll he not bend before a master's frown? 


Fon dixcolving in the tankard's team 
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Bart. SD rs, | c 
I will retire you'll one day know-me better, . 

Abr. Forgive me, rangers if. in caution old, T 
I fear to trust appearance "ev n like thine. I, 
W hence and what art thou? | 
Bart. In Wapping's distant realm 1 Mow in 

breath; ; 

Where long my father held his peaceful sway, 
Fir'd with the love of liberty and beer, 
Urg'd by Bernardo's friendship, I am come 
To offer aid: if aid, so mean as mine, 
Can aught avail a cause-$0 oo 80 . 

Abr. Say, who thy sire? | 

Bart. The old eee | 

Abr. Thrice happy omen! Welcome to my arm 
Thou generous son of that brave man I lov'd: 
We oft in early youth together work 'd, | 
On the same board together cross-legg'd sat; 
In summer cucumbers, in winter cabbages, 
Together eat. Oft at the sittle-ground.— 4b, 

Bern. Consider, Sir, this time admits no pause 
For friendship's softer ties: One hour, perhaps, 

Decides our utmost ſate! 

Abr. Well urg'd, Bernardo. Say, thou genen 

youth, 

Hop Stands thy state: speak, if in peace or war 

Bart. In peace profound with all the neighbou 

chiefs; | | 

Nor that alone; for amity' s strict league 
Vnites us all, —Far on the Ur const, 


Ia, us rate * 


As far as Redriff's ample range extends, 2 
Great Christophorides resides in Kate 
While Northwarq, to Whitechapel's awful Mount, 
The great Humphryminos, renow nd in arms, 
Leads the tremendous sons of Spital-Fields. 

Bern, What are your numbers, and how disciplin'd? 


By good intelligence I'm well inform'd, 

The tyrant masters meet in close divan, 

At the Five Bells. Part of their dark Aal 4 

|; known, the rest conceaPd ; But, Pve Wen care 

To place Isaacos, with a chosen band, 

lustructed to discover, or disturb VV 

Their inmost councils from their dextin'd aim: a 

ſe it thy care to haste Humphryminos 

And Christophorides to this night's council; 

While each subaltern chief prepares the men, 

Bart, I will, brave chief, Where is the council 
belly B. 

: 4br, Why, at the Orange · Tres in White-Hart- 

Bort. Fill then, farewell! | 

Abr. Nay, quick! be Mercury; 

t ſeathers to thy heels, and fly like chought, 

tom them, to me again! | 

bart, The spirit of the time hall teach me speed. 


Exit, 


bern. Spoke like à sprightly Tailor! 
Abr. A gallant youtht © 


ernardo, ere the midnight clock has Addi; 
r hoy with me; some doubts perplex my breast 


Bart, Full fifteen hundred men complete i in arms, | 
Abr. A goodly band i- Now, gallant Stranger, bear | 
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SCENE II. An ak abit in Francisco i lau. Ti 


— . OSS oO LITE, 


Enter Fraxcisco and DoroTH EA. 


3 Dor. Francisco, stay! unkind Francisco, stay! 
Nor let thy Dorothea plead in yain: _ [thy pain 
Consider, love, thy swaddled legs, thy gou', 'and { 
Fran. Cease, Dorothea, to perplex my breast 
With idle fears: Whene'er my duty calls, 
Thou know'st, nor gout, nox xheumatism can stopm 
Cease then to ask for what I must deny. .. 
Dor. True, I'm a woman ;.. therefore full of feat 


But, tho my body's weak, my mind is noble, | * 
For. that is full of t4ce: On thee I gaze, dec » 
Watch every virtue, catch the kindling flamel 15 
Cease then to tax thy Dorothea's heart _ | is 
With idle fears; those fears are all for thee! 6 
Oh, but this night absent thyself from council 55 
"And Dorothea then will ask no more! 1 
Fran, It cannot, must not he: ll te 
Dor. Cannot? must att: Fig 


Fran. Ah, no! + +... | 0 Dor 
Dor. And yet there wes a time, my Franky, 
When Dolly might obtain a greater suit: 
If she but look'd as if she had a want, 
Thy penetrating eyes, and generous heart, 
Watch'd every look, prevented every wish: , 
There was a time, when i in the afternoon, | 
As you preppr'd to take Wa nap. 
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No pillow pleas d but Dorothea's breast; 5 
When to the last your eyes would gaze on her, 
Till poppey sleep oppress'd them: she with j joy 
vro&'d thy lank cheeks, and lalt'd thy soul to rest: 
But, ah! that time (I know not why) 1 is past. * 
Fran. Oh, peace! thou fair upbraider, chide no 
more! ſthee; 1 
hou know'st my heart still glows with fondness for | 
But, go 1 must: The fate of all the trade 
Depends on this night's council; %is decis ive. 
Cambello, the great father of the üs, 
Vith his own hafid hath summon'd: Absence now 
ould cast reproach on all my former fame! 
Dor. Oh, didst thou know but all, thou woitldst 
fran. What means my love? [nor go. 
Dor. Alas, 1 fear to tell! be 
Fran. Keep me not on the rack? —Perple no more, 
but tell me all! | * 
Dor. Wilt thou not chide me then! n 
Fran. Chide thee, my love: e \ 
Dor. Oh, smooth that angry brow, a 
tell thee all. Last night, I had a dream! | 
Fran, A dream! a dream! | 
Dor. Nay,' hear me, ere you Wee hes | 
[thought you took me in a one-horse I, 
'ntc the Star and Garter, Richmond- Hill. 
cid and pleas'd, we had a charming ride: 
ut, while we gaz'd on the rich prospect round, 
uiden, methotight, I stumbled; ankious fer 
gd me to catch at thee—at thee, my love, 
best support but thou, alas! wert gone: 


"I Ci Taitoks, Ai 1, 


When, lo! * off, the bottom of the Hill, 

1 saw thee rising from the watry Thames, 

All dripping wet with eager haste I ran: 

As I drew nigh, what words can paint my fears, 
When I beheld blood trickling down thy face; 
At that sad sight, 1 wak'd with horror! 

Fran. Wet? 

Hor. Dripping wet! 

Fran. And bloody too / 

Dor. All a gore blood! and from that "I tarthis, 
Remembrance chills me with the very thought! 

Fran. Trust me, my love, my heart recoils with 

fear! 

Dor. Oh, seize the happy omen | stay at * 
I' send a message, that you're sick in bed. 

Fran. What, for a dream ? no; it shall ne'er be 
A dream could awe a Master- Tailor's soul! said; 
Besides, inform me, whar's this dream to me, 
More than the world in general ? 

Dor. Gallant man ts Fran. going 
Vet, stay, Francisco, stay! 

Fran. Thou plead'st in vain 
How would St. Clement's sons, reno n' d in art, 


And their proud dames, (whose mantuas sweep the 


ground, 25 
With heads made up of wool, and rumps of cork) 
Altaint the lustre of Francisco's name, 
| Should it be known, a dream could efer deter 
Him from his duty l no; come what come may, 
I'm fix'd to go; for tis our council-day. 
Dor. Oh, rigid 0 more chan stoic pride 
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vince then thou. wilt go, leave not thy cloak ae 
Screen thy lov'd self, thy Dolly? s dearer half, 
From the dank dew; and each unkindly fog: 
dure rigid honqur does not that forbid. | 
Fran. In that, and every thing that's free from: 


francisco lives but to oblige his Dolly. 


(shame, 


Dor. Tis kindly said — Who waits wien, 


come in! 


Enter Morey ERELLA. 


forth trom the cloat ns- press, fetch the red roqueleau- 
Mepperella goes out, and returns with a rogueleau. 
And now, one parting kiss! one more! farewellf 


Remember well Hold, hold, my boding heartl— | 
Whate'er Francisco's fate, his Den Suffers! 
Oh, my Francisco! 


Fran. Oh, my Dorothea! Exeunt ent 


SCENE 1lL. —4 Room at the Five Bells. | 


CME EI. .o, HAGGLESTONON, Pearcy, FRAN-. 


CISCO, REGNIADES, Sc. in council. 


Camp. My friends, a set of worthy men you are, 
Prudent, and just, and careful for the trade. 
In various meetings, and with long debate, 
With no small toil, at length it was resolv'd, 


This night's conchusive meeting crowns the whole: 
Whether by open war, or covert guile, atk 
We now debate: Who can advise, may speak 

Hag. "Tis: true, this point. demands our utmost 


And since no generous usage can restrain 
| * 3 


(care - 


a - run ralens. 1 Ad 


Those sons of riot, harsher means be triel! } 
For if their iusults you unpunish'd bear, Ry In 
A train of horrid ills will soon ensue, f By 
Even to the ruin of our antique trade. Not 
Therefore, by my advice, be forthwith rais'd The 
A large subscription, placed i in proper hands, Thi 
Which may let loose the merciless stern law Tot 


To hunt the slaves, like hell-hounds, thre? the world! Yet 
Pear. Much I approve great Hagglestonon's plan. Vn 
United firmly, we have nought to fear: 
But if in our own body should be found 
Some hollow bosoms, men who, void of shame, 
. Prefer ignoble ease to glorious toll, 
And meavly with their rude demands comply; 
Should there be such (as worthy cause I have 
To fear there are) where is your remedy? 
To what end serves the patriot's honest toil, 

If silken slaves of ease thus bar success? 

Ills such as these who can prevent or cure? 
Neg. That can I. a, 
Sage Latitatos, learned in the law, ; 
With much sound wisdom prov'd, that not alone 
The rebels who demand, but all who give 
More than the stated price assign'd by law, 
Are liable to prosecution deep. 
Be it thy care, oh, father of the trade, 

Thou sage Campbello, with thy utmost Strength Lit 
And speed, to forward Hagglestonon's plan: 
Spare no offender! then we soon shall know 
Our friends from foes; as all the wise prefer 
An avow'd enemy to a doubtful friend, 


| FT w aitens. . 


Fran. Rude am I in my speech, and little kid | 
In soft persuasive arts; but yet, 1 trust 
By facts my injur'd character to save. 
Nor need I now relate, oh, Tailors here, 
The services which I haye done the trade 
They are all known ; Arts such as these 1 leave 2 
Tothem, who think chat boasting gives them honour. 
Yet some, in justice to myself, I must | 
nen, at the time of general mourning, all 
To Bedfordbury, and to White-Hart-Vard, | 
Straight ran in crouds, with haste to intercept. 
Exch others men, submitting to their terms, 
Stepp'd not I forth, and check'd the rude Barbarians? 
Who was it first propos'd this very plan? 
Was that the action of a doubtful friend? 
Who call'd the general meeting in the Strand? 
Ye came, *tis true; but what did ye effec 2 
Ye spent the time in noisy vain debates. 12 
deeing you wavering, and irresolute, 
With honest scorn, I cater d for myself: 
What could I do? Say, if a baron sends 
ne ro me for cloaths, what, must I leave himcloathless? 
Or, if a duke, who pays me nobly, sends 
For a rich birth-day suit, what, must I say .. 
| can't afford to pay my journeymen? 
0h, inconsiderate, ungrateful men! 
Litle I thought, that after all my toils, 
From early youth down to decrepid age, 
teproach should ever Stain my honest fame; 
5, it should come ftom Pearcy's flippant tongue. 
lis true, I gave more than the law allows; 

B 2 
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_ May my right-hand forget to hold the needle! 
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80 "WE 100 all: vis you call that 4 ren 5 Bu 
From guilt like that not even Pearc s free. 
Pear. Who dares name guilt, and with a Pear ls 


Fran. That dare 1! [nam ( 
Prgr, You know your age protects Wo; ( 
Your safety else you would not hazard thus, | 55 
| Fran. Safety from thee - Ye 
Camp, Hold, hold, my noble friends! . L 


Restrain your fire, check this impetuous rage, 
Nor let these sparks be kindled into flame, 


Pearcy, be dumb, and learn respect to age! } 
Thy worth, Francisco, still will be remember'd, Fo. 
Long as the Tailory business has a being. Caf 
Think not, thou venerable man, that words, Ani 


Hastily dropp'd in council, point at thee; 
For whose ver strives to wrong thy Runte, 
Will find the dart recoil upon himbelf⸗ 
Reg. Ere 1 would wrong the great Francis 
fame, 


Whate'er I spoke was for the common good: 
The ill was general, fatal the effect. 
Which to prevent was th utmost of my aim, 
Pear. Forgive me, sage Francisco, if rash yout! 
Forget respect, so due to age like thine, 
Fran. Oh, great Regniades, and Pearey too, 
Forgive my warmth, if, when my fame's attack d 
My swelling heart een bursts with indignation! 
For what is dearer to a Tailor's soul? 
Acknowledgment like this restores my love; Is th 
I zm no Scythian, nurs'd with tiger's milk, Cop 


T Fir THE TAILORS. * 
But yield with joy to friendship's soiter tie. 
Camp. Ay, this is right I— Say, shall I put the 
Is jt resolv d, that one and all unite? | [question. 
Omnes, All, all; all nine, as but one man. 
Camp. Well have ye done, well ended long debates, 
bynod of Tailors, like to what you are! 
Yet, ere we part—— — 
[4 noize is heard, of breaking windows and shouting, 


Enter Ward. 


Waiter, Haste, gentlemen! my worthy masters, rant. 
For all the jaurneymen are up in arms; | 
Caps, hats, and brick-bats fly about the street, 
And knock down. e master that they meet! 
Ons. 


SCENE IV ,—A Street. 


Enter ABRAHAMIDES Solus. 

Abr. With what unequal tempers are we form'dl 
hat tho? adorn'd with splendor, arav'd with er, 
Obedient Tailors tre mble at my nod; | 
Tho at each club the chair of honour's plac's. 

For me alone; What tho' on every slate, * 
My name stands foremost--still 1 am unhappy: 
| croan;hengath the complicated pangs 
Of love and of ambition Ve jarring pair, 
Why do yaw join to rack a heart like mine? 
Tet why should love bee re denied the brave? 
ls there no ay do reap the fruit of both? 
Conceal my love, ambitig vet may thrive; 

| 4 3 


Ad., 
Come, plausive Prudence, neither vice nor virtue, 
Vet worth them all; pale- fac'd Hypocrisy, 

Lend thy smooth smile to hide my close design: 

And, friendly Caution, with thy timid eye, 

Watch, lest some spy n dog'n me to my haunt, 
[ Exit, 
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; SCENE V.—Tittillindd's en . 


Enter T1iTTILUNDA and BLOUSIDORA, 


Titt. Still must I mourn, for ever mourn my fate, 


Oppress'd by Fortune, and a slave to Love 
Oh, would but Fortune smile, Love yet might bl 
Our future days, and Abrahamides | 
Fill these lov'd arms, with joys unutterable, 
Instead of that | 
Blous. Torment thyself no more ! 
Think what you are, your present happiness; 
Great Abrahamides is still thy slave. | 
Titt. In vain you urge me to forget my woes, 
Blous. How many ladies, in your situation, 
Would think themselves completely blest to see 
An Abrahamides sigh at their feet; | 
One who, by general voice of all the Flints, 
From his sole merit was elected chief! 
Titt. True, Blousidora, merit such as his 
Might gratify a woman's utmost pride : 
Great is his merit; greater still his love. 
Sure I shall neer forget that fatal/day 
When at the Court of Conscience first we met; 


Vrg'd by hard creditors, oppress'd by foes, | 
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Obedient to the suommons there I came; 
Full thirty shillings was the vast, vast debt: 
Friendless, unknentag in the quirks of ns” 
While the brow-beating justices insult, | 
Forth from the croud there stepp'd a gallant youth, 
Whose form might claim attention even from queens! 
He ask d the sum; then fifteen shillings paid, 
(His whole week's wages) and subscrib'd a note, 
By weekly payments to discharge the res. 
Blous. Oh, generous youth! But tell me, hapless . 
Was he till then unknown [ fair, 
Titt. His name, his form, | 
Till that blest hour, were utterly unknown. 
Forth from the wond'ring crowd he led me home; 
Then order'd dinner, and some brandy-punch; 
Enquir'd my name, my state, sooth'd all my griefs 
Then urg'd his passion in so soft a strain! 
What could 1 do? my Blousidora, say! 
Could I refuse the gentle generous youth ? 
5. Blous. While he is faithful, why should you come 
: plain ? | 
7 Titt. Have I not cause? my Blousidora, day 
While cruel fortune frowns, he can't support me; 
My father's doors are ever shut against me: 
Whene'er that thought occurs, my spirits sink, 
And my whole soul goes forth in sighs and tears! 
| . [Weeps. 
Blous. Here comes the chief, | [Extt. 


t: TT Enter ABRAHAMIDES, 
4br. In tears, my Tittillinda? 
Liftup thine eyes; and see who comes to.cheer thee, 
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Titt. My Abrahamides! 1 

Abr., Yes, Tittillinda, | 
Thy faithful Abrahamides is come, 

To sooth thy sorrows, cheer thy drooping in 

But why these tears? why, with heart- rending sigh 

; Heaves thy sad bosom ? is there aught on earth, 

Within my power, I would not do to serve thee} 
itt. Oh, generous youth! 

Abr. Trust me, my love, I fear'd 
Some rude unfeeling bailiff was the cause 
Of thy sad tears. But, most of all I feai'd 
You pin'd for pleasures I could not afford! 

Titt. Ch, no! all pleasures centre in thy arms, 
 T-envy not the fair, whose happier fate 
Nightly affords to go to Sadler's Wells 
Or to White-Conduit-House, where butter'd loave 
Assuage their hunger; and to cool their thirst, 
Sweet-sliding syllabub affords 1ts aid: 

Free be their joys, joys once, alas, my own! 
Nor yet unhappy Tittillinda's fate, 
While Abrahamides continues love. | 

Abr. Oh, my soul's joy, if Fortune crown our uri 
My Titiillinda shall no longer mourn : 

A few short hours will soon decide our fate. 
When next we meet, PH raise thee to an height, 
Shall gather all thy gazing neighbours round, 
Jo wonder who the devil plac'd thee there. 
But if we ne'er meet more 

Titt. What means my love? 

Abr. Be ignorant, till thou applaud'st the deed. 
Ti itt. 1 seek to know no mere than you reveal, 


* 
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deed. 
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vet, ere thou 90850 drink some generous puneh, 
To cheer thy drooping soul. 

Abr. Short be our joys, 
Whene'er our duty calls. But come, my love; 
If Fate but favour us, our future days 
Shall roll in peace, in luxury, and ease, [pease. 
Aad all be crown'd with punch, with pork, = 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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"SCE NE J. —An apartment in Francisco b house, 


uu Dokothta a7 Wer 


Mopperella, 


Cxas SE, my dear mistress, cease these fruitless tears 
Nor let the canker Grief destroy thy beauty. 
My master never later stays than ten, 
But he sends word. 
Dor. Oh, you mistake me quite! 
Far other sorrows load my throbbing breast. 
Mop. What other sorrows can disturb you now! 
I'm sure no woman in the parish goes 
Or better fed, or better drest than thou, 
Or takes more pleasure in a handsome way. 

Dor. Happiest of tailor's ladies sure am I; 
Ungrateful were it to deny the truth. 

*Tis true, Francisco drives but with one horse, 
Nor envy I those ladies drive with two.— 
But, Mopperella, as you talk of eating, 

Say, is the sparrow- grass got ready yet? 

Mop. The water's boiling, and the toast is made; 
But Betty says she will not Bk the gras 
Into the saucepan, till my master comes. 

Dor. Betty is careful. 
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Mop. Then, dear madam, say, 
Since you confess that you enjoy all pleasure, 
A country-house, and town, a one- horse _— 
White-Conduit- House, and es oy” beside, 
Why do you grieve thus? 
Dor. True, my Mopperella, | 
| have a country-house in Lambeth-Marsh, 
Genteelly furnish'd; nor need fear, when drest, - 
The envious glance of Madam Sarcenet's eye: 
Vet, for all this, I am unhappy still. 
Iknow not why—but, ah! my boding heart 
presages ill from this night's fatal council. 
Mop. What, do you grieve because my master's out Þ 
0h, grieve no more; he will be back to supper. 
adam, was I in your place, I protest, 
I chould be merry as a grig all day. 
Dor. Thou hast no husband, Moppy! if thou bade, 
hon wouldst not prattle at this idle rate: 
ow can a single woman ever feel 
Those little fears, that nice uneasiness, 
Flich so distinguish every prudent wife? 
Mop. Madam, tho! single, yet I can pronounce, 


ow! 


2) was married, 1 should love my husband; ty 
ut tho? 1 lov'd him, yet I would not fret 
hen he was out—unless he stay'd all night. 
; Dor. Stay outall night i ? hou yourirreverent tonguel 
made; 


 [Rnocking, 
our master cones] I know his knock—begonet 


"d Betty hasten supper: Well I know, 
len he returns, he's hungry and fatigu'd. 
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Enter FRANCISCO with his head broke, led by a Waiter 
Fran, Here, Robbin, here's a tester! 
Dor. Whatdol see 
Oh, speak, Francisco! ease me of my ant 
Fran. Be not alarm'd, my love; but ng thy arm, 
To prop my feeble steps. 
Dor. Run for a surgeon! 
Fran. Hast thou no eticking. plaister here my v love 
Dor. I have, my love; and Hung' wy water too. 
How art thou now ? 
Fran. Better; much better, love; 
Only alittle faint with loss of blood. 
Dor. No wonder, love: Did'st thou not faint before 
Fran. A Tailor's soul bears all with equal firmnes 
Dor. But say my love how hap'd this dire mischance 
Fran. Why, in the middle ot our long debate, 8 
The journeymen, assembled all in arms, 
With stones broke every window: Then, whilst! 


Endeavour'd to oppose (the rest being old) Ab, 
Myself alone amidst an host of foes, hy 6 
Oppress'd by numbers, senseless fell to earth, Ber 
Till Robin pick'd me up, and led me home. 4b 

Dor. Where wasthy Dolly then, to bind thy head? o 5h 
But now my dream is out, my fears are gone! Ber 


Why wouldst thou go, against thy Dolly's warning 
Fran. Who can crontrol his fate? All must sul 
Monarchs, and Tailors, must submit to Fate. [mi 

Dor. That's true. Then let me put thee now to 
And rest, perhaps, will heal thy smarting wounds 
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Fran. I will; and in the morning soon will get 
A judge's warrant for that rascal Isaac. 
Dor. Isaac? who's he? 
Fran. Why, our late foreman; he 
Was at their head. -- 155 
Dor. Then trounce him well, my love! 
But come, get thee to bed; and then 
Fran. What then? 
Dor. I'll make my love some whey. 
Fran, And so you may. | [Fran is led out. 
Dorothea alone. ; | 
or Isaac get a warrant? I'm undone! 
hat can I do?—Ha! when he's fast asleep, 


rm, 


ve 
0. 


tore send for Isaac, give him instant notice, | 
nes That he may shun the danger. F. [Exit. 
ance ; 


te, SCENE 11.—An Antichamber in the Alchouse, 


1st1 ABRAHAMIDES and BERNARDO, meeting. 


4br. Oh, faithful friend, sole partner of my coun- 
hy early industry proclaims thy heart. Coils, 
Bern, None yet arriv'd? what means this dull delay: 
Ar. Tis yet too soon; therefore I bid thee come, 
lo are the troubles that disturb my breast. 
Bern. Is this a time, oh, chief, to harbour fear, 
Vhen our long - labour'd scheme is near its birth? 
4br. Mistake me not: So cold a guest as Fear 
cer found admittance into this firm breast. 
fear and doubt of others. 
Bern. Who? explain! 
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Abr. e notmark'd, in all our various meet. l. 
Some fearful hearts, still eee _ weak? Ling 16 The 


Bern. Whom do you mean? = 
Abr. Pale Zachariaddes, 2 e Tha 
Envious Phillippomenos, I fear; Ns A 


Ralpho's cold heart; Timotheus' addle beam! 
Bern. Why do you doubt them? 
Abr. Oh, I know them well: 


On the same board together oft we've workd; hon 
Oit have I seen them with an abject eye, a Ni 
Tremble before the tyrant master's frown, + 


And crouch beneath the foreman's weak dominion, Ml “ 
Bern, If thus you doubt, *twere better to prevenM . 
The ills you fear, than wait in vain their cure. ¶ bor 
Avr, That's my design. Offi 
Bern, Shall 1 secure thern, then? Som: 
Abr, Not yet, with open force: With deeper ar li 
We'll make their fears the rulers of their fate. pp 
Involv'd in guilt, they'll then have no retreat, Mea 


But must go forward. This night's hostile act {MW hi 
(1 know Isaacos will do his duty) | Vha 
Commences war; no hopes of peace remain. 1 


Bern. Have you yet heard from great Isaacos? ern 
Abr. Ves, my Bernardo, that the blow is struck let! 


That done, they all dispers'd, but will'attend Wha 
Their several duties here. In the mean time, pp; 
Be it thy care to watch those heartless Dungs; he, 
Inform the leaders of the Eastern-climes, Ve 
Redriff, and Wapping, of our honest fears, Dou 


Nel 


That when we've singled out these half-made soul 


* 
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(Should we not bring them to the paths of Honour) 

Then, like a limb diseas'd, we'll lop them oft! 
Bern. Bravely resoly'd, my chief, —Eut sure tis 

That we repair to council. in [time 
Ar. Let's go in. pines on 


SCE NE II. That Club-Room. 


DNA RDO, CHRISTOPHORIDES, - bn nt 
vos, BARTHOI, OMEUS, ZACHARIADES, PaILIiPp- 
POMEFNOS, and RaLPHO, in council; RAe 
IDES in the chair. 


Abr. Oh, gallant men, chief pillars of the und 
for the last time we meet, to fix the plan 5 
0ffuture action. Tis well known to all, 
dome timid Dungs (unworthy of the name 
ant Alke of Tailor or of man; from whom 
oe probrious proverbs rise to hurt our tame) 
Meanly descend to work for half. a- crown. 
- ' vnist this continues, all our bene are vain > "FEES 
hat's to be done? | 
Hum, Great Abrahamides, | 
Permit a man, unskill'd in council sage, 
et from plain facts, that have been, thence conclude 
hat may he. When the weaving sons of ies 
Uppress'd with debts and hunger, rose in arms, 
hey had divisions then, as we have now 3./ -. 
Vhat did they do? whene'er they ſound a man 
Poubting or falt'ring, him they strait compell'd : 
ſence, soon a foruiidable band arosa 8 
. 


lion. 
event 
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And all the sister trades were forc'd to Join. 7 
Lol their example points us out the way. * 
Bart. And since, OE SUES numbers, will t 4 
found B 
Some dastard Dungs, let chosen bands be plac'd All 
To storm the masters houses where they work; Ni 
And at the midnight hour, when sunk in ſleep, 2 
Break all their windows, frighten all their wives; Car 
"While others shall assault each house of call, B 
Smash all their slates, and plunder every box: Wh 
Till by experience, they are taught to know h 
No private safety can depend on aught _. Wit 
But on the common good. We want not a Fea 
Nor chiefs to lead them. 4 
Zach. Measures such as these, ly 
Could we insure success, would gain our ends. 7 
The Dungs are numerous, and, tho? so base Fir 
To dread the noble toil of glorious war, B 
Yet that same baseness may defeat our valour, Thi 
At is well known, before these fatal broils, Ane 
The Flints and Dungs in friendly intercourse Ane 
Together work'd, together friendly drank; Nor 
Hence all are known, his name, his habitation, bor 
Nis house of haunt, and each particular : Vit 
Should we proceed to force, as is advis'd, Hus 
With informations they would strait repair In 
To Sir John Fielding; whose fierce myrmidons, Ih. 
At unexpected moments, might entrap P 
Singly our chiefs, and throw them into gaol. Are 


Bern. And if they do, they cannot hang us, zure fl «v 
Breaking of windows is not capital, Tha 
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Zach. But plundering boxes is, | 8 3 
Bern. That we'll avoid. Pl 4 
Zach. Think on the Riot- Act. = 
Bern, Ere that is read, _ 

All our swift-footed Flints, as swift as ducks, - 
Will soon elude their search. 
Zach. But when asleep 
Can they escape? may they not 1 be ta'en? 
Bern. Suppose they are, is there a man $0 wor 
Who ſears, for such a cause, to live in gaol, 
When from each box they will be well supplied 
With beef, with cabbage, cucumbers, and porter. 
Fear, more than wisdom, dictates gentler means. 
Abr. Bernardo, you forget! e 
Heyn. I stand reprov'd. 15 
ä Zach. Fear! fear, Bernardo? sure tie but little 
Firm Zachariades, who doubts his courage. [knows 
Bern, Curs'd be the man who doubts it! Well 1 
„ Thro? every purlieu of long Drury-Lane, I know, 
And Covent-Garden, has thy prow ess shone;. 
And White-Hart-Vard is wanton at thy name, 
Nor is thy matchless hardiness unknown 
1 For, while the slaves of ease repose on down, 
Oft on the flinty pavement hast thou laid, 
Hush'd by. the murmuring kennel to thy slumbers. 
meant not to reproach, but only raise 
"ns, Iby well-known courage to support our cause. 
Plil. His courage none can doubt; and since all 
Are ſree, with freedom will I 1 {Here 
„ dure on 1 think with Zachariades, 
That gentler means at first should be prerosd. 
C 3 


* 
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To win as ien rather than treat as Was 
Chris. No generous means will ever win a Fs Dung; 
Their sordid souls are lost to every sense 
Of kindness, or of honour: Force alone 
Can &er prevail with them: Ye have "wy voice, 


Enter HR | 
Abr. Welcome, Isaacos! what's the news with thee? 
Tsaacos, At first I strove with subtle art to gain 
Full information of their dark design ; 
Sounded the waiters ; but I found 4t vain, 
For their own prentices secur'd the door: 
That known, resolv'd at last to give no time 
For future schemes; my troops I quickly form'd, 
And in an instant, at the signal given, 
A cloud of brick-bats darken'd all the air, 
Smash' d every window, deafen'd every ear: 
Sudden they gaz d; at the next onset fled, 
Rout upon rout, confusion worse confounded ! 
Hats, wigs, and bottles, pipes and Tailors, lay 
In one promiscuous carnage! Soon all fled, 
Save those whom wounds or gouty limbs detain'd, 
Great Hagglestonon, prostrate on the earth 
Abr. White-liver'd Tailor 1—— 
There let him lie, and be the earth on him! 
Isgacos. With him, Regniades, Francisco, fell. 
"Pi done, we all dispers'd, and all are safe. 
Abr. Conduct like this deserves our public thank 
Omnes. To great Isaacos our thanks be paid! 


Isaacos. Oh, you O er- rate my services too much 


All 1 can boast, is to have done my duty, 
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Abr. Thus, by onebraveand daring — 
You see how vigour will insure success: 
And, Zachariades, I trust, will on, 
On that alone depends our future hope, 
Zach. I meant not to oppose the * voice, 
But freely gave my thoughts. 
Abr. Then we conelude, 
nee? With hostile vigour to compel the Dung. 
n Onnes. All; all resolve! ' 
Abr. In Covent- Garden, ere to-morrow dawn; 
We'll muster all our troops; there let each chief 
Attend for further orders. — Good night to all! 
5 [ Exeunt all but Ahr. and Bern. 
d, Abr. What think'st thou now, e Digat 
thou mark 
The pallid Dungs : | 
Bern. I did; and saw that feud . . 
thrunk their cold hearts, and wither'd every nerve. 
Abr. They have not hearts to enter into guilt z 
Them I can never trust: Some safer way 
| Must then be found to rid us of our. fears, 
d. Bern, Ay, but what way? 
— Abr. Put powder in their drink! 
Bern. What dost thou mean? gunpowder? 
4br. No, nor James's powders Encruciating jalapt 
Bern. Ha! jalapl 
Abr. Gripe- giving Mereury willreach their bowels, 
And render them unfit for active deeds. ; 
Bern. True; that will do: Where is it to be got? 
Abr. Know'zt thow no _ OY? 
Bern, No. 0 
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Air. Then buy it at « common chymiers def | 
Bern. If we should. give too much? 5 
W hat if the powder should not work at all? a 


| Abr. Suppose it should not? : 
Hast thou, Bernardo, gone with me so far, It 
Trod every step, and shar'd in every honour, - 4 
And start'st thou at a paltry accident. lf: 


Which may or may not happen ? 
Beru. Doubt me not! 
But you remember what the bakers did, 
Out of mere fun, and too much jalap given? 
Abr. Their comrade es and they absconded f 


Well! | To 

And what of that ?!—Mark me, Bernardo, well: Z 
Consider well the precipice we're on; 7 
For should we fail, be sure that thou and I Oh, 
To public justice the first victims fall. The 
Bern, No more! thou hast convincd me; I The 
resoly'd. Z 

Abr. Yet hear! Shall we, whos. mae thus high 7 
apa wr. The 

When one step higher crowns our utmost hopes? he 
Nay, more but this is for thy private ear— . But 
If we succeed in this, I have a plan To: 
Will free us ever from base servitule, And 
And we'll be masters in our turn, Bernardo. (Th 


Bern, Oh, worthy to deceive and awe the Tailor 2. 
PH go this instant (for I Know their haunt) 
And, under fair ꝓretence of reconeilement, 
We'll drink together; 3 Just cre 4he tankard's out, 
I'll mix the drug, and leave them to their fate. 
1285 
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Abr. A lucky thought. —Yet hear, Bernardo. 
Bern. What dost thou say, my chief? | 
Abr. Full half an ounce! 
Bern. Depend upon it they shall have.enoughz 
It all not be a thimble· full. . 
Abr. Oh, noble daring l Think on the Wan 
If we en we're masters for nen oo 


SCENE . ee Lodgings, | 


"Futon 1 and 6 8 * 


ded Tind. Why, look you, Zachariades *tis vain 
Jo talk to me—my children shall not starve. 
Zach. I prithee, woman, hold thy peace - no more! 
Tind, 1 will not peace, while I have breath to speak, 
Oh, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then would I rattle thee with such a peal, 1 
Thou shouldst comply, or never shouldst have rest. 
Zach, Nor have I now, or ever . | 
Tind. Oh, shame! {5 
There's not a meeker-temper'd woman ene 
Than Tinderella—all the parish knows. a 
but *tis enough to make a parson swear, 
To see a man run headlong into gaol 
And star ve his children, and as good a wife 
Tho' 1 declare it) as man ever had, 

Zack. As good a wife i—ay, and as gentle too! | 
Tind. Ay, gentle too! What, I suppose you'd 
dome meek insipid thing with folded arms, 2 
would stand or curt'sy, and say yes, or no, 
33 you would have her: No, i' faith not 11 


allo!“ 


out, 
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9 you should think on you,ỹÿEs. 5 
Zach. Why what the devil ails the woman how? spe 
Is not three shillings better far, thou fool, | ] 
Than half. a crown a day? . bat | 

Tind. What's half a-crown, Ou 
Or what three shillings, if yeu go to jack. | Fro 


- Who will-maintain your wife and children then? Wh 
Aach. Each friendly box will yield a weekly aid. 7 
Tind. But v hat if you should be conf for years. il 7 


The box would soon be tir'd. See, hither come N 
Tour masters with a warrant. You 
| I 
. HAGGLESTONON v and Rxgw1gD8s / 
Zack. Let them come 1 
Hag. Well Zachariades, to you we come, pot 
As to a man whose regularity a 
Has long been known. Say, eee, would 255 The 
? REY Bot! 
Your reputation thus, to join! with those 
Whom gentle usage never can revtrain? [ adds 


Reg. Why will you mingle with — men who 
Are all against the law ? 

Zach. Why should not I, | 
As well as others, have my wages rais d? 
My work's as good as theirs. 

Hag. Suppose it is, 
You know the price is fix d; what is your « aue 
Is duely paid. Whoeꝰer offends the law | | 
Win feel, too late, the weight of all its 3 

Tind. Did not I say so | 

Zack. Woman, hold your peace i 
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Tind. No, 1 will not!—Sirs, vive me leave N 
ek — , 
Hag. Hold; let me * —We now are come as 
friends, 
Out of regard to your known es to save you 
From all its penaities q for be assur'd, * 
Whoe'er is ta en will moſt severely suffer. 

Zack. I shall not mo: e than others. 

Ting, Yes, you will. | 

Reg. Ay, that you will: consider well, your wiſe, 
Your chitdren. 

Tind. Think on that! your children, wife! 

Zach, What would you have me do If l comply 
The Flints will straight molest ; nor wife nor child, 
Mre'en myself, were safe. 

Reg. Oh, never fear 5.0 | 
Those lawless rascals : We will safe protect 


Jo m you, and all the rest that with you Joi. 
. Enter Torn Eus. 
or Tin, Oh, Zachariades! 


hose 
hob Zach. Well, what's the matter! 


Im, Poor Phillippomenos is almost dead! 

tre he arriv'd at home, a cold fit sies'd, 

And cruel vomits shatter'd all his frame. 

Zack, Whence could it come 

Tim. I know not; but he fears 

ome foul play shewn, when late he drank whtha you 
\nd with Bernardo, I must run for help. I Exzt. 
Zach. Foul play! we all drank ; it cannot be. 
Tind, Yes, on my life it can. 
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These are your Flints, your heroes; these the friends 
You only trust! and when you are in gaol, 
They'll poison you, to save their er d box. 
Zach. Ay, that may be. 
Reg. You see what faithless men 
You are engag'd with : Now consider well, 
If peace, or safety, e er can harbour there. 
Zach, My very worthy, and approv'd good Foun, 
With pleasure, to, my duty I return; 
And so would more, did not their fears prevent; 
But since you promise us your firm support, 
I'll seek the others, and consult them straight. 
Hag. ee . and doubt not our support 
| [ Exeunt, 


SCENE V. covent- Garden. 


Enter ABRAHAMIDES, IsAAcos, BARTHOLOMEUs 
: CHRISTOPHORIDES, HUMPHRYMINOS, and others 


Abr. Welcome, ye Flints, deserving of the name 
Ye meet like men who would command success. 
Say, gallant leaders of the eastern bands, [ters 

Where are your troops, and how dispogd your quar 

Bart. Mine are all ready, eager for the fight, 

And my head-quarters fix d with utmost care, 
Up at the Goose-and Gridiron, Powl's Church- Var 
Abr. Where thine brave Christophorides? 
Cris. Why, at the Bell, in Doctor's Commons, 
2 Where thine, Humphryminos? 
x * the Hog - in- Armour, in er GN 
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nds Abr. Right well dispos 'd1—Oh, gallant, brave 
Matchless as will your glory be hereafter, | * 


Enter BERNAR po- 
Bern. Oh, noble Abrahamides, this time 

Calls loud for action, and admits no pause: 
ters, The Dungs are all in arms, and vow revenge | 
| For murder'd Philloppomenos. Their troops 
In Lincoln's Inn fam'd fields, in firm array, 
Are led by Zachariades; who means 
T' attack you here, before your forces j join. 
Unless prevented. 

Abr. Ay, this looks like war! 

By Heaven, the news alarms my Tailor's soul! 
But say, which way do they direct their march 
Bern. I hear, thro? Serle-Street * direct 

MEUS Course, 

other: Then thro” Sheer - lane, and by St. e Church. 
name i dr. By Heav'n, all this falls out beyond my hopes! 
os, aste thou Isaacos! with thy well known cares, 
[ters] March with thy small detachment thro” the Strand; 
-quar Watch well theirmotions, and straight send me word, 


u, 1 Bern. 
e, Should they attack you, you'll be well sustain'd. 
Yard Isa&cos. Should they attack Isaacos, they'll meet 
5 A welcome, that will Scarce deserve their thanks. 
mons. [Exit be: | 


| Abr. I doubt it not; for thou' rt a Flint of fire! 
Lad lou Christophorides, from Doctors Commons, 
in one small column, thro? those narrow courts 


D 
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That from Black-Friars to the Temple lead, 

March on your troops; and in the Nag 8 0 Walks 
Directly form ; and wait for further orders. 

[ Exit Chris, 

You, great . from Powl's Church-Yara Ml * 

March in firm phalanx straight down Ludgate-Hill, f 

And Christophorides at Temple-Bar 0 

Will; join your troop. {Exit Bart.] While you Hum. U 

phryminos, E 

1 

B 


Up Holborn-Hill direct your secretmarch, 
And wait upon their rear. [Exit Hum. ] Myself the 
With the main body, will attack their front. I while. F. 


Enter a MESSENGER. 


Mess. Oh, chief, the gallant Jack— - : H 
Abr. Eternal silence seize that vulgar tongue! A 
Harry sounds well, the warlike Harry noble! T 
But Jack, vile Jack—degrading monosyllable! - T 


Mess. What shall 1 call him then, oh, chief? Ai 
Abr. Henceforth | 

Jackides, be his name! 

Mess. Jackides, then, 


With all his troops revolted from the "REY 8 As 
Is now without, and waits your further orders. Ar 
Abr. Admit him instantly! | 4 
Mess. I will, this moment. - [Exit Bu 
Enter JACKIDES, with Wan 5 

Abr. Oh, brave Jackides, welcome to my arms! An 
Hibernia's gallant son, thy happier isle, W. 


Unhurt by luxury, its . * 


nile. 


Exit. 
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While Britain's youth surcharg'd with beef and beer 
Degenerate from their fathers, mourn in vain 
Their antique spirit to Ierne fled. 1 
Jack. Great Abrahamides, I cannot spake, 
But 1 will tell you how the matter stands: 
At three o'clock they called me out of bed, 
At little Phalin's, where I lodge; I rose, 
Went with M'Carty, and my Irish boys; 
Each of us took a broomstick in our hands, 
Thinking the masters were refractory; | 
But when he . What! do you call his * | 
Pale— 
Abr. Zachariades. 
Jack. Ay Zack; the came 
Ne prated much, and bother'd all our brains, 
And said at last, the masters would support us“ 
The devil burn the masters, and the Dungs 
Then straight M' Carty, little Phalim, I, 
And all our Irish boys, came off to you. 
Abr. M'Carty: Phalim ? tell me are they firm?.. 
Jack. Firm? ay, as brick-bats: They re d fel. 
lows both, 
As ever trotted bog: Set them to work, 
And then you'll gee what pretty boys they are. 
Abr. »Tis not their courage, or their truth, I doubt: 
But wish to know their characters i in war. 
Jack. Why, little Phalim fromthe Whiteboys came, 3 
I, and M' Carty, from our earliest youth, 
Among the boys of Liberty and Ormond, 
Were train'd to arms. [A 5hout, 
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Enter a MESSENGER in Haste. 
Abr. Well, what's the business? | 
Mess. The brave Isaacos demands your aid: 
Close by St. Clement's Church he stood, unhurt, 
The shock of numerous Dungs, *till, from the courts, 
Numbers outnumbering number pouring forth, 
O'er power'd his little band. 
Abr. Jackides, then, 
Haste with Hibernia's legion to his aid |! 
Zack. Ay, that I will. Fear not! my Irish boys 
Shall bring you presently a good account 
Of all these bastard brats, 'these dastard Dungs. 
Abr. Brothers, and partners in this glorious toil, 
*Tis not for me to rouse your courage now: 
Be but yourselves, and I can ask no more! 
Consider well, no common cause demands 
Your present aid, and forces you to arms: 
The daily sixpence is no trivial point. 
What are these timid Dungs, whom you oppose? 
Are not their spirits by oppression broke? 
And shall the Flints, like them e'er sink to slaves? 
Dishonour blast the thought! Remember too, 
Fame, Fortune, Honour, all are now at stake! 
Oh, let these noble thoughts swell all your hearts, 
New- string your arms, add weight to every blow. 
Draw all your bludgeons, brandish them in air; 
Huzza! the word, Newgate, or Victory 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


[ Excunt. 


Il, 


boys 


toil, 


e? 


ves? 
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SCENE LAs Apartment in Francisco's house, 
Enter Do ROTHEA and I$a4c0s. 


Dorothea, 


Must thou then go? Alas, how swiftly fly 
The hours of love! Must I then be condemn'd 
To the dull poison of a husband's arms? 

Isaacos. Oh, I could never gaze upon that , 
But cruel Fortune otherwise ordains; 
It cannot, it must not be: Oh, cursed Fate, 
That gave the beauty to Francisco's arms! 


Enter FRANCISCO behind. 


Fran, Either I dream, or sure I hear some man 
Conversing with my wife—What do 1 see? | 

Dor. Cursed indeed! but, ah! what could I do? 
Condemn'd to servitude, which suits but il! 
With Dorothea's spirit; soon I found | 
The dotard lov'd; 1 watch'd his hour of weakness, 
And by a well-feign'd coyness fix d him mine, 
Then made him what he is : You from that hour, 
Who always had my heart, have shar'd my joys. 

laacos. Ay, joys indeed, pleasures unutterable, 
If not embitter d by these anxious fears! 
* 5 


* 
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Dor. By fears embitter'd? what's thy meaning In 


speak ! 5 0! 

Iaacos. Mistake me not? my ; are all for thee! H. 
Should it be known, thou art, alas, undone; In 
And much I fear Francisco should awake. Fo 
Dor. Why, that is true. Now then, retire with BY 
speed; ; | Hi 

For morning dawns. Remember what I told thee; Ml A 
Haste, and preserve thyself and friends! 155 At 
Isaacos, 1 will. But say, my fair can you inform 1! 
Whose names, beside my own, are in the warrant! Wl 7 
Dor. Bernardo, Abrahamides. * 


Tsaatos. Tis well. 
Ah, generous mistress, doubly am I bound 
By love and gratitude tor ever to thee! 
Farewell! may all good angels ever guard thee! En 
Dor. Retire my love; and when the danger's pat 
You shall not fail to hear from Dorothea. [ Exeur:, 


FRANCISCO comes forward. Fo 

Fran. Tis as I thought! why did1 OT 10 
Fool that I was, who vainly hop'd to find 

That want of fortune might be well cupphied Pe 

By love, and by obedience. Oh, vain hope, A 

To think that gratitude can ever bind ' Ay 

A servile mind!—But what can now be done? pa 

If I betray suspicion, she' Il grow insolent: Ar 

What can 1 do with him: a beggar sued Th 

The proverb's stale!—A cuckold? ha! a cuckold ge 

.Cuckolded by a journeyman? damnation! Ky 

| Couldst thou not, partial Fate, when thou ordain d w 


I should be cuckolded, by a nobler hand 


paxt 
UN. 


ry! 
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Inflict the a perhaps I then had tonnd 

One drop of patience; and a verdict gain'd, . 

Had amply paid me for my loss and shame: 

Instead of that, to be a fixed mark 

For all the parish now to point and stare at! 

By Heav'n, I'll be reveng'd! but how? how !—Right! 
His name is now inserted in the warrant; 

And when in gaol, PII buy up all his debts, 

And keep him there; and, to torment him more, 
I bribe the gaoler. Beware Isaacos ; 

Thou soon shalt feel the vengeance that awaits 

An injur'd Tailor's honour! + | [Exe 


SCENE IV ,=Tittillindd's Lodgings. 


Enter T1TTILLINDA, speaking as She enters to BLOU- 
SIDORA. 

Tet. 'Tis needless, Blousidora: While you darn 
Those Stockings, I will mend this ruffled shirt; 
For well I know you have your hands full all, 
In this so-general wash.—And now for thinking! 

ü [Szts down, 

Per hap ere now, the fatal moment's past, 
And either Abrahamides and I 
Are doom'd to misery, or complete: y blest. 
Fain would I hope, but still am check'd by fear; 
And yet who knows Fortune perhaps may smile: 
Then, Tittillinda once again will shine: 
Be ever clean, and ever smartly drest ; 
And fear no more those prudish prying eyes 
Which smile contempt, yet envy me my joy 
Here comes my love | 
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Enter ABRAHAMIDES, hastily, 
Abr. Oh, Tittillinda, all our hopes are lost! 
Tit. Forbid it, love l what, could the Dungs prevail? 
Abr. Eternal curses seize their coward hearts! 
' Prevail they do; hut not by Valour's arm. 
This is no time to tell thee now, my love; | 
For their fell blood-hounds hunt me at the heels, 
Titt. What can I do? 
Abr. Hast thou no secret place, 
Where 1 may lay conceal'd till danger's past? 
Home I can ne'er return. 
Titt. Oh, yes, my love; 
Within that room a secret closet stands, 
That will escape the search of keenest eyes. 
Thither retire. . 
[ Noise without.) We must and will come in 
Abr. By Heav'n, they're here! 
The men. now have traced me to my lair. 
[ Extt, 


Enter two CONSTABLES, Gc. 

Titt. Well, what's your business? 

15t Con, Madam, we are come 
In search of a fell murderer; who, - we are told, 
Has taken refuge here. 

Titt: I know of none. 

2d Con. Denying him i is vain; for he was seen 
To enter here. 

Titt. Whom do you mean? 

Ist Con. Why Abrahamidez: 
You know him well. 
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Titt. 1 do; and what of that? - 
For twice three days I have not seen him here. 
2d Con. We cannot lose our time: If you refuse 
To yield him up, why then we seize on you. 
Titt, I yield him up? No! was he here indeed, 
My life should pay the forfeit ere I'd yield him. 
2d Con. Then seize her! 
Titt. Stand off ! 


Enter ABRAHAMIDES, and knocks him dotun. 


Abr. Hell-hounds, stand off! NS the man fag 
„ 
15t Con. Then seize on him! 
Titt, Stand off! Barbarians, hold! | 
Let me once more enfold him in these arms, 
And take one long, one last farewell! 
Abr. Oh, cease ; 
Nor vainly struggle with our froward fate!— | 
lair, WW Lead to my dungeon. | 
Exit 15: Con. Bring him along 
Let's have no whimp'ring here. 
Titt, Hold! one moment hold, | 
'Till J have caught him once more in my arms! 
2d Con, Tear them asunder. 
d, Titt, Oh, Abrahamides! | 
Air. Oh, e e tr LExeunt. 


seen = SCENE V. 


Enter FRANCISCO, led by ROBIN. 


Fran. Oh, I am grip'd!—The working jalap runs 
like thoro*- go- nimble thro my twisted guts! 
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Rabin, How fierce his fever is! 
Fran. Oh, what a change of torments I endure} 
| 4 93 's A red-hot goose runs hissing thro' my bowels; | 
| Oh, for a peck. of cucumbers to cool it! 
'Tis Death's bare bodkin I Give—give me a Gn 
And cover me all over, for I freeze ; 
My teeth chatter, and my knees knock together 
Robin. Have mercy, Heaven ! 
Fran. And now I burn again! 
A Tailors hell1—The war grows wondrous hot! 
See !' see the Flints! Isaacos too! I know him 
By his ragged coat, and unmow'd beard. Ayvautt 
I'll throw a cabbage at his head! With that 
Last blow I've brought him down. Oh, for 
A fire as big as at the Bedford- Arms! | 


The shop-board moves! the needles dance. cron 
leg'd! 
The thread's entangled Oh, 1 G 
 Cab—cab—bage—bage—Ohl _ [Dis 
Rob. There fell the pride and glory of all T ailors| 
[ Beckons on two Servants, 


Bear him off. 
[ As they 2 20 carry him, he starts uf 
Fran. No; I won't trouble you; I'll walk off, 
Rob. Then, take the chair off. [Exeun 


SCENE VI.—Newgate, 


ABRAHAMIDES, Solus. 


Why, what is man? how vain are all his schemes! | = 
But now, the leader of a gallant band; 2 
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And now, condemn'd to ignominious death; 

Hard fate! perversely hard to be cut off 

lust at the time when fortune was in reach. 

do when, thro' life, some favourite plan's pursued, 
With toil and perseverance down to age, 

lust as we hope to reap the fruit of all, 

In steps the fell anatomy, and breaks 

The bubble. Be it so! Since I must die, 

Xo dastard fear shall stain my honest fame. 


Enter GAOLER. 10 


Caoler. A stranger, Sir, without desires to see you. 

4br. A stranger? Who can it be? 

Caoler. I know not; 

But he will speak, he says, to none but you. 

Abr. Admit him then. [Exit _— Who can. ; 
this stranger be? 4 

ut here he comes. 


Enter Gaoler, and BERNARDO in a chairman's coat, 
Ar. Whence, and what art thou? if 
Bern. We are not alone. 1 | it 


4br. Leave us, honest friend. [ Exit Gaoler. 
ell, what's your business now ? and Lay, who art 
thou? 


lern. Hast thou forgot me then? Discover: himself. 
Ar. How's this? Bernardo? 

elcome, thrice welcome, ever faithful friend! 
tay, what urgent business brought thee here? 
ah, instant death, attends discovery. 
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Bern. Think'st thou that death, in whatsoever form, 
Could e' er detain Bernardo from his friend? 

Abr. Oh, generous man ! too-generous Bernardo! 
Much, much I wanted to behold my friend 
But still I fear, while danger hovers round thee, 
What fit return can thy unhappy chief 


E'er make for such fidelity as thine! _ * 
Bern. Thou wrong'st me, Abrahamides, to think, F 
My friendship ever trod in interest's path. Ho! 
Abr. Ah! well I know thy W faith, wi 
Yet, oh, my friend B 
Beru. Why bursts that aching sigh . 4 
Abr. Tell me, Bernardo ; is it fitting, he, My 
Who, by the general voice of all the Flints, B, 
Was chosen chief, should be expos'd at Tyburn? As 
And at the gallaws die a shameful death ? 4 
Bern. What means my gallant friend ? i 
Ar. Does this become | Wou 
Whom Tailors follow'd, and the Flints have lov'd Ml 3. 


Bern. What's to be done? shall I attempt a rescue 
Abr, No. If thou ever held'st me in = heart 
Revenge my fall ! 
Bern, 1 wquld; but how for means? 
Abr. Thou may'st remember, in an happier ho 
I told thee of a plan to free us both 
From servitude. 
Bern. Thou didst ; but thee late broily 
Depriv'd me of the right. 
Abr. *Tis true, they did. 
What dost thou think of me 2 br 
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Bern. As of a man. 
| love and honour much. 

Abr. II should I deserve 
That Character, if I could e' er permit 
My friend to lose th* advantage I can't share. 
Mark mei 

Bern. I will. 

Abr. Thou know'st, as well as I, 

How many thousands, gaily drest, in town, 
With aching hearts lament their dwindled purse, 
Bern, Know it? ay, well! | 

Ar. Thou also know'st, my friend, 

What blistering bills those tyrant masters bring. 

| Bern, Blistering indeed! and the complaint is now 

n? ls general as just. 6 
Ar. Now could you contrive 8 

To undercharge them, as in other trades, 

Would you not thrive? 

Bern. Ay; but consider well 5 

he length of credit they are forc'd to give. 

Abr. I do: That plan you are not to pursue; 

"w be your price, and ready cash your terms 

Bern, Ay, that may do. But how for capital ? 

4br. For that I have provided. Well you know, 

le Tailor's trade no ample fortune needs: 

on as the suit's bespoke, the cloth you buy; 

hen made, deliver'd, and the cash is paid. 

Bern, I understand you. Yet some capital, 

liv! small, is wanting for the workmen's pay. 

dir. Tis true; nor shall you want. 


ov'd 


r ho 


Bern. But where to gain; 
There lies the point, de ae} | 
Abr. V'll tell thee. Well thou know'st 
Ere cruel fortune sunk me thus to earth, 
As Chief, the box was ever at my nod. / 
This trust of right to every chief belongs: k 
And since a few short hours will close my fate, y 
Some future chief must then supply "ys place; 
And who so fit as thou? 7 
Bern. Oh, generous chief! | 
Thy partial friendship much o'er-rates my 0 Ye 


But then, what envious rivals may oppose . 
Abr. Oh, there are none that can deserve ns Sh 
vi fears; 1 
The gallant leaders of the Eastern climes;. | 
"Tho? brave in war, in policy unskilbd. | Th 
Besides, I know they doubt, and turn their eyes 4 
On me to fix their choice; thou art the man: 
The public box supplies thy capital. cn 
But oh, my friend, remember, when you've reach' By o 
This envied pinnacle of Tailors' greatness, By a 
Never to violate the public faith! _ Ifyo 
On that firm base alone your power will stand: The 


The account is monthly; ere that time returns, 

From the first profits you repay the box. 
Bern. By Heav'n this plan exceeds my utme: 

hopes! 

Yet, oh, my heart recoils, when 1 ſt 

My friend cannot enjoy the bright reward. 
Abr. Revenge is all the recompense I ask— 

Here is the plan digested into form; [Gives a pap 


- 
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The different price affix'd to Men suits. 
In every paper quickly advertise; | 
' You'll soon have custom: Ere few years? are past, 
You'll be establish'd firm in Fortune's track, 
And shake the tyrants profit, drain their purses! 
For ready cash will bear you thro? the world. 
What says Bernardo? wilt thou advertise? 
Bern. In every paper, Morning, Weekly, Nightly, 
Till it shall run like wildfire thro? the land. 
Abr. Then Abrahamides cantented dies- 
Ye claret-drinking tyrants, ye shall feel me, 
Pen from the grave! Your children yet unborn 
Shall curse the day that injur'd Abrahamides! 
Bern. By Heav'n, they shall! and, to my latest 
' 1 our; : 
Thy wrongs shall in my memory live green! 
Abr. Thanks, my Bernardo.—Qne word, _ then 
farewell! | 
charge thee, by our present common 8 
by our past friendship, by your future hopes, 
By all that can affect a generous Tailor, 
If you should have success, preserve from want US 
8 The hapless Tittillinda! oh, remember, 
85 Thy dying Abrahamides requests it! 
| Bern. Oh, doubt it not! Should Fortune blast my 
hopes, 
y work, at least, I can preserve from want 
Thy hapless fair. | 
Abr. Oh, thanks, thou generous : Lend 
For ever, an for ever, now farewell! 
E 2 
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Bern. For ur, and for ever, als farewell, 
Thou first of Cf Tried: of heroes, aſc of T ee 


e | Exit. 


Enter Cnkisrorhonlbrs, HUMPHRYMINGS, Bar. 
THOLOMEUS, and JACKIDES. 


Hum. Oh, gallant man, chief pillar of the Flints| 
Bart. Wapping will N aghast, and nt j 
mourn 
Thy lamentable fall! 
Abr. Cease your vain griefs ! 
I won't forgive that friend who sheds one tear! 
As Abrahamides has ever liv'd, 
So he is now resolv'd to die, a Flint! 
Jack. Upon my shoul, he is a gallant fellow! 
Abr. 1 thank you for this last mark of yo 
friendship; 
And now from each will take 4 bet farewell. 
But some I miss 1 where is Isaacos? 
And where Bernardo? 
Cris. They are both proscrib'd, 
Therefore absconded.—In this doubtful state, 
(When thou shalt be no more) we know not whe! 
To fix our choice; and therefore are we come 
To know, whom thou wilt name to fill w7 place, 
Abr. The worthiest. 
Chris. Who can determine dart 
Abr. Your own free choice. 
Hum. That will be doubtful still, 
Where merit's equal; and your voice alone 
Will put an end to every private claim. 


Or 
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. Abr. Consider well the task which you impose: 
1 Where all are worthy of the name of . 
Whom can I name, but 1 affront the rest? 
Bart. Oh, nol so much we rest upon your tuch, 
Your honesty, that we're determin'd all, 
Both to obey, and to support, the chief 
Whom you shall recommend. 
Abr. Tis a hard task | 
Yet, ere I speak, answer what 1 demand. 
Omnes. We will. . 
Aôr. Have I det awery'd from duty, © or from 
-. honour? | : 
Hum. Oh, no. 
Abr. Say, have I e er deceiv'd you? 
1 Chris. No. F 
you Ar. Has private friendship ever We me? 
Bart, No. 
Abr. Have I eer violated public faith? | 
Or with rapacious hand e er wrong'd the box ? 
Hum, Oh, no: And therefore do we want thy 
voice, | 
o nominate a chief. 
whet Abr. Fain would I wave 
e This last hard task | What think. you of Bernardo? 
ace. Onnes. It is enough. Bernardo be the man 
Long live Bernardo! he's our future guide. 
Abr. And now, my friends, take each a last 
farewell.— 
But, obp remember! never let the Flints 
Sink to base slavery1 Tho' now oppress'd, 
In happier days they yet may rise again, 
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There's little Phalim, I, and all my boys, 


Know there still Abrahamides shall awe them! 


To press thee elose ere yet we part for ever? 


A 

In the mean time, with utmost industry, No 
Use every art to gall the tyrant masters or 
Bart. We will. —But, oh, dune chief, we grieve / 
"ab find” © - Th 

The last sepulchral honours are denied aw; At 
No friend can wait to close thy dying eyes, My 
Or lay thy clay-cold corse in hallow'd earth! Has 
Jack. What, are the flaying rascals then to hav 7 
Bart. Too sure, they must. | Chim WM? 


Jack. De'el burn me, if they shall! 


Willrescue him from out their butchering hole. 
Abr. Let them then do their worst; for wheresoe e 
One bone of Abrahamides shall hang, 


Hum. Oh, gallant chief ! worth an happier fate 
For ever now, we take our last farewell. 

Abr. __ and be happy: and farewell for ever! 

" one Ab 


1 4 

Titt. Stand off i hold off yourhands! *tisallinvair 
See him I must.—Oh, Abrahamidesl  - 

Abr. Ah, Tittillindal wherefore art thou come? 

Titt. Unkindly said! Canst thon deny me then 

Once more to see, once more within my arms 


Abr. Mistake me not! still art thou rooted herel- id 
Check those sad tears, lest they unman me too. e 
Titt. Have I not cause? when thouart gone for evengy"i! 


Oh, where chall hapless Tittilinds go 


a 8 
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No friend to 800th her Sorrows, Share her grief, 
or shield her from unfeeling bailiffs hands! 
4br. Oh, cease; nor with vain fears disturb thy 
Thy Abrahamides has taken care  -©[breagtz 
At least from want to save his Tittillinda. 7 
My friend Bernardo, when from danger m_ 

las power and will to serve thee. | 

Titt. What of that? 

What power, what will, can ever make me blest — 
fince thou wert taken, sleep has fled my eyes: 

last night, I had a mack' rel for my supper, 

zut ah, whilst thou wert absent, could not eat. 

Thus will it be, on each succeeding day; 

it breakfast, dinner, supper, shall I miss thee! 

Aör. Oh, cease, my love; nor with these fruitless 
lament in vain what cannot be redress'd! I tears 
ut since each moment I expect my fate, 

Ih, let me be prepar'd. Say, hast thou brought 

the linen with thee? 

Titt, I had quite forgot. 

re is the cap; and here the shirt; a ruffled one. 
ut, oh, what change has cruel fortune made | 

hat pleasing thoughts amus'd me while'twas mend- 
fondly hop'd, but, ah, I hop'd in vain, [ing ! 
Ihis ruffled shirt had been thy Sunday's shirt, 

Ind not a winding-$heet to shade thy corse. 

4br. Thanks to my love, for this last generous care! 
ndaunted, now, I will my fate defy! } 


nce I shall soon with kings and princes lie, 
ith this shirt will make a shift to die. Exit. 
[Tutillinda faints. 
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wo; dealer reis Hos sad scenes cis certain truth 
' $15 wou'H- draw. . 
Great is the danger to offend the l 1 

7 Since nor his conduct, bravery, nor truth, 5 
| | Could from the gallows save _ T ailor youth, 4 
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